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RANDISON. 


- Sir CoarRiLes G 
ae LETTER IL. 


= 


ey | Mifs Harrizt Byron, To Mifs Lucy Serey. 
. | , “S Sunday, Mar. 5. 


$Y coufins will have it, that I am far 
gone in a certain paffion [They fpeak 
quite out]; and with a man that has gi- 
ven me no encguragement—Encourage- 
' ment! how meanly founds that word! 
~. But I hope they are miftaken. I cannot fay, but I 

“might prefer, if I were to have my choice—one 
*..man to another—But that is a different thing from 

., being run away with by fo vebement a folly as they are 
- pready to afcribe to me. 

-.. Well, but, under this notion, they are folicitous 
--~ that I fhould not neglect any opportunity [What a 
“‘=poor creature do they think me!] of ingratiating 

oanyfelf with the fifters: And therefore I muft by 

oe You. Il, B all 
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all means, accept of Mifs Grandifon’s invitation to 
tea. 
I infifted, however, that they fhould accompany 
me, as they likewife were invited: And they obliged 
me—I may fay them/elves too; for they admire the 
brother and fifters as much as I do. 

We found together Lord and Lady L. Mifs Gran- 
difon, Mifs Jervois, Dr. Bartlett, and Mr. Grandi- 
fon. _ Sir Charles was in his drawing-room, adjoining,» 
tothe Study; a Lady with him they faid. What bu- 
finefs had I to wifh te know whether it was an elderly 
or a young Lady? But I muft tell you all my follies. 
When we alighted, a very genteel chair made way for 
our coach. | 

Mr. Grandifon made up to me; and, as heretofore, 
faid very filly things, but with an air, as if he were 
accuftomed to fay fuch, and to have them received as 
gallant things, by thofe to whom he addrefied them. 
How painful is it to a mind not quite at eafe, to be 
obliged to be civil, when the ear is invaded by con- 
temptible fpeeches, from a man who muft think as 
highly of himfelf for uttering them, as meanly of. the 
underftanding of the perfon he is {peaking to! 

Mifs Grandifon faw mea little uneafy, and came up 
to us. Mr. Grandilon, faid fhe, I thought you had 
known Mifs Byron’s character by this time. She is 
fomething more than a pretty woman. She has a /oui, 
Sir: The man who makes a compliment to her on 
her beauty, depreciates her underftanding. 

She then led me to her feat, and fat down next me. 

Mr. Grandifon.was in the midit of a fine fpeech, 
and'was not well pleafed. He fat down, threw one 
leg over the knee of the other, hemmed three or four 
times, took out his {nuff-box, tapped it, let the {nuff 
drop thro’ his fingers, then broke the lumps, then fhut 
it, and twirled it round with the fore-finger of his 
right-hand, as he held it between the thumb and fore- 
finger of the other; and was quite like a fullen boy: . 

7 et, 
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Yet, after a while, tried to recover himfelf, by force- 
ing a laugh at a flight thing or two faid in company, 
that was not intended to raife one. a 

I think, my dear, I could have allowed a little maré 
for him, had not his name been Grandifon. 

We foon adjufted every-thing for the little journey. 
Mr. Grandifon told Mifs Grandifon, that if fhe would 
make him amends for her treatment of him juft now, 
fhe fhould put Lord L. upon inviting Jim. Lord and. 
Lady L.: joined to dofo. But Mifs Grandifon would 
not admit of his going; and I was glad of it. : 

But, not to affront you, coufin, faid fhe, Mifs By- 
ron and I want to have a good deal of particular con-. 
verfation: So fhall not be able to fpare-yod an hour of 
our company at Colnebreoke. But one thing, Sir: 
My brother fets out for Canterbury to-morrow: Tell 
him, that we won't be troubled with your company : 
Afk him, if be will? | 

Not in thofe words neither, coufin Charlotte: But 
I will offer my attendance; and if he accepts of it, I 
fliall be half as happy as if I went to Colnebrooke ; 
and oaly half, bowing to me. 

Why, now, you are a good docible kind of man! 
I want to hear what will be my brother’s anfwer: For 
we know not one fyllable, nor can guefs at his bufinefs 
at Canterbury. 

The tea-equipage being brought in, we heard Sir 
Charles’s voice, complimenting a Lady to her chair ; 
and who pleaded engagement for declining to drink 
tea with his fifter. And then he entered the parlour 
tous. He addreffled my coufins, who were next him, 
with his ufual- politenefs. He ‘then came to me: 
How does my good Mifs Byron? Not difcompofed, 
I hope, by your yefterday’s vifitors. They are all of - 
them in love with you. But you muit have been 
pained—TI was pained for you, when I heard they had 
vifited you. But extraordinary merit has fome forteit- — 
ures to pay. 
| Bz 
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Iam fure then, thought I, you muft have a great 


_ many. Every-time I fee him, I think he rifes upon | 


.- me in the gracefulnefs of his.behaviour. 
' Thave one agreeable piece of ‘news to tell you; ‘ma- 


dam. Sir Hargrave will go abroad for a twelvemonth. . 


Fle fays, he cannot be in the fame kingdom with you, 
and not fee you... He hopes therefore to leffen the tor- 
ment, by flying from the temptation. Mr. oe, 
_ and Mr. Merceda will go with him. 


Then whifpering me, he faid,. F rom an hint 3 in the 
Letter of the penitent Wilfon, ‘that Mr. Bagenhall’s: 


circumftances are not happy, and that he is too much 
in the power of Sir Hargrave I have prevailed on 
the latter, in confideration of ‘the other’s accompany- 


ing him abroad, to’ make him eafy.. And, would you 


believe it? and can you forgive.me ?—I have brought 
Sir Hargrave to givé Wilfon the promifed1e¢'/. | To 
induce him to do this, Merceda (influenced by the ar- 
guments I urged, founded on the unhappy fellow’s 
confeffions in that Letter) offered 50/7. more, for his 
paft fervices to himfelf: And.both, as a proof: of. the 
fincerity of their promifed reformation. Wilfon fhalk 
not have the money, but upon his marrying the girl to 
whom he is contracted: And'on.my return from 4 
little excurfion Iam making to Canterbury, I fhall put 
allina train. And now, let me afk you, once more, 
Can you forgive me for rewarding, as you may. thinic 
it, a bafe fervant ? 

O Sir! how can I anfwer you >You told me at 
Colnebrooke, that we were to endeavour to bring good 
out of the evil from which you had delivered me. 
- This indeed is making your words true in a very ex- 
tenfive fenfe: To make your enemies your friends; to 
put wicked men into a way of reformation; and to 
make it a bad man’s intereft to be cood—Forgive you, 
Sir!—From; what I remember of that poor wretch’s 
Letter, I was obliged to him myfelf: Tho’ vile, he was 
lefs vile than he might have been. The young woman 


behaved — 
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behaved with tendernefs to me at Paddington: Let: 
me therefore add 50/7. to Mr. Merceda’s 50 /. as an: 
earneft that I can follow a noble example.. bg 
You charm me, madam, faid he. I am not dif 

appointed in my opinion of you—The fellow, if he 
give hope of real penitence, fhall not want the fourth 
50 4—It would be too good in you, fo great a fufferer 
as you were by his wickednefs, to give it: But it will 
become a man to do it,. who has not been injured: by: 
him, and who was the occafion of. his lofing: the fa- 
vour of his employer; and the rather, as he was an. 
advifer to his fellow-agents to fly, and not'to fire at 
my ferydnts, who might have fuffered from a fturdier. 
villain. He has promifed repentance and reformation : 
This ‘fmall fum will give me.-@ kind of right to 
enforce the performance — But no mare of this juft 
now. >. ie a | 

~Mifs Jervois juft then looking as if fhe would be 
glad to {peak with her guardian, he arofe, and taking 
her hand, led her to the window. She was in a fup- 
plicating attitude,:as if afking a favour. He feemed t., 
_ be all kindnefs and affection to her.—Happy girl!— 

Mifs Grandifon, who had heard enough of what he 
faid of Wilfon, to be affected, whifpered me, Did I 
not tell you, Harriet, that my brother was continually. 
employed in doing good ? He has invention, forecaft, 
and contrivance: But you fee how thofe qualities are 
all employed. | 

O Mifs Grandifon! faid I, I am fuch a nothing t 

—I cannot, as Sir Hargrave {2ys, bear my own little- 
nefs. , | 

- Be quiet, faid fhe—You are an exceeding good 
girt! But you have a monttrous deal of pride. Early- 
I faw that. You are not half fo good as the famous. 
Greek, who lofing an elc¢ction for which he ‘ftood, to 
be one in 300 only, thanked the gods, that there were 
in Athens (1 think it was) 300 better men than himfelf,. 
Will you not have honour enough, if it can be faid, 

3 i B 3 that, 


6  . THE HISTORY OF  Volia. 


that, ext to Sir Charles Grandifon, you are the beft 
creature in the world? 
Sir Charles led his ward to a feat, and fat down 


by us. 

Coufin Charlotte, faid Mr. Grandifon, you remem- 
ber your treatment of me, for addreffing Mifs Byron 
in an open, and I thought, a very polite manner : 
Pray where’s your impartiality? Sir Charles has been 
fhut up in his Study with a Lady who would not be feen 
by any-body elfe.—But Sir Charles may do any- 

ng. : 

I am afraid it is too late, coufin, faid Mifs Grandi- 
fon: Elfe it would be worth your while to try for a 
reputation. | : 

*Htas Charlotte, Mr. Grandifon, faid Sir Charles, 
ufed you ill? Ladies will do as they pleafe with you 
gallant men. They look upon you as their own ; 
and you wifh them to do fo. You mutt bear the-in- 
convenience for the fake of the convenience. 

Well, but, Sir Charles, I am refufed to be of the 
Colnebrooke party—Abfolutely refufed. Will you ac- 
cept of my company? Shall I attend you to Cahter- 
bury? 

Are you in earneft, coufin Grandifon ? Will you 
oblige me with your company ? - 

With all my heart and foul, Sir Charles. 

With all mine, I accept your kind offer. 

This agreeably furprifed his‘ fifters as well as me: 
But why then fo fecret, fo referved, to them? 

Mr, Grandifon immediately went eut to give or- 
ders to his fervant for the journey. 

A good-natured man! faid Sir Charles.—Charlotte, 
you are fometimes toa quick upon him—Are you 
not? : 

Too quick upon him!—No, no: I have hopes of 
him ; for he can be afhamed: That was not always. 
the cafe with him. Between your gentlenefs and my 
quicknefs, we fhall make fomething of him in 7 
—— 5 Ir. 
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Mr. Grandifon immediately returned ; and we loft . 


_ Lomething that Sir Charles was going to reply. But, 


by fome words he dropt, the purport was to blame 
his fifter for not fparing Mr. Grandifon before com- 


any. 

. Iimagine, Sir Charles, that if you take Mr. Gran- 
difon with you, one may venture to afk a queftion, 
Whether you go to any family at Canterbury, that 
we have heard of ?—It is to do good, Iam fure. _ 

Your eyes haveafked me that queftion feveral times, 
Charlotte. I aim not at making fecrets of any-thing 
Ido. I need not on this occafion. Yet you, Char- 
lotte, have your fecrets. -_ 

He looked grave. _ ° 

Have I my fecrets, Sir Charles ?—Pray what do you 
mean ? } 

She coloured, and feemed fenfibly touched. 

Too much emotion, Charlotte, is a kind of con- 
feffion. Take care. ~Then turning it of with a 
{mile—See, Mr. Grandifon, I am revenging your 
caufe. Alarming fpirits love not tobe alarmed. 

So, Harriet! whifpering to me, I am filenced, faid 
fhe. Had I told you all my heart, I fhould half have 
fufpected you. How he has fluttered me !—lLady L. 
this is owing to you, whifpering her behind my 
chair. , : | 

I know nothing ; therefore could tell nothing. Con- 
{cience, confcience ! Charlotte, re-whifpered Lady L. 

She fat ftill, and was filent for a little while ; Lord 
and Lady L. {miling, and feeming to enjoy her agree- 
able confufion. At laft—But, Sir Charles, you ahways 
had fecrets. You got out of me two or three of mine 
without exchange.—You-.- _ 

Don’t be uneafy, my Charlotte. I expected a 
prompt, not a deliberate reply. My life is a various 
life. Some things I had better not have known myfelf. 
See, Charlottes if you are ferious, you will make me » 
fo. J have not any motives of action, I hope, that 

B44 are 
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are either capricious or conceited [Surely, Lucy, he 
cannot have feen what I wrote to you about his re- 
ferves! I thought he looked at me]—Only this one 
hint, my fifter: Whenever you condefcend to confult 
me, Jet me have every-thing before me, that fhall 
be neceffary to enable me to ‘form a judgment—But 
why fo grave, Charlotte? Impute all I have faid, as 
a revenge of Mr. Grandifon’s caufe, in gratitude for 
his obliging offer of accompanying me to Canter- 
bur 

He ae you reward him, Sir C harles, but _ punith- 
ing me" ma 

“A good queftion, Charlotte. But do you take what 
i have faid in that light ? 

- Thave done-for the prefent, Sir: But I hope, when . 
you return, we fhall come to an eclairciffement. 

Needs it one?—Will not better and more. in- 
terefting fubjects have taken place by that time ? 
—And_he looked at her with an eye of particular 
meaning. | 
. .Now-is he alae to wind about me, whifpered 
fhe to: me, as I told you at Colnebrooke. - ‘Were he 
and I alone: he’d have me before I knew where I was. 
Had he been’ a wicked man, he would have been a 
wery wicked one. 

She was vifibly uneafy ; but was afraid to fay any 
more on the fubject. 

, Lady L. whifpered—Ah ! Charlotte, you are taken 
in your own toils. You had better let me into your 
fecret. J would bring you off, if I could. 

_Be quiet, Lady L. 

‘We then talked of the time in the morning of our 
Setting out for Colnebrooke. I thought I read Mifs 
Emily's mind in her eyes—Shall we not have the 
pleafure of Mifs Jervois’s company? faid 1, to the 
fitters. | 

Jimily bowed to me, and fmiled. 

ore very thing that Mifs Jervois ¥ was petitioning to 

me 


Let.r. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 9 
me for, faid Sir Charles: And I wifhed, Ladies, to 
have the motion come from,one,of you; si 
Emily fhall go with us, I think, faid Mifs Gran- 
difon. : ae a re ee 
Thank you, madam, faid fhe: ‘I will take care not 
to break in upon youimpertinently, = = 
~ What! doft shou too think we have fecrets, child? . 
. Confent with your ufual grace, Charlotte: Are you 
not too eafily affected ? Sir Charles fpoke this fmiling. 
Every-thing you fay, Sir Charles, affects me. __., 
I ought then to be very careful of what Ffay. “If I 
have given my fifter pain, ,F beg her to forgive.me. 
” Jam afraid to go on, whifpered fhe to me. Were he 
and I only together, my heart would be in his hand in 
a moment. | Frases - : 
' [have only this to obfervé, Mifs Grandifon, whif- 
pered I—When you are too hard upon me, I know 
to whom toapply for revenge’ © tl 
~ Such another word, Harriet, ‘and I’ll blow youup! 
~ What could fhe mean by that ?—Blow me up! I 
have locked up my aunt’s laft Letters, where fo much 
is faid about entangling, and inclination, and fo-forth. 
When ‘any-thing occurs, that we care not to own, 
I fee by Mifs Grandifon, ‘that it is eafy for the flighteft 
hint to alarm us. eae et 
But Sir Charles to fay fo ferioufly as he did, ‘¢ That 
‘¢ his life was a various life ;” and that ‘* he had better 
«<°not have known fome things -himfelf ;” affeéts me 
not alittle. What can a man of his prudence have 
had to difturb him ? But my favourite author fays, 


Yet, witha fizh oer. all mankind, I grant, 

In this our day of proof, our land of hope, 

The good man bas bis clouds that intervene, . 
Clouds that ob{cure bis fublunary day , 

Rut never conquer. Ev n the beft muft own, 

Patience and refignation are the pillars 

Of human peace on earth. [ Night-thoughts. 


But 
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But fo young a man! fo prudent! asI faid; and 


. fo generally beloved! But that he is fo, may be the 


occafion.—-Some Lady, I doubt !—What fad people 
are we women at this rate! Yet fome women may 
have the worft of it. What are your thoughts on all 
thefe appearances, Lucy ? 

Mifs Grandifon, as I faid, is uneafy. Thefe are 
the words that difturb her: ‘ Only this one hint, my 
“s fifter: Whenever you condefcend to confult me, 
‘¢ let me have every-thing before me, that fhall be 
“© neceffary to enable me to form a judgment.”——And 
fo they would me, in her cafe. 

But it feems plain from Sir Charles’s hint, that he 
keeps to himfelf (as Mifs Grandifon once indeed faid 
in his favour) thofe intelligences which would difturb 
her, and his other friends, to. know. The fecret which 
he would, have made of the wicked challenge; his 
felf-invited breakfafting with Sir Hargrave; are proofs, 
among others, of this: And if this be his confiderate 
motive, what a forward, what a cenforious creature 
have I been, on fo 7 occafions, to blame him for 


« his referves, and particularly for his Canterbury excur- 


fions ! I think I will be cautious for the future, how I 


take upon me to cenfure thofe a¢tions, which in fuch a 


man I cannot account for. 
Mifs Grandifon, on her brother’s withdrawing with 


Dr. Bartlett, faid, Well, now that my coufin Gran, | 


difon will accompany my brother to Canterbury, we 
fhall have that fecret out in courfe. 

Lady L. It feems to be your fault, Charlotte, that 
we have not had it before. - 

Mi/s Gr. Be quiet,- Lady L.. 

Mr. Gr, Perhaps not. Youw'll find I can keep a 
fecret, coufin.; efpecially if Iam defired todo fo. 

Mifs Gr. 1 fhall wonder at that. | 

Mr. Gr. Why fo? 

Mifs Gr. Shall I give it you in plain Englith ? 

Mr. Gr. You don’t ufe to mince it. e 

: * Mi 


@ 
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Mis Gr. It would be ftrange, coufin, if a man 


fhould make a fecret of an innocent piece of intelli- 
nce, whohas told {tories of jhimfelf, and gloried in 
em, that he ought, if true, to have been hanged 

for.—You wouldhave it. | Oo 

Mr. Gr. I knew I muft have the plain Englith, 
whether I affed for it or not. But give me leave to 
fay, coufin Charlotte, that you made not fo fuperior 
a figure juft now. ) 7 : 

Mi/s. Gr. True, Mr. Grandifon. “There is but 
One man in the world, of whom I ftandinawe. = 

Mr. Gr. J believe it; and hope you never defign 
to marry, for ¢hat reafon. ie 

Mifs Gr. What a wretch is my confin! Mufta_ 
woman ftand in awe of her husband? Whether, Sir, 
is aril a fate of fervitude or of freedom to @ wo- 
man 7 | 
Mr. Gr. Of freedom, as women generally make 
it—Of fervitude, if they know their duty.—-Pardon 
me, Ladies. | = 

Mifs Gr, Don’t pardon him. I fyppofe, Sir, it is 
owing to your confcioufnefs, that you have only the 
will, and not the /pirit, to,awe a weman of fenfe, that 
you are a fingle man at this day. | : 
_ Lady L. Pray, my Lord, what have I done, that 
you treat me with fo much contempt? _ 

Lord L. Contempt! my beft life !—How is that ? 

Lady L. You feem not to think i¢ worth your 
while to over-awe me. 

Mis Gr. Lord, my dear! how you are miftaken 
in applying thus to Lord L.! Lord L. is agood man, 
a virtuous man: None but rakes hold thefe overs 
awing do¢trines. They know what they deferve; 
and live in continual fear of meeting with their de- 
ferts; and fo, if they marry, having the hearts of 
flaves, they become tyrants. Mifs Byron— 

Mr. Gr. The devil’s in it if you two Ladies want 


help, J fly the pit. 
P: y the p Lord 


5 ee 
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* Lord-L. And ¥ think, Mr. Grandifon, you have 
fought a hard battle. 

‘Mr. Gr. By my foul I think fo too. have held it 
dut’better than I ufed to do. : 

-Mifs.Gr. . I proteft I think’ you have. We ‘yall 
brighten you up among us. I am miftaken if there 
were not two or three {mart things faid by my coufin, 


Pray,- did any- -body mind them ? I'fhould be glad'to 


hear them again. . Do you recollect: them ee 
coufin? — 

Mr. Gr. You want to draw’? me on again, couifin 
Charlotte. But the d—1 fetch me}, if ‘you do: : Til 
leave off while Iam well. 

Mifs Gr. Would you have thought it, ade i 
My coufin has diferetion as well'as fmartnefs. I con* 
gtatulate you, Sirt’ A new difcovery —But hufht is 
Tis time for both to have done. 

“ Sir Charles -entered. Mr. Grandifén a faffere. 
again? faid he; °° 
_Mr. Gr. Na, no! Pretty well of this bout ‘— 
Mifs Byron, I ae jad the better end of the feaff, I 
believe. : 


f wae 


" Harriet. Y can’t fay that, Sir: Bak you g got off . 


I think, in very good time. 


Mr. Gr. And that’sa vidio, to what ‘it ated. ‘to 


be, I can affure you. ~ Nobody ever could awe SS 
Grandifon. | 

Adis Gr. Coward You ania now bent again, 
would you ?—Sir Charles loves to take me down. 
* Mr. Gr. Never, madam, but. when you are up: 
And laughed heartily. | 


Mis Gr. Witty too!—A man of reparter ! Ae 
verbal wit! And that’s half as good as a puntter, at 


any time. 


Sir Ch, F ight it out, coufin Grandifon. You can. 
laugh on, tho’ the laugh of every other perfon fhould 


Ne . p NMr.- 


be againgt you, 


” 
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Mr. Gr. And thou, Brutus?—It is time to have 
done. 
As I think thefe converfations: charagteriftic, I hope’ 
the recital of them will: be excufed, Yet I am fen- 
fible, thofe things that go off well in converfation, do 
not always read to equal advantage. 

They would fain have engaged us to ftay fupper s: 


But we excufed ourfelves. I promifed to breakfaft 


with them. 

I chofe not to take: ‘my maid with me. Jenny is to 
be made over to me, occafionally, for the time of my. 
ftay. Dr. Bartlett had defired to be excufed. So our 
— is only the two fifters, Lord L. Mifs Jervois, 


Sir Charles and Mr. Grandifon are to fet out for 
their journey early in the morning. 
" Adieu, my Ea, It is late : “And fleepinefs pro- 
mifes to penne | 


Your Hararer., | 


L | Dae + E R IL 
Mrs. sna To Mi/s Byron ae 


M deareft Child, Selby- houfe, Sunday Mar: be 


W*2 are all extremely affected with your prefent fitu- 
VY. ation. Such apparent ftruggles betwixt your na- 
tural opennefs of heart, and the confeffions of a young; 
of a new paffion, and that fo laudably founded, and 
fo vifibly encreafing—O my Love, you muft not af- 
fect referves. They will fit very ful gacdly upon 2 
young woman, who never. knew what affectation and 
concealment were. 


— 


' (a) This Letter, and the two that follag it, are inferted. i in 
this place, tho’ not received, and anfwered, till Mifs Byron was 
at Colnebrooke, for the fake of keeping entire the fubje¢t the 
writes upon from thence. 

a eS : 2 ian You 


Te 
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You have laid mé under a difficulty with refpe& to 
Lady D. She is to be with me on Saturday next. I 
have not written‘to her, tho’ you defired I would; 
fince, in truth, we all think, that her propofals deferve 
Confideration; arid Bécaufé’ we are afraid, that a 
greater happinefs will-never' be yours:and ours. It is 
impoffible, my dear, to imagine, that fiich a man 
as Sir Charles Grandifon fhould: ridt: have feen the 
woman whom he could love, before he faw you; or 
whom: he had’ not’ been erigaged ‘to love by his grati- 
tude, as T may call it,. for her Jove. tas not his fifter 
talked of half a fcore Ladies, who would break their 
hearts for himi, weré he to‘marry ?——And may not this 
be the reafon why he does not ? 

You fee what an amiable opennefs‘ of heart there is 
in the countefs of D: Yow fee, that’ your own frank- 
nefs'is a particular recorrimendation'of you to her. I 
had told her, that you were difengaged in your affec- 
tions: By your own difclaiming to her the propofed 
relation, you have piven reafon to fo wife a Lady to 
think it otherwife ; or that-you are not fo much above 
affectation, as fhe had hoped you were. And tho’ we 
were grieved to read how much you were pufhed by 
Mifs Grandifon (a), yet Lady D. will undoubtedly 
make thé fame obfervations and inferences, that Mifs 
Grandifon did. And what would you have me do? 
fince you cannot give a ftronger inftance of your-af- 
fections being engaged, than by declining fuch a pro- 
pofal as Lady D. made, before you have converfed 
with, or even feen Lord D. And it becomes: not 


ee 


able 
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able enough. And as Sir Charles is not engaged by 

affection, and is generous and munificent, there is 

hardly room to imagine, but that, in prudence, for- 

tune will have fome weight with him. At leaft, .on 

our fide, that ought to be fuppofed, and to make 

a part of our firft propofals, were a treaty to be 
n. | 

Four grandmamma will write to you with her own 
hand. I refer myfelf wholly to her. Her wifdom, 
and her tendernefs for you, we allknow. She and I 
have talked of every-thing. Your uncle will not railly 
you, as hehasdone. We ftill continue refolved not 
to prefcribe to your inclinations. Weare afraid there-_ 
fore of advifing you as to this new propofal. But your | 
grandmamma is very much~pleafed that I have not 
Written, as you would have had me, a Letter of abfo- 
lute refufal ‘to the countefs. | 

Your uncle has been enquiring into the ftate of Sir 
Charles Grandifon’s affairs: We have heard fo man 
good things of him, that I have defired Mr. Selby to 
make no further enquiries, unlefs we could have fome 
hopes of calling him ours. But do you, my dear, 
neverthelefs, omit nothing that comes to your know- 
lege, that may let us know in him what a good man is, 
and fhould be. 

His magnanimity in refufing to engage in a-duel, 
yet acquitting himfelf fo honourably, as to leave no 
doubt about his courage, is an example, of itfelf; of 
a more than human rectitude of thinking and acting: 
How would your grandfather have cherifhed fuch a 
young man! We every one of us admire and revere 

im at the fame time; and congratulate you, my 
dear, and his fifters, on the happy iffue of the affair 
between him and that vile Sir Hargrave. | 

You will let me know your mind as to the affair of 
Lord D: ; and that by the next poft. Be not rafh: Be 
not hafty. I am afraid I pufhed your delicacy too much 
in my former. Your uncle fays, that you are at 

‘ : times 
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times not fo frank in direétly owning your paffion, as 
from your natural opennefs of heart he expected you 
would’ be, when a worthy object had attracted you : 

And he triumphs over us, in the imagination, that 


he has at laft deteéted you of affectation in fome little: 


degree. We all fee, and own, your ftruggle between 
virgin-modefty and opennefs of heart, as apparent in 
many paflages of your Letters; and we lay part of 
‘your referve to the apprehenfions you muft have of his 
raillery: But after you have declared, “* That you 
«¢ had rather converfe but one hour in a week with 
“© Sir Charles Grandifon” (and bis fifter you put in: 
And fifters are good convenient people fometimes to a 
bafhful or beginning Lover, of our Sex) ** than be the 
‘¢ wife of any man you have ever feen or known ; and 
*¢ that, mean as the word pity founds, you would ra- 
‘¢ ther have his pity than the love of any other man ;” 
—Upon my word, my dear, you neéd not be back- 
ward to {peak quite.out. Excufe me, my child. — 
I have juft now read the inclofed. Had I known 
your grandmamma could have written fo long aLetter, 


I might have fpared much of mine. _ Hers is worthy 


of her. We all fubferibé to it; but yet will be de- 
termined by your next, as to the fteps to be taken in 
relation to the propofal of Lady D. But if you love, 
be not afhamed to own it to us. The man is Sir 
Charles Grandifon. 

With. all our bleffings and prayers for ai I bid 
you,. my ac Love, Adieu. 


Marianna SELBy. 
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LETTER IIL. 


Mrs. Suirugy, To Mifs Byron. 


Sunday, March c, 
DON'T be afraid, don’e, be afhamed, my deareft 
Life, to open your whole heart to your aunt 
Selby and me. You know how we all! dote upon 
you. Ic is no difgrace for a young woman of virtue 
to be in love with a worthy man. Love is a natural 


‘paffion. You have fhewn, I am fure, if ever young 


creature did fhew, that you are no giddy, no indi 
creet perfon. Not Greville, with al} his gaiety ; not 
Fenwick, with all his adulation; not the more re- 
fpectable Orme, with all his obfequioufnefs ; nor yer — 
the imploring Fowler; nor the terrifying, the fhock- 
ing Sir Hargrave Pollexfen; have feen the leaft tha- 
dow of vanity or weaknefs in you. How happily have 
you fteered thro’ difficulties, in which the love of be- 
ing admired often involves meaner minds! And how 
have you, with mingled dignity and courteoufrefs, 
entitled yourfelf to the efteem, and even veneration, 
of thofe whom you refufed! And why refufed? Not 
from pride, but. principle ; and becaufe you could — 
not love any one of them, as you thought you ought | 
to love the man to whom you gave your hand. 

And at laft, when the man appeared to you, who 
was worthy of yourLove; who had fo powerfully pro- 
tected you from the lawlefs attempt of a fierce and 
cruel pretender ; a man who proved to be the beft of 
brothers, friends, landlords, mafters, and the braveft 
and beft of men; is it to be wondered at, that a heart, 
which never before was won, fhould difcever fenfibi- 
lity, and acknowlege its fellow-heart >—What r-afon . 
then can you have for fhame? And why feeks my 
Harriet co draw a curtain between herfelf and her fym- 


pathizing friends? You fee, my dear, that we are 
Vor. IJ. C : above 
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above {peaking flightly, becaufe of our uncertainty, of 
a man that all the world praifes. Nor are you, child, 
fo weak as to be treated with fuch poor policy. 

You were not educated, my dear, in artifice. Dif- 
guifes never fat fo ill upon any woman, as they do, in 
moft of your late Letters, upon you. Every child in 
Love-matters would find you out. But be it your 
glory, whether our wifhes are, orare not, anfwered, 
that your affection is laudable ; that the object of it is 
not a man mean in underftanding, profligate in mo- 
rals, nor fordid in degree; but juch a one as all we 
your friends are as much in love with as you can be, 
Only, my dear Love, my Harriet, the Support of my 
life, and Comfort of my evil days, endeavour, for my 
fake, and for the fake of us all, to reftrain fo far your 
laudable inclination, as that, if it be not your happy 
Jot to give us, as well as yourfelf, fo defirable a bleff- 
ing, you may not fuffer in your health (a health fo 
precious to me) and put yourfelf on a foot with vul- 
gar girls run away with by their headftrong paffions. 
The more defirable the object, the nobler the con- 
queft of your paffion, if itisto beovercome. Never- 
thelefs, {peak out, my dear, your whole heart to us, 
in order to intitle yourfelf to our beft advice: And as 
to your uncle Selby, don’t let his raillery pain you : 
He diverts us as well as himfelf by it: He gains no- 
thing over us in the arguments he affects to hold with — 
us: And you muft know, that his whole honeft heart 
ts wrapt up in his and our Harriet. Worthy. man ! 
He would not, any more than I, be able to fupport 
his fpirits, were any misfortune to befal his niece. 

Your aunt Selby has juft now fhewn me her Letter 
to you. She repeats in it, as a very ftrong expreffion 
in yours, ** That you had rather converfe with this 
** excellent man but one hour in a week, than be the 
<* wife of any man you have ever feen or known.”’ 
It isa ftrong expreffion; but, to me, is an expreffion 
greatly to your honour 3 fince it fhews, that the — 
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and not the perfon, is the principal object of your 
Love. : sc 


I knew that, if ever you did love, it would be a 
love of the pureft kind. As therefore it has not fo 
much per/on in it, as moft Loves ; fuffer it not to tri- 
umph over your reafon; nor, becaufe you cannot 
have the man you could prefer, refolve againft having 
any other. Have I not taught you, that marriage is a 
duty, whenever it can be entexed into with prudence? 
What a mean, what a felfifh mind muft that perfon 
have, whether man or woman, who can refolve againit 
entering into the ftate, becaufe it has its cares, its fa- 
tigues, its inconveniencies! Try Sir Charles Gran- 
difon, my dear, by thisrule. If he forbears to marry 
on fuch narrow motives, this muft be one of his great 
imperfeétions. Nor be afraid to try. No man is ab- 
folutely perfect. | . 

But Sir Charles may have engagements, from which . 
he cannot free. himielf. My Harriet, I hope, will 
not pive way to a paffion, which is not likely to be: 
returned, if fhe find that to be the cafe. You hope, 
you prettily faid in one of your Letters, ‘‘ that you fhall 
“© not be undone by a good man.”” After fuch an efcape 
as you had from Sir Hargrave, I have no fear from a 
bed one: But, my child, if you are undone by a good 
oae, it mult be by your own fault, while neither he 
nor his fifters give you encouragement. | 

I know, my dear, how thele fuppofitions will hurc. 
your delicacy : But then you muft doubly guard your- 
felf; for the reaisty will be worfe wounding to that 
delicacy, than the /uppofition ought to be. If there 
be but one man in the world that can undo you, will 
you not guard againft him ? : 

I long to fold my deareft Harriet to my fond heart : 
But yet, this that follows, is the advice I give, as to 
the fituation you are now in: Lofe no opportunity of 
cultivating the friendfhip of his amiable fifters [By the 
way, if Mifs Grandifen gueffes at your mind, fhe is 

_ 2 net 
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not fo generous in her raillery as is confiftent. with the 
reft of her amiable character]. Never deny them your 
company, when they requeft it. Mifs Grandifon has 
promifed you the hiftory of their family. Exact the 
performance of that promife from her. You will thus 
come at further lights, by which you may be guided 
in your future fteps.—In particular, you will find 
out, whether the fifters efpoufe the intereft of any 
other woman ;. tho’ Sir Charles’s refervednefs, . even 
to them, may not let them know the fecrets of his 
heart in this particular. And if they do not efpoufe 
any other perfon’s intereft, why may they not be 
made your friends, my dear ?—As to fortune, could 
we have any hint what would be expected, we would 
do every-thing in our power to make that matter 
eafy ; and muft be content with moderate fettlements 
in your favour. | 

_ But as I approve of your aunt’s having forborn’ to 
write, as you would have had her, to Lady D. What 
fhall we do in that affair? it will be afked. 

What ? Why thus: Lady D. has made it a point, 
that you are difengaged in your affeCtions: Your aunt 
has fignified to her that you are: You have given that 
Lady a hint, which, you fay, overclouded her brow. 
She will be here on Saturday next. Then willfhe, no 


doubt, expect the openeft dealing. —Arid fhe ought to. 
have it. Her own franknefs demands it; and the cha-, 


racter we have hitherto fupported, and I hope always 
fhall fupport, requires it. I would therefore let Lady D. 
know the whole of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen’s attempt 
[ You, my dear, was fo laudably frank as to Aznt it to 
her] and of the generous protection given you by Sir 
Charles Grandifon. ‘Truth never leaves room for felf- 
reproach. Let your aunt Selby then own, that you 
had written to her ; declining, with the moft 1tfpect- 
ful gratitude, the honour intended you: Which fhe 
could no otherwife account for, than by fuppofing, and 
indeed believing, that you-would prefer Sir Charles 
eh ait Grandi- 
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‘Grandifon, from motives of gratitude, to any other 
-man: But that you knew nothing of his engagements ; 
‘nor had reafon to look upon any part of his behaviour 
to you, but as the effect of his general politenefs ; nor 
that his fifters meant more by calling you fer, than 


: their drother’s fitter, as well as theirs. 


All this fhall be mentioned to Lady D. in frift con- 
fidence. Then will Lady D. know the whole truth. 
She will be enabled, as fhe ought, to judge for herfelf. 
You will not appear in her eye as guilty of affectation. 
We hall all a€t in character. If Lady L. and Mifs 
Grandifon did (as you fuppofe) acquaint Lady D. that 
you were not addreffed by their brother, they will be 
found to have faid the truth ; and you know, my dear, 
that we fhould be as ready to do juftice to others vera- 
City, as to ourown. She will fee; that your regard for 
Sir Charles (if a regard you have, that may be an ob- 
ftacle to her views) is owing toa laudable gratitude for 
his protection given to a young woman, whofe heart 
was before abfolutely difengaged. 

‘And what will be the confequence e—Why, either 


that her Ladythip will think no more of the matter ; 


and then you will be juft where you were; or, that 
fhe will intereft herfelf in finding out Sir Charles’s en- 
agements: And as you have communicated to Lady 
ee and Mifs Grandifon the Letters that have paffed be- 
tween Lady D. and your aunt, together with the con- 
tents of yours, fo far as relates to the propofal ; and 
as Lady D. is acquainted with thofe two Ladies; fhe 
will probably inform herfelf of heir fentiments in re- 
lation to the one aff.ir and the other ; and the matter 
on every fide, ,by this means, will fooner come to a 
decifion, than probably it can any other way. 
I don’t know whether I exprefs myfe'f clearly. I 
am I not what I was: But, bleffed be God, that lam 


. what I am! I did not think, that, in fo fittle a time, 


I could have written fo much'as Thave. But my dear 
Harriet is my fubjedt ; and ‘her happinels i is, and has 
C 3 éver 
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ever been, my only care, fince I loft the hufband of 
my youth, the dear man who divided with me that, 
and all my cares; who had a Love for you equal to 


my own; and who, | think, would have given juft 


fuch advice. What would Mr. Shirley have thought 3 
How would he, in the like cafe, have ated? are the 
queftions I always afk myfelf, before I give my opi- 
Mion in any material cafes, efpecially in thofe which 
relate ta you. | 7 —_ 

And here let me commend a fentiment of yours, 
that is worthy of your dear grandfather’s pupil: ‘* | 
“* fhould defpife myfelf,”? fay you, ‘* were I capable of 
“ keeping one man in fufpenfe, while I was balancing 
jn favour of another.” - 
: Good young creature, hold -faft your principles, 
‘whatever befals you. Look upon this world as you 
have been taught to look upon it. I have lived to a 
great age: Yet, to look backward to the time of my 
youth, when I was not a ftranger to the hopes and 
fears that now agitate you, what a fhort fpace does it 
feem to be! Nothing with-holds my wifhes to be re- 
leafed, but my-defire of feeing the darling of my heart, 
_ my {weet orphan-girl, happy in a worthy man’s pro- 

tection. O that it could be in———But fhall we, my 
dear, prefcribe to Providence ? How know we what 
that has defigned for Sir Charles Grandifon ? Hes wel- 
fare is the concern of hundreds, perhaps. He, com- 
pared to us, is as the public to the private. I hope 
we are good people: Comparatively, 1am fure, we 
are good. That, however, is not the way by which 
we fhall be judged hereafter. But yet, to him, we 
are but as that private. ” | 

Don’t think, however, my beft Love, that I have 
lived too long to be fenfible of what moft affects you. 
Of your pleafures, your pains, J can and do partake, 
Your late haraffings, fo tender, fo lovely a blofiom, 
coft me many a pang; and ftill my eyes bear witnefs to 
my re as the cruel fcenes are at times read ta 
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me again, or as I recal them to memory. But all I 
mean is, to arm you againft feeling too fenfibly, when. 
it 7s known, the event which 1s now hidden in the 
bofom of Providence, thould it, as is but too likely, 
prove unfavourable. 

You have a great deal of writing upon your hands. 
We cannot difpenfe with any of that. But if you 
write to your aunt Selby (as the time tll next Satur- 
day is fhort) that will be writing to us both. 

God preferve, direct, and blefs, my fweet orphan- 
child !-This is the hourly prayer of 


Your ever-affectionate Grandmother, 
: HENRIETTA SHIRLEY, 


LETTER IV. 
Mifs Harriet Byron, Jo Mrs, Sevsy, 


Colnebrooke, Tuefday, March 4.- 


Have the favour of yours, and of my dear grand- | 
mamma’s, juft brought me. The contents are fo 
affecting, that, tho’ in full affembly, as I may fay, in 


~ this delightful family, I begged to be permitted to with 


draw, to write tothem. Mifs Grandifon faw my con- 
fufion, my puzzle, what fhall I call it? To be charged 
fo home, my dear aunt !—Sach apparent firuggles— 
And were they, madam, fo very apparent P—A young, 
a new paffion!—And fo vsfibly increafing {——Pray, Mha- 
dam, if it be fo, it is not at its height—And is it not, 
while but in its progrefs, conquerable P—-But have I 
been guilty of affec7ation ?.of referves ?—If I have, my 
uncle has been very merciful to the askward girl. 

And you think it impoffible, madam, but be has feen 
women whom he could love, before he faw me? Ve 
likely ! But was it kind to turn the word gratitude 
upon me in fuch a manner ? 

Ido fee what an = opennefs of heart there ts 

4 in. 
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in Lady D. . I admire her for it, and for her other 
matronly qualities. What can yau do, madam? What 
can F do? That is the queftion, called upon as I am, 
by my grandmamma, aswell as by you, to fpeak ftill 
plainer, plain as in your opinion | bad {poken, and 
indeed in my own, now I read the free fentence, 
drawn out and feparated from the reft of the Letter. . 
My grandmamma forgives, and even praifes me, for 
this fentence. “She encourages me to fpeak ftill 
plainer. It is no difgrace, fhe fays, fora woman of 
virtue to be in love with a worthy man. Love isa 
natural paffion, fhe tells me: Yet caytions me againft 
fuffering it to triumph over my reafon ; in fhort, not 
td love till there fhall be a certainty of return.—And 
fo Ican love as I will, when I will, nay, whom I will; 
for if be won’t ‘have me, I am defired not to refolve | 
again{t marrying fome other; Lord D. for example, 
if be will be fo good as to have me}. - 

Well, but upon a full examination of my hear¢, 
how do. I-find it, now I am called upon by my two 
mioft venerable friends, to undraw the curtain, and to 
put off the difguifes, through which every child in Love- 
matters finds me out? Shall I fpeak my whole heart ? 
—To fuch fympathizing friends furely I ought. Well, 
then, l-own to you, my honoured grandmamma and 
aunt,-that I cannot think of encouraging any. other 
addrefs, Yet have I no hope. - I look upon myéelf as 

‘prefumptuous : Upon him as too excellent, and too 
confiderable ; for he has a great eftate, and ftill greater 
-expectations : And_as to pérfonal and intelleétual me- | 
rit, what woman can deferve him ?—E-ven in the ar- 

ticle of fortune only, you think that, in prudence, a 
man fo:munificent fhould look higher. . 
Be pleafed therefore, madam, in conformity to my 

.grandmamma’s advice, td tell Lady D. from me, 
+ That 1-think her-laudable opennefs deferves hke 
‘ opennefs ; That your Harriet was difengaged in her ~ 

§ affections, abfolutely difengaged, when you teld-her 
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* that fhe was: Tell her what afterwards happened: 
© Tell her how my gratitude engaged me; That, at 
¢ firft, it was no more; but that now, being called up-~ 
‘on, on this occafion, 1 have owned my gratitude ex- 
‘ alted’ [it mnay not, I hope, be faid, debafed, the ob- 
ject fo worthy} ‘ into—Love’ —Yes, fay Love—fince 
Tact too aukwardly in the difguifes 1 have aflumed : 

¢ That, therefore, 1 can no more in sefice, than by 
© inclination, think of any ather man: And own to 
* her, that.-her Ladyfhip has, however, engaged . 

* refpectful Love, even to reverence, by her goodnefs 
“to me in the vifit fhe honoured me with; and that, 
* for ber fake (had I feen nothing objectable: i in Lord 
* D.-upon an interview, and further . acquaintance) 
* Tcould have given ear to this propofal, preferably to 
€ any other that had yet been made me, were my heart 
* as free, as it was when fhe made her firft propofal.? 
And yet, I own to you, my venerable friends,. that I 
always think of Mr. Orme with grateful pity, for his 
humble, for his modeft perfeverance. What would I 
give to fee Mr, Orme married to fome:very worthy 
woman, in whom hecould be happy! _- 

Finally, befpeak for me her Lady hhip’s favour and 
friendfhip ; but sot to be renewed till my Lord is 
married—And may his nuptials be as happy as wifhed 
to be by a mother fo worthy ! But tell her at. the fame 
time, that I would not, for twelve times my Lord’s 
12,000 /, a year, give. my hand to him, or to any 
man, while another had a place in my heart ;. howe 
ever unlikely itis, that I may be called by the name 
of the man I prefer. 

Pps tell Lady D. all this in: confidence, i in the. ftrict- 
confidence ; among more general reafons regarding 
the delicacy of our oo for: ear the family: 1 am: with, 
who now love, fhould:hate, and, what would be fill 
worfe, defpife, your Harriet, for her prefumption. 
—I think 1 could. not bear: that !—-Don’t ‘mind: this 
great blot-—Forgive itc—Ht wekie ee pen-_found 
jt, before I faw it. As 


vw a 
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As to myfelf; whatever be my lot, I will endea- 
vour.to reap confolation from thefe and other paffages 
in the two precious Letters before me: 

<* If you love, be not afhamed to own it to ss— 
6¢ The man is Sir Charles Grandifon.’* 

* Love is a natural paffion.”’ | 

‘* Mine is laudable : The objec of it is a man not 
s* mean in underftanding ; nor profligate in morals s 
** nor fordid in degree. All my friends are in love 
§¢ with him as well as I.” “% 

© My love is a love of the pureft kind.”’ se 

*© And I ought to acquiefce, becaufe our love of 
s* him is but as the love of private, compared to the 
#* tove of public.” 

Noble inftru¢tions! my deareft gwo mamma’s! to 
Which I will endeavour to give their full weight. 

And now let me take it a little unkindly, that you 
call me your orphan-girl { You two, and my honoured 
uncle, havé fupplied all wanting relations to me: My 
father then, my grandmamma, and my other mamma, | 
continue to pray for, and to blefs, not your orphan, 
but your real, daughter, in all love and reverence, 

Harrigt ByRon-SHIRLEY-SELBY. 


«LETTER V. 
- Mis Harriet Byron, To Mifs Lucy Sexpy. | 


: Colnebrooke, Tut{day, March 7. 
‘ERE Iam, my dear Lucy, returned to this happy 
_afylum: But with what different emotions from 
the firft time I entered it! How did my heart flutter, 
when one of Sir Charles’s fervants, who attended us on 
_dhotfeback, pointed out to us, at.the command of the 
Ladies, the very fpot where the two chariots met, and 
the conteft began, The zecollection pained me : = 
ae Q 
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do I nat awe to that terrifying incident the friendfhip 
Jam admitted into with fo amiablea family ? 

Mifs Grandifon, ever obliging, has indulged me in 
my choice of having a room to myfelf. I fhall have 
the more leifure for writing to you, my dear friends, 

Both fhe and Lady L. are very urgent with me to 
fhew them fome of the Letters in our correfpondence; | 
and Mifs Grandifon fays, if that will encourage me 
to oblige them, they will fhew me fame of their bra- 
ther’s—Who would not be tempted by fuch an ex- 
change? I am more than half-afratd—But furely, in 
fuch a heap of ftuff as 1 have written, there is fome- 
thing that I can read to them. Shall I be permitted, 
do you think, to have my Letters returned me for 
this purpofe ? The remarks of thefe Ladies on what I 
fhall think fit to thew them; will be of great ufe in 
helping ta fettle my judgment. I know I have thrown 
out many things at random ; and, being a young crea- 
ture, and not pafied the age of fancy, have, in all 
thofe fentiments which are not bostowed, been: very 
fuperficial. How can it be otherwife? | 

The converfation in the ¢caach turned upon their 
own family (for I put in my claim to Mifs Grandi- 
fon’s former. promife on that head); from which [ — 
gathered the following particulars. | | | 

Sir Thomas Grandifon was one of the handfomeft 
men of his time: He had a great notion of magnifi- 
cence in living ; and went deep jnto all the fafhionable 
diverfions, except gaming with cards and dice; tho’ he 
tan into one as expenfive, but which he called a nobler 
vice ;' valuing himfelf upon his breed of race-horfes 
and hunters, and upon his kennel ; in both which ar- 
ticles he was extravagant to profufion. = > © 

His father, Sir Charles, was as frugal as Sir Thomas 
was profufe. He wasa purchafer all his life and left 
his fon, befides an eftate of 6,000/. a year in England, 
and near 2,00b/, a year in Ireland, rich in money. - 

His Lady was of a noble family ; fifter to Lard jou 
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‘She was, as you have already been told, the moft ex- 
cellent of women. I was delighted to fee her two 
:daughters bear teftimony to her goodnefs, and to their 
sown worth, by their tears. It was impoffible, in the 
character of fo good a woman, not to think of my 
Own mamma ; and I could not help, on the remem- 
_brance, joining my tears with theirs. | 
Mis Jervois alfo wept, not only from tendernefs of 
‘nature, and fympathy, but, as fhe owned, from re- 
-gret, that fhe had not the fame reafon to rejoice in a 
living mother, as we had to remember affectionately 
the departed. 
_ What I have written, and fhall farther write, to the 
difadvantage of Sir Thomas ‘Grandifon, I gathered 
from what was dropt by one Lady, and by the other, 
at different times ; for it was beautiful to obferve with 
what. hefitation and reluétancy they mentioned any 
. of his failings, with what pleafure his good qualities’; 
heightening the one, and extenuating the other. O 
my: Lucy, how would their hearts have overflowed 
in his praifes, had they had fuch a faultlefs father, and 
‘excellent man, as was my father! Sweet is the re- 
membrance of good parents.to good children ! 
.. Lady Grandifon brought a great fortune to Sir Tho- 
mas. He had a fine poetical vein, which he was fond 
of cultivating: Tho’ his fortune was fo ample, it was 
-his perfon, and his verfes, that won the Lady from fe- 
-yeral competitors. He had not, however, ber judge 
‘mént.. He wasa poet; and I have heard my grandfa- 
-ther fay, that to bea poet, requires a heated imagina- 
tion, which often runs away with the judgment. 
. . This Lady took the confent of all her friends in her 
choice; but here feemed a hint to drop from Lady 
.L, that they confented, decau/fe it was her choice 3 for 
“Sur Thomas, from the day. he entered upon his eftate, 
fet. out in a way that every-body concluded would di- 
muinith it. ge ow. oe ee 
He made, however, .a kind hufband,. as it is ari 
oe a | is 
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His good-fenfe and his politenefs, and the pride he. 
took to be thought one of the beft-bred men in Eng- 
land, fecured her complaifant treatment. But Lady 
Grandifon had qualities that deferved one of the beft 
and tendereft of men. Her eye and her ear had cere. 
tainly mifled her. I believe a woman who choofes a. 
man whom every-body admires, if the man be not. 
good, muft expect that he will have calls and inclina- 
tions, that will make him think the character of a: 
domeftic man beneath him. . 

She endeavoured, at fetting out, to engage his com-: 
panionablene{s—fhall I call it? She was fond of her 
hufband. He had reafon to be, and was, proud of his 
wife : But when he had fhewed her every-where,: and. 
fhe began to find herfelf in cifcumftances, which ought: 
to domefticate a wife of a much gayer curn than Lady - 
Grandifon pretended to have, he gave way to his pre- 
dominant byas ; and after a while, leaving the whole: 
family-care to her, for her excellence in every branch 
of which he was continually praifing her (He did her 
that juftice) he was but little ac home in the fumimer ; 
and, inthe winter, was generally engaged four months 
in the diverfions of this great town; and was the cem-. 
mon patron of all the performers, whether at plays, 
operas, or concerts. : 

At firft fetting out in this way, he was folicitous to 
carry his Lady with him totown. She always chear- 
fully accepted of his invitation, when fhe faw he was 
urgent with her to go. She would not give a pre- 
tence for fo gay a man to throw off that regard to ap- 
pearances, which pride made him willing to keep up. 
But afterwards, his invitations growing fainter and 


fainter, and fhe finding that her prefence lengthened © : 


the time of his {tay in town, and added greatly to his 
expences (for he never would abate, when they were 
together, of that magnificence in which he delighted 
to live in the country) fhe declined going up: And 
having by this time her three children, fhe tound it was 

as 
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- as agreeable to Sir Thomas, as to herfelf, that fhe 
fhould turn her thoughts wholly to the domeftic duties. 
Lady Grandifon, when fhe found that fhe could not 
bring Sir Thomas to leffen his great expences, fup- 
og it to be wifdom to endeavour, to the utmoft of 

er power, to enable him to fupport them without 
diferedit to himfelf, or vifible hurt to his family. The 
children were young, and were not likely to make de- 
mands upon him for many years to come. 

Here was a mother, my dear! Who will fay, that 
mothers may not be the mo ufeful perfons in the fa- 
-mily, ‘when they do their duty, and their hafbands are 
defective in theirs? Sir Thomas Grandifon’s delights 
centred in himfelf ; Lady Grandifon’s in her hufband 
and children. ‘What a fuperiority, what an inferio- 


ty! | 
Yet had this Lady, with the beft oecononsy, no nar- 
rownefs in her heart. She was beloved for her gene- 


rofity and benevolence. Her poor neighbours adored | 
her. Het table was plenteous, She was hofpitable, 


as well from the largenefs of her own heart, as to give 
credit to her hufband ; and fo far to accommodate her- 
felf to his tafte, as that too great a difference might 


not be feen between his abfence and prefence. As oc-- 


cafions offered, fhe would confer benefits in the name 
of a hufband, whom, perhaps, the had not feen of 


months, and knew not whether fhe might fee for 


months tocome. She was fatisfied, tho’ hers was the 
jirft. merit, with the fecond merit reflected from that 
fhe gave him: ‘* I am but Sir Thomas’s almoner: I 
<< know I fhall pleafe Sir Thomas by doing this: Sir 
‘© Thomas would have done thus: Perhaps be would 
“« have been more bountiful had he been prefent.”” 
~ He had been once abfent from this admirable wife 
fix whole months, when he left her but for one: He 
defigned only an excurfion to Paris, when he fet out ; 
but, when in company as gay as himfelf, while he was 
there, he extended histour; and, what was ftill more 
aN inex- 
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inexcufable, he let his Lady hear from him by fecond- 
hand only. He never wrote one line to her with his 
own; yet, on his retura, affected to furprife her by a 


fudden appearance, when fhe knew not that he was 


in England. 
Was not this intolerably vain in him? The mo- 
ment he appeared, fo fecure was he of his Lady’s un- 
merited Love, that he fuppofed the joy fhe, would 
break out into, would banifh from her thoughts all 
memory of his paft unkindnefs. 
He afked her, however, after the firft emotions (for 


_ fhe received him with real joy) If the could eafily 


forgive him ?—Forgive you, Sir?’—Yes, if you can 
forgive yourfelf. 

This he called fevere. Well he might ; for it was 
juft. Lady Grandifon’s goodnefs was founded in prin- 
ciple ; not in tamenefs or fervility. 

Be not ferious, Sir Thomas, faid my Lady ; and 
flung her arms about him. You know, by yonr 
queftion, you were unkind. Not one line fram your 
own hand neither—But the feeing you now fafe and 
well, compenfates me for all the anxicties you have 
given me in the paft fix tedious months—Can I fay. 
they were not anxious ones? Burl pity you, Sir, for — 
the pleafyre you have loft by fo long an abfence: Let 
me lead you to the nurfery ; or, let the dear prattlers 
come down to receive their farher’s bleffing. How 

delightful is their dawning reafon! Their improve- 
ments exceed my hopes: Of what pleafure do you 
deprive yourfelf by thefe lang abfences ! : : 

My dear Milfs Graadifon, e¢ me write on. Iam 
upon a fweet fubje&. Why will you tear me from it? 
Who, Lucy, would not almoft with to be. the wife, . 
the half-flighted wife, of a gay Sir Thomas, to be a 
Lady Grandifon ? , a 

One reflexion, my dear Mis Grandifon, Jet me 
make, before attend you; left I fhould lofe it: What 
man who now, at one view, takes in the sae gay, 

utter- 
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fluttering life of Sir Thomas Grandifon, tho’ young; 
gay, and fluttering, himfelf, can propofe to be more 
happy than Sir Thomas thought himfelf? What wo- | 
man, who, in like manner, can take in the whole, ufe- 
ful, prudent, ferene, benevolent, life of Lady Grandi- 
fon, whatever turn to pleafure, lefs folid, and more 
airy, fhe may have, fees not, from this imperfect 
fketch, all that they fhould wifh to be; and the tran- 
fitory vanity of the one, and the folid happinefs that 
mutt attend the other, as well here as hereafter ? 

Dear Lady !—had you not hurried me fo, how 
much better fhould I have expreffed myfelf ! 

Icome. Icome | 


N\ 


LETTER VI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


M ISS Grandifon has been making me read aloud 
fome part of the Letter I had juft writ to you, 
Lucy. We know, faid fhe, it is about us; but we - 
fhall think what you have written, greatly to our dif- _ 
advantage, if we cannot hear fome of it. Then fhe 
infifted (fhe is an arbitrary dear creature) on my giv- 
ing the company [It was at tea, and Lord L. prefent] | 
fuch hiftories as fhe fhould call for of my own family, 
On this condition only, faid fhe, will we confent to be 
made fully known, as I find we fhall, if I do not fteal 
away your pen and ink, to our grandmother Shirley, 
eur aunt Selby, and even to our Lucy. e 
Do not you think, Lucy, I ran on with pleafure in 
defcribing the perfons and tempers of my father and — 
mother, and relating their fortunes, loves, difficul- 
ties ;_ as my grandmamma and aunt had enabled me to 

do, from what they ufed to recount in many a long 
fummer-day, and in many a winter-evening, as we 
girls fat at work—-Happy memorials !—Ay, but do 
: | iS you 
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you believe fhe did not queftion me about later eventé? 
She did, indeed, call upon me for two other hiftories;?. 

And of whom? methinks youafk, = © > 

I won’t tell you, Lucy: But if my aunt fhould be 
folicitous tq know, and fhould gue/s that my uncle's 
and her’s (fo entertaining and inftruéctive) was one of 
them ; and if you, Lucy, fhould gue/s that the hiftory 


' of a young Lady, whofe difcretion got the better of 


her Love, and who cannot be dearer to herfelf than 
fhe is to me, is the other—Why, perhaps, ‘neither 
my aunt, nor you, my dear, may be much miftaken. 

Methinks I would fain rife now-and-then to my 
former ferene-perinefs [ Allow you of the words fo con- 
nected ?]: But my heart is heavy. pe 
They were delighted with a certain gentleman’s hu- 
morous character and courtfhip ; with his Lady’s pru- 
dence and goodnefs, in the one ftory; and in the 
other, with the young Lady’s victorious difcretion, — 
They wifh to be perfonally acquainted with each, and 
with my grandmamma. /// the worthies in the world, 
my dear, are not in the Grandifon-family!- 


Dos nA ¥s8 — 
Berore | refume the continuation of the Ladies fa- . 


_mily-hiftory, let me afk ; Don’t you think, my-dear, 
- that God has bleffed thefe happy children, for the fake 


of their excellent mother ? And who knows, but for. - 
their duty to their lefs-deferving father ? It.is my no- 
tion, that one perfon’s remifinefs in duty, where-there 
is a reciprocal one, does not abfolve the other party 
from the performance of his. It is difficult, indeed; 
to love fo well a faulty or remifs parent, as a kind and 
good one: But our duty is indifpenfable; and where 
it is paid, a bleffing may the rather be expected, as 
the parent has not done his. If, when .you do well, 
and fuffer for it, fays the Apoftle, ye take. it pa-. 
tiently, this is acceptable with God :—Not to mention 
one confideration, which, however, ought not ta be 
left out of the accaunt; that a good child will be no 
Vor. | Ds lefs 
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tefs benefited by the warning, as Sir Charles no doubt 
is, from his father’s unhappy turn; than by the ex- 
ample, as he is from that of his excellent mother. 
_ Lady L. referred to the paper given in by the fhort- 
hand writer, for the occafion (as méntioned by Sir 
Charles) to which thefe three worthy children owed 
the lofs of fuch a mother (a): And this drew her in- 
to a melancholy relation of fome very affecting parti- 
culars. Among other things, fhe faid, her mother 
regretted, -in her laft hours, that fhe had no opportu- 
nity, that fhe could think juft and honourable, to lay 
by any thing confiderable for her daughters. Her 
jewels, and fome valuable trinkets, fhe hoped, would 
be theirs : But that would be at their father’s ‘een 
I with, faid fhe, that my dear girls were to have be-- 
tween them the tenth part of what I have faved—But 
J have done but my duty. 

I have told you, Charlotte, faid the Countefs, what 


my mother faid to me, a few hours before the died; 


and I willrepeat itto Mifs Byron. After having, up- | 
on general principles, recommended filial duty, and 
brotherly and fifterly love to us all; and after my bro- 
ther and fifter had withdrawn; My dear Caroline, faid 
fhe, let me add to the general arguments of the duty I 
have been enforcing upon you all, one refpecting your 
interefi, and let your fifter know it: I am afraid there 
will be but a flender provifion made for my dear girls. 
Your papa has the notion riveted in him, which is 
common to men of antient families, that daughters are 
but incumbrances, and that the fon is to be every- 


_. thing. He loves his girls: He loves you dearly: But 


«"? 
. 
v 


he has often declared, that, were he to have entire all 
the fortune.that defcended to him from his father, he 
would not give to his daughters, marry whom they 


- would,-more than 5,coo/. apiece. Your brother loves 


you :- He loves me: It will be in 4is power, fhould he 
7 (a) Vol T, Letter xlix. p. 371 | 
ao | | furvive 
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furvive your father, to be a friend to youu—-Love yout 
brother. | | 

To my brother afterwards fhe faid fomething: I 
believe, recommending his fifters to him; for we 
‘coming in, boy as he was in years, but man in beha- 
viour and underitanding, he took each ef our hands— 
You remember it, Charlotte {Both fifters wept] and 
kneeling down, and putting them in my mother’s held- - 
out dying hands, and bowing his face upon all three— 
All, madam—AH, my deareft, beft of mamma’s, that 
you have enjoined 
_ He could fay no more: And our arms were wet with 
his tears.—-Enough, enough, my fon; I diftrefs you ! 
And fhe kiffed her own arm—Thefe are precious 
tears—- You embalm me, my fon, with your tears 
how precious the balm !—And fhe lifted up her head 
to kifs his cheek, and to repeat her bleffings to the 
darling of her heart. | 

Who could refrain tears, my Lucy, on the repre- 
fentation of fuch a fcene? Mifs Jervois and I wept, 
as if we had been prefent on the folemn occafion. 

But, my Charlotte, give Mifs Byron fome brief ac- 
_ count of the parting {tene between my father and mo- - 
ther. She is affected as a fifter fhould be—Tears, 
when time has matured a pungent grief into a {weet 
melancholy, are not hurtful: They are as the dew of 
the morning to the green herbage. 

I cannot, faid Miis Grandifon—Do you, Lady L. 

Lady L. preceeded—My father had long kept his 
chamber, from the unhappy adventure, which coft 
him and us all fo dear. My mother, till fhe was forced 
to take to her bed, was conftantly his attendant: And 
then was grieved fhe could not attend him full. 

At laft, the moment, happy to her, long dreaded — 
by us, the releafing moment, approached. One laft 
long farewel fhe wifhed to take of the man, who had 
been ever dear to her; and who had coft her /o dear. 
He was told of her defire to be lifted te his ere in 
D 2 ber 
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her bed; for one of his wounds (too foon {kinned 
over) was broken out, and hew as confined to his bed. 
He ordered himfelf to be carried, in a great chair, 
tohers. But then followed /uch a fcene— 

All we three children were in the room, kneeling 
by the bed-fide—praying—weeping—O how ineffec- 
tually—Not even hope remaining—Beft beloved of 
- my foul! in faltering accents, faid my mother, her 
: head raifed by pillows, fo as that fhe fat upright—For- 
give the defire of my heart once more to fee you !— 
‘They would not bring me to you!—O how I diftrefs, 
you!—-For my father fobbed; every feature of his 
face feemed {welled almoft to burfting, and working as 
if in mortal agonies.—Charlotte, relieve me!— 

_ The fweet Lady’s eyes were drowned in tears— 
-- I cannot, faid Mifs Grandifon ; her handkerchief 
fpread over her face. oS 7 
Mifs Emily fobbed. She held her hand before her 
eyes: Her tears trickled through her fingers. 
_” I was affected beyond meafure—Yet befought her 
to proceed.—She went on. | 

_ Thave endeavoured, faid my mother, in broken fen- 

tences—It was my wifh—It was my pride: Indeed, | 
“my chiefeft pride—to be a good wife !— - | 
-, O my dear!—You have been—My father could 
not fay what. | | a 
"Forgive my imperfections, Sir!— 
_ O'my deareft life’! You had no imperfections : I, 
, was all imper-—~He could not fpeak out the word. 
for his tears. | 7 
Blefs your children in my fight: God hitherto has 
~bleffed them : God will continue to blefs them, if they 
_ continue to deferve their father’s bleffing. Dear Sir | 
Thomas, as you love them, blefs them in my fight. 

I'doubt not your goodnefs to the m—But the bleffing of 
a.dying mother, joined with that of a furviving father 
_—miuft have efficacy ! | | 


My 


~~ 
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My father looked earneftly to us all—He could not: 
{peak | 


My brother following my mother’s dying eye, which 
was caft upon my father, arofe from his knees, and. 
approaching my father’s chair, caft himfelf at his feet.” 
My father threw his arms about his neck—-God blefs’ 
—God blefs my fon, faid he—and make him a better’ 
man than his father. My mother demanding the cheek: 


of her beloved fon, faid, God blefs my deareft child, 


and make you an honour to your father’s family, and’ 
to your mother’s memory ! ae 

We girls followed my brother’s example. | 

God blefs my daughters!—God blefs you, fweet. 
loves, faid my father; firft kiffing one, then the other, 
as we kneeled.—God make you as good women as 
your mother: Then, then, will you deferve to be 


happy. | ms e 
God blefs you, my dear girls, God blefs you both, 
faid my mother, kiffing each, as you are dutiful to 
our father, and as you love one another—I hope I: 
ae given you no bad example. / | - 
My father began to accufe himfelf.. My. brother, 
with the piety of the Patriarch’s two beft fons, retired, 
that he might not hear his father’s conteffions. We 
followed him to the further end of the room. The 
manly youth fat down between us, and held an hand 
of each between his: His noble heart was penetrated : 
He two or three times lifted the hand of each to his. 
lips. “But he could only once fpeak, his heart feem-. 
ing ready to burft; and that was, as [remember, O- 
my fifters!-—-Comfort yourfelves !—But who can fay 
— Pm TDhefe tears are equally our duty.and our. © 
relief. 7 | a 
My mother retained to the laft that generofity of 
mind which had ever diftinguifhed her. She would not 
permit my father to proceed with his felf-accufation : 
Let us look forward, my deareft, my only Love, faid 
fhe. I Lave a bleffed hope before me: I pity, as well 
D 3 ss 
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as pray for, furvivors: You are a man of fenfe, Sir, and 
of enlarged fentiments: God direct you according ta 
them, and. comfort you! All my fear was (and that 
more particularly for fome of the laft paft*months) 
that J fhould have been the mournful furvivor, Ina. 
very few moments all my fufferings will be over; and 
God give you, when you. come to this unavoidable pe- 
riod of all human vanity, the fame happy profpeéts 
that are now opening to me! O Sir, believe. me, all 
worldly joys are now nothing; /¢/s than nothing: 


_ Even my Love of you, and of the dear pledges of our 


.  € 


mutual Love, with-holds not zow my wifhes after a _ 
happier. ftate. There may we meet, and never be 
feparated !—Forgive me only, my beloved hufband, if 
J have ever made you for one hour unhappy or un 
caly—F orgive the petulancies.of my Love! 
:.Wha can bear this goodnefs? faid my father : 

have not deferved—— 

...Dear Sir, no more—Were you not the hufband of 


‘my-.choice ?—And now your erief affects me-—-Leave 


me, Sir. You bring me back again to earth—God 
cl you, watch over you, beal you, fupport you. 

our. hand, .Sir Thomas Grandifon, the name that 
was ever fo pleafant in my ears! Your hand, Sir! 
Your heart was my treafure: I have now, and only 
now, a better treafure, a diviner Love, in view. Adieu, 
and in this world for.ever adieu, my hufband, my, 


friend, my Grandifon ! 


. She turned her head from him, funk upon her pil- 


lows, and fainted; and fo faw not, had not. the grief 


to fee, the ftronger. heart of my father overcome; for 


: he fainted away, and was carried out in his chair by 


the fervants who brought hitn'in. He was in a ftrong 
emplie ion~fit, between his not half-cured wounds and 


ors eae ; and recovered -not all. all: was over r with 
my 


fed mother. - 


“* “After my father was: ‘eartied out,. fhe ¢ came to > hers | 


felf. Her chaplain * was ONCE more. admitted... Thé 


fata} e 


= 


Let.7; SIRCHARLESGRANDISON. 39 


fatal moment approached. She was afked, if fhe 
would fee her children again? No, fhe faid; but bid 
her laft bleffing be repeated to them, and her charge, 
of loving one another, in the words of our Saviour, as 
foe bad loved us: And when the chaplain came to read 
a text, which fhe had imperfe€tly pointed to, but fo as. 
to be underftood, fhe repeated, in faltering accents, but 
with more ftrength of voice than fhe had had for an hour 
before, I have fought a good fight; I have finifbed my: 
courfe; I have kept the faith—There is laid up for me: 
a crown of righteoufne/s: And then her voice failing, 
fhe gave figns of fatisfaction, in the hope of being in-. 
titled to that crown; and expired in an ejaculation: 
that her ebbing life could not fupport. os ae 

O my Lucy! may my latter end, and the latter end 
of all I love, be like hers! The two Ladies were in: 
{peechlefs tears ; fo was Mifs Jervois; fo was I, for 
faaie minutes. And for an hour or two, all the joys: 
of life were as nothing to me. Even the regard I had. 
entertained for the excellent fon of a Lady /o excellent, 
my protector, my deliverer, had, for fome hours, 
fubfided, and was as nothing to me. Even now that 
I have concluded this moving recapitulation, it feems 
as nothing; and the whole world, my dear, is as a bit: 
of dirt under my feet. ms 


LETTER VUE. 7 
Mis Byron. In Continuation, 


i E fon was inconfolable uponhis mother’s death: 
He leved his father, but next to adored his mo~ 
ther. His father, tho’ he had given fo little attention, 
to his education, was exceffively fond of him:. And, 
no doubt, but he the more eafily fatisfied himfelf on, 
this head, as he knew his remifihefs was fo well fup- 
plied by his Lady’s care, which mingled with the cares . 
of the mafters of the feyeral {ciences, who came hame 


whim, at her defire. | | 
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A deep melancholy having feized the young gentle- 
man on a Jofs fo irreparable, his father, who himfelf 
was greatly grieved, and the more, as he could not but. 
reproach himfelf as having at leaft haftened that lofs,. 
was alarmed for his fon; and yielded to the entreaties — 
of General W. brother of Lord W. to permit him to ° 
travel, The general recommended for a governor to. 
the young gentleman, an officer under him, who had. 
been wounded, and obliged to quit the military fer-- 
vice. Sir Thomas allowed his fon 800l/. a year, from ~ 
the day of his fetting out on his travels, which he aug- 
mented afterwards to 1,0co/. Sir Charles was about 
feventeen when his mother died. | 

The two daughters were taken by Lady W. But. 
fhe dying in about twelve months after Lady Grandi- 
fon, they returned to their father; who, by that time, . 
had pretty well got over his grief for the lofs of his 
Lady, and was quite recovered of the wounds which he 
received in the duel that coft her her life. 

_ Heplaced over his daughters, as governefs (though 
they both took exceptions at that title, fuppofing them- 
felves of age to manage for themfelves) the widow of 
gne of -his gay friends, Oldham by. name, whofe for- 
tyine had not held out as Sir Thomas’s haddone. Men 
of ftrong health, I have heard my grandfather fay, 
and of a riotous turn, fhould not, in mere compaffion, 
ag company with men of feebler conftitutions, and 
make them the companions of their riots. So may 
one fay, I believe, that extravagant men, of great and 
mall -fortunes, are equally ill-fuited ;-fince’ the ex-. 
pences which will but fhake the one, wil} quite de- 
fholifh the other. | ft oo | 
© Mrs. Oldham had fine qualities, and was an oeta- 
Romift. . She deferved a better hufband, than had fall- 
en to-her Jot; and the young Ladies having -had-a. 
. foundation: laid by a ftill more excellent manager, re- 
ééived no fmall advantage from her ‘fkill-in family-af-, 
fairs, But it was related to me with seluétance, anc 

; ae as 
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as what I.muft know on a further acquaintance with 
their family, if. they did not tell it me, that Sir 
Thomas was grateful to this Lady in a way that: coft 
her her reputation. She was obliged, in fhort, in. 
little more than a twelvemonth, to quit the country, 
and to come up to town. She had an indifpofition, 
which kept her from going abroad for a month or 
two. be 
Lady L. being then about nineteen, and Mifs Gran-. 
difon about fixteen, they had fpirit enough to oppofe. 
the return of this Lady to her charge. ‘They under. 
took themfelves to manage every-thing at the capital 
feat in Hampfhire. | . : 
_ Sir Thomas had another feat in Effex. Thither, 
on the reluctance of the young Ladies to receive again 
Mrs. Oldham, he carried her; and they, as well as 
every-body elfe, for fome time, apprehended they 
were actually married. She was handfome; well- 
defcended ; and tho’ fhe became fo unhappily fenfible- 
of. the fayours and prefents by which Sir Thomas, 
made way to her heart, fhe had an untainted cha-. 
racter when he took her as a governefs to the young: 
Ladies. — | | 

Was not Sir Thomas very, very faulty, with re- 
gard to this poor woman ?+~She had already fuffered. 
enough from a bad hufband, to whom fhe remark- 
ably well performed her. duty.—Poor woman !—The 
example to his own daughters was an abominable 
one, She was the relict of his friend: She was under 
his protection: Thrown into it by her unhappy cir- 
cumftances.—Were not thefe, great. aggravations to 
his crime ?-—-Happy for thofe parents who live not to. 
fee fuch cataftrophes as attended this child! ‘This dar- 
ling, it feems: Not undefervedly fo; and whom they 
thought they had not unhappily married to Mr. Old-. 
hham—And he, poor man! thought himfelf not un- 
happy in Sir Thomas Grandifon’s acquaintance; tho’ 
it ended in his emulating him in his expences, with ;: 
muc 
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much lefs eftate ; in the ruin of his fortune, which in- 
deed was his own fault; and in the ruin of his wife’s 
virtue, which was more Sir Thomas’s than hers. 
, «May I fay fo >If I may not ({tnce women, whofe 
ploy is their chaftity, muft not yield to temptation) 
ad not the hufband, however, fomething to anfwer 
for, who, with his eyes open, lived at fuch a rate, 
againft his wife’s dutiful remonftrances, and better ex- 
ample, as reduced her (after his death) to the neceffity 
of ee peneence on another’s favour, and fuch an- 
other ! | | 
Sir Thomas was greatly difpleafed with his daugh- 
ters, for refifting him in the return of their governefs. 
Fie had thought the reafon of her withdrawing a fe- 
cret, betnale be wifhed it to be one: And yet her dif- 
race was, at the time, every-where talked of, but in 
is prefence. 
his woman is ftill living. She has two children 
by Sir Thomas, who are alfo living ; and one by Mr. 
Oldham. I fhall be told more of her hiftory, when 
the Ladies come to give me fome account of their 
brother's. | 
Sir Thomas went on in the fame gay fluttering way 
that he had done all his life. The love of piea/fure, 
as it is called, was wrought into his habit. He was a 
flave to it, and to what he called freedom. He was 
deemed one of the beft companions among men, and 
one of the gaflanteft men among women. His advan- 
tages of perfon and mind were {nares to him. Mrs. 
Oldham was,not the only one of her Sex with whom 
he was intimate: He had another miftrefs in town, 
who had a tafte for all its gaieties, and who even af- 
fumed hisname. = © nee 
He would now-and-then, by way of excurfion, and 
to furprife the young Ladies, vifit Grandifon-hall; but 
tho’ it was once the. feat he‘moft delighted in, neither 
gave, nor feemed: to receive,-much pleafure there ; 
hurrying away-on afudden,: as if he had efcaped from 
| : «ae 
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it; tho’ never father had more reafon to be pleafed 
‘with the conduct and duty of daughters : And this he 
often declared, boafting of them in their abfence; but 
{nubbing; chiding, and ftudying to find fault with 
them, when prefent. - : 

But what equally furprifed and affected them, was, 
that his fon had not been a year abroad, when he pro- 
hibited them to write to, or correfpond with, him; 
and, by their brother’s difcontinuing to write to them, 
from about the fame time, they fuppofed that he was 
uader the fame prohibition: And fo, it feems, he 


was. ae +e 

They prefumed, their father’s reafon for this un- 
kind prohibition was, his fear that his gaieties would 
have been one of the fubjects-of the correfpondence ; 
and the rather, as thefe gaieties were fo likely to affect 
all three in their fortunes. caps 

The young Ladies, however, for fome time, con- 
tinued writing to their brother.. Mifs Grandifon, in 
mentioning this, faid, in her ufual fprightly manner, 
that fhe never had any notion of obeying-wnreafonable 
commands; commands fo evidently unreafonable as 
to be unnatural :: And fhe called upan me to juftify 
her in her notion. The Countefs alfo defired me to 
fpeak my mind an this fubjeét. Z 

J am apprehenfive, faid 1, of childrens pertiohty. in 
this refpect: If they make themfelves their own judge 
in the performance. or non-performance of a duty, ##- 
clination, 1 am afraid, will too often be their guide, 
rather than.right reafon. They will be too apt, per- 
haps, to call thofe commands unnatural, which are not. 
fo unnatural as this feems to be. oe o8, 

But, Harriet, faid Mifs Grandifon, would. not you: 
have written on, in the like circumftances?:..- 

I believe not, replied I, and partly for this reafon, - 
becaufe I fhould have had no doubt but my brother 
would have:the fame prohibition ;. and I fhould oaly 
have fhewn my brother, as well as my father (were 

_o my 
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my father to know it) an inftance of my refractori- 
nefs, without obtaining the defired end; or, if my 
brother had written, I fhould have made him a par- 
taker in my fault. 

Your anfwer regards the policy of the thing, Har- 
riet, faid Mifs Grandifon: But ought an unnatural 
command— 

There fhe ftopt: Yet by her looks expected me to 

ak | | 


fpeak. 
y fhould have thought it hard; but that it was more 
- meritorious to fubmit, than the contrary. I believe I 
fhould have fuppofed, that my father might have rea~ 
fons which might not appear to me. But, pray, La- 
dies, how did your brother— 

O, he was implicit— 

Will you forgive me, Ladies?—I fhould have been 


concerned, I think, that my brother, in a point of | 
duty, tho’ it were one that might be di/putadie, fhould 


be more nice, more delicate, than I his fifter- 

_ Mifs Emily looked as if fhe were pleafed with me. 

" Well, you are a good girl, a very good girl, faid 
Mifs Grandifon: That, whether your doctrine be jut 
or not, is out of difpute- 

. This prohibition gave the fifters the more fenfible 
concern, as they were afraid it would lay a foundation 
for diftance and indifference in their brother to them; 
on whom, as their mother had prefaged, they were 


likely, if he furvived their father, to have a too great 
dependence; but more particularly at that time, as_ 


their brother had promifed, at his taking leaveof them, 
to write a regular account of all that befel him, and 


of all that was curious, and worthy notice, in the 


courts and places he vifited ; and had-actually begun 
to do fo; and as he had afked their advice in relation 
to his governor, who proved not fo proper a perfon for 


that employment, as was expected ; and to which they 
had anfwered, without oe for fome time, what _ 


was the refolution, he took. 


They 


Let.7. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. | 45 

They afked their father, from time to time, after 
the welfare of their brother. He would anfwer them 
with pleafure, and fometimes with tears in his eyes, 
He is all that is dutiful, brave, pious, worthy: And 
‘would fometimes add, God reward bins! I cannot. 
But when he mentioned the word dutiful, he would 
look at them, as if he had in his thoughts their re- 
 fifting him in his intention of reinftating their govern- 
efs;, the only time they could recollect that they had 
given him the fhadow of difpleafure. 

* The Ladies went on, and faid, that Sir Thomas, in 

- all companies, gloried in his fon. And once Lord 
- ‘W. who himfelf, on his Lady’s death, openly indulged 
himfelf in liberties which before he was only fufpected 
to take [O my Lucy! how rare a character, in this 
age, is that of a virtuous man!] told fome gentle- 
men, who wondered that Sir Thomas Grandifon could 
permit a fon fo beloved to be abfent from him fo many 
years, that the reafon Sir Thomas gave, was, that his 
fon’s morals and his own were fo different, that he 
fhould not be able to bear his own confcioufnefs, if he 
confented to his return to England. The unhappy 
man was fo habituated to vice, that he could talk Sd 
miliarly of his gaieties to his intimates, feeming to 
think them too well known for him to endeavour to’ 
conceal them ; but, however, would add fometimes, 
I intend to fet about altering my courfe of life; and 
then will I fend for my fon. But, alas! Sir Thomas. 
went on from year to year, only intending: He lived 
not to begin the promifed a/teration, nor to fee his 
fon. | | 

Yet one awakener he had, that made him talk of © 
beginning the alteration of his way of living out of 
hand, and of fending for his fon; which laft act was 
to be the fore-runner of his reformation. | 

It happened, that Mrs. Farnborough, the woman he 
Jived with when in town, was ftruck with the fmall- 
' pox, in the height of her gaiety and pleafure ; for fhe _ 


was 
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was taken ill at the opera, on feeing a Lady of her 
acquaintance there, whofe face bore too ftrongly the 
marks of the diftemper, and who, it feems, had made 
her firft vific to chat place, rather than to a better. 
The malady, aided by her terror, proved mortal ; 
and Sir Thomas was fo much affected with the warn- 
ing, that he left town, and, in putfuance of his tem~ 
porary good refolutions, went down to his daughters; 
talked of fending for his fon; and, for fome few 
_ months, lived like the man of fenfe and underftanding 
he was known to be. 


LETTER VIII. 
Mis Byron: In Continuation. 


ORD L. returned from his travels about the 
time that Mrs. Farnborough was taken ill. He 
had brought fome prefents to Sir Thomas: from his 
fon, who took all opportunities to fend him over cu- 
riofities, fome of confiderable value ; which ferved at 
the fame time to fhew his oeconomy, and his duty. 
He forgot not, in this way, his fifters, tho’ his ac- 
companying Letters were fhort, and merely polite, and — 
fuch as required no other anfwer than thanks: Only 
they could difcover by them, that he had warm withes 
to be allowed to return to England; but fuch a fub-: 
miffion to his father’s pleafure, as entirely to give up 
his own. 

Sir Thamas feemed fond of Lord L. And, fetting 
out, on Mrs. Farnborough’s death, for Grandifon- 
hall, gave him an invitation to vifit him there ; for he 
would .liften with pleafure, an hour together, to him, 
or to any one, who would talk, and give him fome 
_ account. of his fon. -How predominant muit thofe 

paffions, thofe habits, be in his heart, which could take 
place.of a Love fo laudably paternal ! | 

In-purfiance of this invitation, Lord L. attended 


him 


Psp 
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him at the Hall; and there fell in Love with the eldeft 
of the young Ladies. He revealed his paffion to her, 
She reterred herfelf wholly to her father. Sir Tho- 
mas could not be blind to their mutual affection, | 
Every-body faw it. Lord L’s paffion was of the ar- 
dent kind; and he was too honeft to wifh to conceal 
it. But yet Sir Thomas would not fee it. He be- 
haved, however, with great freedom and civility to 
my Lord; fo that the heart of the young Lady was in- 
fenfibly engaged ; but Sir Thomas avoided feveral op- 
portunities which the Lover had lain in wait for, to 
open his mind and make propofals. 

At laft, my Lord defired an audience of Sir Tho- 
mas, as upon a fubject of the laft importance. The 
Baronet, after fome little delays, and not without . 
fome inaufpicious reluctance, granted it: And then 
my Lord revealed his paffion to him. | 

Sir Thomas afked him, if he had made it known to 
his daughter ? And yet muft have feen, on a hundred 
occafions, at breakfaft, at dinner, at tea, at fupper, 
how matters {tood with both the Lovers, if Mifs Gran- 
difon’s pleafant account of the matter may be depended 
upon. , 

Ford L. owned he had; and that he had afked her 
leave to make propofals to her father, to whom fhe 
wholly referred herfelf. | 

Sir Thomas feemed uneafy ; and oddly anfwered, He 

was forry for it: He wifhed his Lordfhip had not put 
~ fuch notions in the girl’s head. Both his daughters 
would now be fet a romancing, he fuppofed. The 
were, till now, modeft young creatures, he faid. 
Young women fhould not too foon be fet to look 
out of themfelves for happinefs—He had known ma- 
hy quiet and orderly girls fet a madding by the no- 
tice of men. He did not know. what bufinefs ‘young: 
fellows had to find out qualifications in other mens 
daughters, that the parents of thofe daughters had not 
given themfelves leifure to difcover. A daughter of 


4 his, 
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bis, he hoped, had not encouraged fuch difcoveries. 
t was to him but as ye/terday, when they were crowing 


-3n the arms of their nurfes; and now, he fuppofed, 


they would be fet a crowing after wedlock. 
What an odd father was Sir Thomas, my Lucy! 
His own life, it is evident, had, pafled away very 


pleafantly. | 

__ Indeed he could hardly bear to think, he added, of 
eithér of his daughters as marriageable yet. They have 

_ not been nurfed in the town hot-beds, my Lord. They 


are {ober country-girls, and good houfewives. I love 
not that girls fhould marry before they have done 


- growing. A young wife makes a vapourifh mother. 


I forget their aze—But twenty-fix or twenty-eight is 


_ time enough for a woman, either for the fake of mo- 


defty or difcretion, to marry. 

We may like gay men for hufbands, Lucy: Some 
of us do: But, at this rate, thofe daughters muft be very 
good girls, who can make their beft courtefies to their 
mothers, and thank them for their fancies ; or the fa- 
thers muft be more attentive to their growth than Sir 


Thomas was to that of 4s daughters.—What have I 
{aid ?—I am here afraid of my uncle. 


My Lord was furprifed ; and well he might. Sir 


| Thoinas had forgot, as Lady L. obferved, that he him- 
- felf thought Mifs VY. was not too young at feventeen, 


to be Lady Grandifon. 
My Lord was a modeft man: He was begging (as 
it may be called) the young woman, whom of all the 


~ women in the world he loved beft, of her father, who 


was a man that knew the world, and had long made 


_ aconfiderable figure in it; and who, for reafons which 


would have held with him had he lived to fee her 
forty, had no mind to part with her. Yet my Lord 
pleaded his paffion, her great and good qualities, as 
acknowleged by himfelf ; and modeftly hinted at the 


_ unexceptionablenefs of his own character, and the fa- 


vour he ftood in with his fon; not faying the leaft 
a word 


a 


Let.. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 49 


word of his birth and alliances, which fome Lovers, 
of his rank, would not have forgot: And, it feems, 
he was right in forbearing to make thefe accidents a 
plea; for Sir Thomas valued himfelf upon his an- 
ceftry ; and uled to fay, that his progenitor, in James 
the Firft’s time, difgraced it by accepting of the title 
of Baronet. 7 a 

Sir Thomas allowed fomething to the plea of his 
ftanding well, with his fon: Let me tell you, my 
Lord, faid he, that I fhall take no ftep in a family- 
affair of this confequence, without confulting with 
my fon; and the rather, as he is far from expecting, 
fo much of my confideration for him. He is the pride 
of my life. 

My Lord defired, that his fuit might be put upon 
the iffue of his fon’s approbation. 

But pray, my Lord, what fortune do you expect with 
my girl ? Well as you love her, I fuppofe the return 
of her Love for yours, which you feem not to doubt, 
will not be enough. Can the poor girl be a Countefs 
without a confounded parcel of drofs faftened to her 
petticoat, to make her weight in the other {cale ? | 

My circumftances, faid my honeft Lord L. permit 
me not, in difcretion, to make that compliment tomy 
Love, which my heart would with tranfport make, 
were they better: But I will lay them faithfully before 
you, and be determined by your generofity. ) 

I could not but expect, from a young man of your 
Lordfhip’s good fenfe, fuch an anfwer as this: And 
-yet I muft tell you, that we fathers, who know the 
world, expect to make fome advantage of a knowlege 
that has coft us fo much.’ I fhould not diflike a little 
more romancing in Love, from a man that afks for my 
daughter, tho’ I care not how little of itis fhewn by 
my fon to another man’s. Every father ¢bivks thus, 
my Lord ; but is not fo honeft as to owz it. a 

Iam fure, Sir Thomas, that you would not think a 
man worthy of your daughter, who had no regard to 

Vou, Il. a Oe  any- 
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any-thing, but the gratification of his own wifhes ; 
who could chink, for the fake of that, of involving 
a young Lady in difficulties, which fhe never knew in 
her father’s houfe. 

Why, this, my Lérd, is well faid. You and I may 
_ afford to make handfome compliments to one another, 
while compliments only are expected. I have a good 
fhare of health: I have not quitted the world {o en- 
tirely, nor think I ought, as to look upon myfelf as 
the neceffary tool of my children, to promote their 
happinefs at the expence of my own. My Lord, I 
have ftill a ftrong relifh for the pleafures of this world. 
My daughters may be women grown: Your Lordfhip 
feems to have found out, that they ave; and has per- 
{uaded one of them, that fhe zs ; and the other will be 
ready to think fhe is not three years behind her. ‘This 
_ 18 an inconvenience which you have brought upon me. 
And as I would be glad to live a little longer for my- 
felf, I wifh you to withdraw your fuit ; and leave me 
to do as well as J cax with my daughters. I propofe 
to carry them to town next winter. They fhall there 
look about them, and fee whom they could like, and 
who could like them, that they may not be liable to 
after-repentance, for having taken the firft man that 
offered. 

My Lord told Sir Thomas, that he hoped there 
could not be reafon to imagine, that any-thing could 
poffibly arife from his addrefs, that fhould be incom- 
patible with the happinefs of a father—And was going 
on in the fame reafonable ftrain ; but Sir Thomas in- 
terrupted him— | 

You muft not, my Lord, fuppofe I can be 2 ftran- 
ger to whatever may be urged by a young man on this 
iubject. You fay you are in love: Caroline is a girl 
that any-body may Jove: But I have not a mind fhe 
fhould marry fo foon. I know the inconvenience of 
early marriages. A man’s children treading upon his 
heels, and jbouldering bim-with their fhoulders 4 In 
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fhort, my Lord, I have an averfion to be called a 
grandfather, before I am a grey father [Sir Thomas 
was not put to it to try to overcome this averfion]. 
Girls will ftart up, and look up, and parents cannor 
help it: But what father, in the vigour of his days, 
would not wif to help it? Iam not fond of their 
partnerfhip in my fubftance. Why fhould I divide my 
fortune with novices, when, making the handfome al- 
lowances to them, that I do make, it is not too much 
for myfelf ? My fon fhould be their example. He is 
within a year as old as my eldeft girl. On his future 
alliances I buitd, and hope to add by them to the con- 
fequence of all my family [Ah! Lucy !]. Girls are 
faid to be fooher women than boys are men. Let us 
fee that they are fo by their difcretion, as well as by 
ftature.—Let them ftay— 

And here Sir Thomas abruptly broke off the con- 
verfation for that time ; to the great diftrefs of Lord L. 
who had reafon to regret, that he had a man of wit, 
rather than a man of reafon, to contend with. 

Sir Thomas went direétly into his clofet, and feng 
for his two daughters; and, tho’ not ill-naturedly, 
raillied them both fo much on their own dif/coveries, as 
he wickedly phrafed it, and on admitting Lord L, into 
the fecret, that neither of them could hold up her 
head, for two or three days, i# his prefence: But, 
out of it, Mifs Caroline Grandifon found that fhe was 
in love ; and the more for Lord L’s generous attach- _ 
ment, and Sir Thomas’s not fo generous difcourage- 
ment. —— 3 

My Lord wrote over to young Mr. Grandifon, to 
favour hisaddrefs. Lady L. permitied me to copy 
the following anfwer to his application. 


My Lord, — og 3 - 
Have the honour of your Lordfhip’s Letter of 
the 17th. Never brother Joved his filters better 
thin I do mine. As the natural effects of that love, 
E 2 
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I receive with pleafure the notification of your great 
regard for my elder fifter. As to myfelf, I cannot have 
one objection: But what am 1 in this cafe? She is 
wholly my father’s. I alfoam his. The confideration 
he gives me in this inftance, confounds me: It binds 
me to him in double duty. It would look like taking 
advantage of it, were I fo much as to offer my humble 
Opinion, unlefs he were pleafed to command it from 
me. If he does, affure yourfelf, my Lord, that (my 
fifter’s inclination in your Lordfhip’s favour prefup- 
pofed) my voice fhall be warmly given, as you with. 
Iam, my Lord, with equal affection and efteem, 
Your Lordfbip’s faithful and obedient Servant. 


Both fifters rejoiced at the perufal of this affection- 
ate Letter ; for they were afraid, that the unnatural 
prohibition of correfpondence between them and their 
brother had eftranged his affections from them. | 

The particulars of one more converfation I will 
give you, between my Lord and Sir Thomas, :on this, 
important fubject ; for you muft believe, that Lord L. 
could not permit a matter of fuch confequence to his 
own happinefs to go eafily off; efpecially as neither 
of the two daughters were able to ftand their father’s 
continual raillery, which had banifhed from the cau- 
tious eyes, and apprehenfive countenances, of both 
Ladies, all indications of Love, tho’ it reigned with 
the more abfolute power in the heart of Mifs Caroline, 
for that concealment. 

In this converfation, my Lord began with a little 
more {pirit than he finifhed the former. The Countefs 
lent me my Lord’s minutes of it; which he took for 
her to fee, and to judge of all that paffed at the 
time. 

On my Lord’s lively, but refpeétful, ‘addrefs to Sir 
Thomas, on the occafion, the Baronet went direétly 
into the circumftances of my Lord, and his expedta- 
tions. a 
~ Lord 
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Lord L. told him frankly, that he paid intereft for 
15,000 /. for fifters fortunes; three of whom were 
living, and fingle: That he believed two of them 
would foon be advantageoufly married ; and he fhould 
wifh to pay them their portions on the day ; and was 
contriving to do fo, by increafing the incumbrance 
that his father had left upon the fineft part of his eftate, 
to the amount of 5,0c0/, ; which, and his fitters for- 
tunes, were all that lay upon a clear eltate of 5,000/. a 
year. After he had thus opened himfelf, he referred. 
the whole-to Sir Thomas’s confideration. 

My advice, my Lord, is this, faid the Baronet 5 
That you fhould by no means ‘think of marriage till 
you are clear of the world. You will have 10,000 /. 
to pay directly : You will have the intereft of 10,0co/. . 
more to pay: And you men of title, on your mar- | 
riages, whether you like oftentation or not, muft be 
oftentatious. Your equipages, your houfes, your fur- 
niture—A certain increafe of expence.-—-By no means, | 
my Lord L. think of marriage tll you are quite clear 
of the world, unlefs you could meet with fome rich 
widow or heirefs, who could do the bufinefs at once. . 

Lord L. could only, at firft, urge his paffion [He_ 
durft not his daughter’s affeétion, and the happinefs — 
of both, which were at ftake]. Sir Thomas oppofed’ 
difcretion to that plea. Poor paffon, Lucy, would be 
afhamed to fee the fun, if di/cretion were always to be 

attended to in treaties of this kind. ~ 

Afterwards he told Sir Thomas, that he would ac- 
cept the Lady upon his own terms. He befought his 
confent to their nuptials. He would wait his own 
time and pleafure, He would be content, if he gave 
not Mifs Caroline a fingle fhilling. 

Sir Thomas was fretful—And fo, Lover-like, you 
would involve the girl you profefs to love, in difficul- 
ties. I will afk her, if fhe wants for any-thing with 
me, that a modeft girl can with for? But, to be ferious, 
itis a plaguy fhing ora = rg be obliged, by the offi- 


cous 
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cious Love, as it is called, of a pretender to his daugh- 
ters, to open his affairs, and expofe his circumftances, 
to ftrangers, Iwith, my Lord, that you had let my 
girls alone. I wifh you had not found them out in 
their country-retirement. I fhould have carried them 
to town, as I told you, in a few months. Women 
fo brought up, fo qualified, and handfome girls, are 
fuch rarities in this age, and men worth having are fo 
affrizited at the luxury and expenfivenefs of the mo- 
dern women, that I doubted not but the characters of 
my girls would have made their fortunes, with very 
little of my help, They have family, my Lord, to 
value themielves upon, tho’ but fpinfters. And, lee — 
me tell you, fince I fhall be thought a more unnatural 
man than [ am, if I do not obey the prefent demand 
upon me to open my circumftances, I owe my fon 3 
great deal more than 30,000 /. | | 
- I don’t underftand you, Sir Thomas. | 

Why, thus, my Lord, Iexplain myfelf ; My father 
left me what is called rich. i leffened the ready mo- 
ney which he had got together for a purchafe he lived 
not tocomplete, a great deal. That I looked upon ag 
a deodand: So was not anfwerable for it:.And as I 
was not married, my fon had no right in it. When 
] was married, and he was given me— 

Forgive me, Sir Thomas; Your fon a right—And 
had not your other children— | 3 

No, my Lord: They were girls—And as to them, 
had I increafed my fortune by penurioufnefs, inftead 
of living like @ man, I was determined as to their fors 
tunes— | 
But, as I was faying, when Lady Grandifon died, I 
think (tho’ every father does not ; nor fhould I, were 
he not the beft of fons, and did he expe@ it) the pro- 
duce of her jointure, which is very confiderable, fhould 
_ have been my fon’s. As to what I annually allowed 
’ him, it was my duty to allow him, as my fon, i 

| | : OF 
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for my own credit, had his mother not brought me a 
fhilling.—Then, my Lord, I have been obliged to take 
up money upon my Irith eftate; which being a family- 
eftate, my fon ought to have had come clear to him. 
You fee, my Lord, how I expofe myfelf. 

You have a generous way of thinking, Sir Thomas, 
as to your fon: But a man of your fpirit would de- 
fpife me, if I didnot fay, tha—  —s. 

I have not fo generous a way of thinking for my 
daughters—I will fave your Lordfhip the trouble of 


{peaking out, becaufe it is more agreeable from my- - 


felf than it would be for any other man todo it. But 
to this I anfwer, that the late Earl of L. your Lordfhip’s 
father, had one fon and three daughters—I have one 
fon, and two. He was an Earl—I am but a fimple 
Baronet—If 5,coo/. apiece is enough for an Earl’s 
daughters, half the fum ought to do for a Baronet’s. 

Your fortune, Sir Thomas—And in England, where 
eftates— a | 

And where living, my Lord, will be five times more 


expenfive to you than it need to be, if you can con-— 


tent yourfelf to live where your eftate lies.—As for 
me, I have lived nobly—But had I been as rich as my 
father left me, 5,000/. fhould have. done with-a 
daughter, I affure you. You, my Lord, have your 
notions : [| have mize. Money and a girl you expect 
from me: I afk nothing of you. As matters ftand, 
if my girls will keep (and I hope they will) I intend to 
make as good a bargain for them, and with them, as 
Fcan. Not near 5,000/. apiece muft they expect 


! 


from me. I will not rob my fon more than I dave . 


done.—See, here ts a Letter from him. It is in an- 
{wer to one I had written, on the refufal of a wretch 
to lend me, upon my Irith eftate, a fum that I wanted 
to an{wer a debt af honour, which I had contracted at 
Newmarket, unlefs my fon (tho’ it is an-eftate in fe¢) 
would join in the fecurity. Does not fuch a fon as 
this deferve every-thing ? 


E4 © | 
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_L obtained a fight of this Letter; and here ts a copy. 
Honoured Sir, | 
i Could almoft fay I am forry that fo .fuperior a {pi- 


rit as yours fhould vouchfafe to comply with Mr. . 


O.’s difagreeable and unneceflary demand. But, at 
leaft, let me afk, Why, Sir, did you condefcend to 


write to me on the occafion, as if for. my confent ?. 


Why did you not fend me the deeds, ready to fign? 
Let me beg of you, ever-dear and ever-honoured Sir, 
that you will not fuffer any difficulties, that I can join 
to remove, to opprefs your heart with doubts for one 


moment. Are you not my father 2—And did you not 


g've mea mother, whofe memory is my glory? That 
1 am, under God, is owing to you. That I am what 
fam, to your indulgence. . Leave me not any-thing! 
You have given mean education, and I derive from 


you a fpiric, that, by God’s bleffing on my duty to you, | 


will enable me to make my own fortune: And, in 
that cafe, the foundation of it will be yours ; and you 
will be intitled, for that foundation, to my warmeft 
gratitude. Permit me, Sir, to add, that, be my income 
ever ‘fo fmall, I am refolved to live within it. And 
"Tet me befeech you to remit me but one half of your 
prefent bounty. My. reputation is eftablifhed ; and J 
will engage not to difcredit my father. All I have 
-ever. aimed at, is, to be in condition rather to lay, than 
to receive, an obligation. Zéat your goodnefs has 


always enabled me to do: And I am rich, thro’ your | 


munificence; richer, in your favour. 


Have you any thought, Sir, of commanding me to _ 


attend you at Paris, or at the Hague ; according to the 
hopes you gave me in your laft ?—TI will not, if. you 
do me this honour, prefs for a return with you to my: 
“Nnative country: But I long to throw myfelf at,your, 
~ feet; and, where-ever the opportunity of that happinefs 
fhall be given me, to affure you perfonally of the in-. 
violable duty of | 
Your CHARLES GRANDISON. 

| Muft 
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Mutt not fuch a Letter as this, Lucy, have {tung to 
the heart a man of Sir Thomas Grandifon’s pride ? If 
not, what was his pride?—Sir Thomas had as good an. 
education as his fon; Yet could not live within the 
compafs of an income of upwards of 7,000/. a year. 
His fon called himfelf rich with 8004 or 1000/2. a 
year; and tho’ abroad, in foreign countries, defired 
but half chat allowance, that he might contribute, by 
the other half, to leffen the difficulties in which his fap 
ther had involved himfelf by his extravagance. 

His father, Lady L. fays, was affefted withit. He 
wept: He bleffed his fon ;, and refolved, for his fake, 
to be more cautious in his wagerings than he had “hi-. 
therto been. Policy, therefore, would have juftified 
the young gentleman’s chearful compliance, had he 
not been guided by fuperior motives. O my dear! the 
Chriftian Religion is a bleffed religion!. How does ho- 
neft policy, as well as true greatnefs of mind, recom- 
mend that noble Hectine of —— good for evil! ° 


LETTE R IX. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Y Lord repeated his requeft, that he might have 

Sir Thomas’s confent to his nuptials, upon his 

own terms; and promifed never to expect a fingle 

fhilling in dowry, but to leave the whole of that to - 
time, and to his own convenience and pleafure. 

We know, faid Sir Thomas, what all this means. 
You talk, my Lord, like a young man. You ought 
not to think (You once faid it yourfelf) of involving a 
young woman you love, as well as yourfelf, in difficul- 
ties. 1 know the world, and what is. beft to be done, 
if you will think no more of my daughter. I hope fhe - 
has difcretion. Firft love is generally jirft folly. It is 
feldom 4¢ to be encouraged.. Your quality, my Lord, 
to 7 nothing of your merit, will procure you a rch 

wile 
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wife from the city. And the city now is as genteel, 
as polite, as the court was formerly. The wives and 
daughters of citizens, poor fellows! are apes of us 
gentry ; and fucceed pretty well, as to outward ap- 

rance; in the mimicry. You will, by this means, 
fhake off all your father’s fins. I fpeak in the lan- 
guage of young féllows, who exp®ct a father to live 
folely for them, and not for himfelf.. Some fober 
young men of quality and fortune, affrighted at the gai- 
ety and extravagance of the modern women, will find 
out my girls: Who, 2 hope, will have patience. If 
they have not, let them purfue their inclinations: Let _ 
them take their ji/i of love, as Solomon fays; and, if 
they run their heads into a hedge, et them ftick there 
by the horns, with all my heart! 

See, my dear, what‘a man a rakifh father is!—O — 
my gocd Lady Grandifon, how might your choice 
have punifhed your children ! 
~ I pray to God, Sir Thomas, faid my Lord, bowing, 
but angry; I pray to God, to continue me in a differ- 
ent way of thinking from yours, # this 6¢ yours, Give 
me leave to fay, you are tao young a gentleman to be 
a father of. grown-up children, But I maft love Mifs 
Grandifon ; and ftill, if poffible, poor young Lady! ~ 
more thatr ever; for what has paffed in this conver- 
fation. And faying this, he withdrew. ar 
_ Sir Thomas was very angry at this fpirited fpeech, 
He fent for his daughter, and forbad her to receive 
my Lord’s addreffes. He ordered her never to think 
of him: And dire€ting Mifs Charlotte to be called in, 
repeated his commands before her ; and threatened to 
turn them both out of his houfe, if they prefumed to 
éncourage any addrefs, but with his knowlege. And 
don’t think, faid he, of going on to engage your affece 
tions, as a fenfual forwardnefs is called, and then hope. 
to take advantage of my weaknefs, to countenance your 
ewn. I know the world: I know your fex.—Your 
- fitter, I fee, Charlotte, is a whining fool: See _ 

e 
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. fhe whimpers !—~Begone from my prefence, Caroline ! 
And remember, Charlotte (for 1 fappofe this imper- 
tinent Lord’s addrefs to your fifter will go near to fet 
ou agog) that | expe€t, whether abfent or prefent, to 
fas of any application that may be made to you, be- 
fore your liking has taken root in Jove, as it is called, 
and while my advice may have the weight that the per- 
miffion or diffent of a father ought to have. * 

They both wept, courtefied, and withdrew. 

At dinner, Mifs:Caroline begged to be excuféd at- 
tending her gay and arbitrary father; being exceflively 
grieved, and unfit, as fhe defired her After to fay, to 
be feen, Bue he commanded her attendarice. | 

Mifs Charlotte Grandifon told me what this wicked 
man (Shall I call Sir Charles Grandifon’s Father fo?} 
faid on the octafion: ** Wamens tears are-but, as the 
© Poet fays, the fweat of é¢yes. Caroline’s eyes will 
** not mifbecome them. ‘The more fhe is afhamed of 
** herfelf, the lefs reafon will fhe give me to be afham- 
** ed of her.—-Let me fee how the fool looks, now fhe 
‘© is confcious of her folly. Her bafhful behaviour 
* will be a half-confeffion; and this i¢ the firft ftep 
‘to amendment, Tell her, that a woman’s grief for 
© not having been able to carry her potnt, has always 
** been a pleafure to me. I will not be robbed of my 
‘* pleafure. She owes it me for the pain fhe has given 
¢¢ me.” . : a 

Lord L. and fhe had parted. He had, on his knees, 
implored her hand. He would not, he faid, either 


afk or expect a fhilling of her father: His eftate would 


and fhould work itfelf clear, without injury to his fif- 
ters, or poftponing their marriage. Her prudence and 
generofity he built upon: They would enable him to 
be juft to every one, and to preferve his own credit. 
He would nat, he generoufly faid, for the beloved 
daughter's fake, utter one reflecting word upon her fa- 
ther, after he had laid naked facts before her: Thofe, 
however, would too well juftify him, if he did. ee 

he 
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he again urged for her hand, and for a private mar- 
riage. Can J bear to think with patience, my deareft 
Mifs Grandifon, added he, that you and your fifter, 
according to Sir Thomas’s fcheme, fhall be carried to 
town, with minds nobler than the minds of any wo- 
men in it, as adventurers, as female fortune-hunters, 
to take the chance of attracting the eyes and hearts of 
men, whether worthy or unworthy, purely to fave 
your father’s pocket? No, madam: Believe me, I 
love you not for my own fake merely, tho’ heaven 
knows you are dearer tome than my life, but for yours 
as well: And my whole future conduc fhall convince 
you, that 1do. My love, madam, has friendfbip for its 
bafe ; and your worthy brother, once, in an argument, - 
convinced me, that /ove might be felfith ; that /riend- 
Jbip could not; and that ina pure flame they could not 
be difunited ; ‘and when they were, that love-was a 
cover only to a bafenefs of heart, which taught the 
pretender to it to -feek to gratify his own paffion, at 
the expence of the happinefs or duty of the object pre- 
tended to be beloved. | 

See, my Lucy !_Did we girls ever think of this 
nice, but juft, diftinétion before ? And is not friend- 
foip a nobler band than Jove ?—But ss not Lord L. a 

ood man? Don’t you lovehim, Lucy p—Why have 
tak met with thefe notions before in the men I have 
known ? 

. But Mifs Caroline was not lIefs: generous than my — 
Lord L. No fcheme of my father’s fhall make me 
forget, faid fhe, the merits of Lord L. Your Lord- | 

_ fhip’s affairs will be made eafier by time. I will not 
embarrafs you. Think not yourfelf under any obliga- 
tion tome. Whenever any opportunity offers to make 
you eafy all at once (for a mind fo generous ought not 
~ to be laid under difficulties) embrace it: Only let me 
look upon you as my friend, till envy to a happier | 
woman, or other unworthinefs in Caroline Sra 
. make me forfeit your good opinion, a 
ene- 
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Generous creature! faid my Lord.. Never will I 
think of any other wife while you are fingle. Yet will 
I not fetter ber, who would leave me free.—May I, 
madam, hope, if you will not blefs me with your 
hand now, that my Letters will be received ?—Your 
father, in forbidding my addrefs to you, has forbidden 
me his houfe. Heis, and ought to be, mafter in it: 
—lMay I hope, madam, a correfpondence— 

Iam unhappy, faid the, that, having fuch a brother | 
as fifter never had, I cannot confult him. The dear 
Charlotte is too partial to me, and too apt to think 
of what may be her own cafe. But, my Lord, I de- 
pend upon your honour, which you have never given 
me reafon to doubt, that you will not put me upon 
doing a wrong thing, either with regard to my duty to 
my father, or to my own character. Try me nor with 
a view to fee the power you have over me. That 
would be ungenerous, I own you have fome: Indeed 
a great deal. | ; 


LETTER: X. 
Mifs By non. In Continuation. 


Tuefday Night. 

yo may guefs what were my Lord’s affurances 
on this generous confidence in him. They 
agreed upon a private correfpondence by Letters.— 
Ah! Lady L. was this guite.right, tho’ it came out 
happily in the event? Does not concealment always 
imply fomewhat wrong ? Ought you not to have done 
your duty, whether your father did 27s, or not? Were 
you not called upon, asI may fay, toa trial of yours ? 
And is not virtue to be proved by trial? Remember - 
you not who fays, ‘* For what glory is it, if, when ye 
“* be buffeted for your faults, ye fhall take it patient- 
‘© ly ? But if, when ye do well, and fuffer for it, ye 
“take it patiently, this is acceptable with cea 
ut 
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et you, Lady L. loft your excellent mother very 


early. : 

The worthy young Lady would not, however; be 
prevailed upon to confent toa private marriage ; and 
my Lord took Jeave of her. Their parting was ex- 
tremely tender ; and the amiable Caroline, in the foft- 
nefs of her heart, overcome by my Lord’s proteftations 
of everlafting Love to her in preference to all the wo- 
men on earth, voluntarily aflured him, that the’ never 
would receive any other propofal, while he was living, 
and fingle. 

Sir Thomas fhewed himfelf fo much difpleafed with 
Lord L. for the freedom of his laft fpeech, that my 
Lord chofe not to defire another audience of him ; 
and yet, being unwilling to widen the difference, he 
took police leave of the angry Baronet in a Letter, 
which was put into his hands juft before he had com- 
manded Mifs Caroline to attend him at dinner, which 
fhe had begged to be ‘excufed doing, 

Don’t you pity the young Lady, ‘Lucy, i in this fitua- 
tion? Lord L. having but a little before taken leave 
of her, and fet out for London ? 

Mifs Charlotte told her fitter, that, were it fhe, fhe 
fhould hardly have fuffered Lord L. to go away by 
bimfelf—Were it but to avoid an interview with a fa- 
ther who feemed to have been too much ufed to wo- 
mens tears to be moved by them; and who had fueh 
a fatirical vein, and fuch odd notions of Love. 

I was very earneft to know what pees at this 
dinner-time. 

Mifs Grandifon faid, It is bett for me to anfwer 
Mifs Byron’s curiofity, i believe ; as I was a ftander- 
by, and only my father and fifter were the players. _ 

Players! repeated Lady L.—It.was a.cruel fcene. 
And I believe, Mifs Byron, it will make you not won 
der, that I liked Lord. L. much the better for being 
rather a man of underftanding than a man of wit. 

Mifs Grandifon began as follows : 
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- I went up with my father’s peremptory, as I may calf 
it, to my fifter. . mo, 

O my dear mamma! faid Caroline, when the found 
fhe muft go down, on what a new gccafion do I wane 
your fweet mediation ! But, Charlotte, I can neither 
walk nor fiend— _ | ee 

You muft then lean upon me, my dear, and creep: 
Love will creep, they fay, where it cannot go. | 

Wicked girl! interrupted Lady L. I-remember 
that was what fhe faid. . | 

I faid it to make you fmile, if I could, and take 
courage : But you know I was in tears for you, notr 
withftanding. . | 
You thought of what might befal yourfelf, Char- 
otte. 

Sol did. We never, I believe, properly feel for 
others, what does not touch ourfelves. 

A compaffionate heart, faid I, is.a bleffing, though a, 

ainful one: And yet there would be no fupporting 
hte, if we felt quite as poignantly for others as we do 
for ourfelves. How happy was it for my Charlotte, 
that fhe could fmile, when the father’s apprehended 
de€&ture was intended for the ufe of both ! 

I thank you for this, Harriet. You will not be long 
my creditor—But I will proceed. | | | 

Caroline took my advice. She leaned upon me; 
and creep, creep, creep, down fhe crept. A freth 
ftream of tears fell from her eyes, when fhe came to 
the dining-room door. Her tremblings were increa- 
fed: And down fhe dropt upon a window-feat in the 
paffage : I can go no further, faid fhe. — 

Inftantly a voice, that we knew muft be obferved, 
alarmed our ears—Where are you, Caroline! Char- 
lotte? Girls! where are you? The houfekeeper was 
in hearing, and ran tous: Ladies! Ladies! Your 
papa calls!—And we, in {pite of the weaknefs of the 
one, and the unwillingnefs of the other, recovered our 
feet; and, after half a dozen creeping motions adi 

ound 
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found ourfelves within the-door, and in our father’ q 
fight, my fifter leaning upon my arm. , 

What devil’s in the wind how! What age: 
movements are here !—-What meafured fteps !—In 
fome cafes, all women are natural actreffes. But 
come, Caroline, the play is over, and you miftake. 
your cue. - 

Good Sir !—~Her hands held up—I wept for her; 
and for my ovo remoter . cafe; if you will, Mifs 
Byron. i 

The prologue is yours, Caroline. Charlotte, T doubt 
not, is ready with her epilogue. Butcome, come, it 
is time to clofe this farceTake your places, girls ; 
and don’t be foolss—A pretty caution, thought I, 
faid Mifs Charlotte, when you fhake us both fuch! - 

However, the fetvants enteritig with the dinner; we 
‘hemm’d, handkerchief’d, twinkled, took up our knives 
and forks, laid them down, and took them up again, 
when our father’s eye was upon us; piddled, fippeds 
but were more bufy with our elbows than with our 
teeth. As for poor fifter Caroline, Love ftuck tn her 
throat. She tried to fwallow, as one in a quinfey; a 
wry face, and a ftrained neck, denoting her difficulty 
to get down buta lark’s morfel—And what made her 
more aukward (I am fure it did me) wasa pair of the 
fharpeft eyes that ever were feen in a man’s head, and 
the man a father (the poor things having no mother, 
no aunt, to fupport their fpirits) caft firft on the one, 
then on the other; and now-and-then an overclouded 
brow, adding to our aukwardnefs: Yet {till more ap- 
prehenfive of dinner-time being over,, and the with- 
drawing; of the fervants. 

The. fervants loved their young ites They at- 
tended with very ferious faces; and feemed glad when 
they were difmiffed. 

. Then it was that Caroline aioe from her feat, made 
her courtefy, aukwardly enough; with the air of a 
boarding-fchool Mifs, her hands before her. 

7 : | My 
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My father let her make her honours, and go to the 
door, I rifing to attend her ; but then called her back; 
I dare fay, on purpofe to enjoy her aukwardnefs, and 
to punifh her. | 

Who bid you go? Whither are you going, Caro- 
line? Come back, Charlotte.—But it will be always 
thus: A father’s company is defpifed when a girl gets a. 
Lover into her head. Fine encouragement for a father, 
to countenance a paffion that fhall give himfelf but a 
fecond or third place, who once had a firft, in his chil- 
drens affections! But I fhall have reafon to think myfelf 
fortunate, perhaps, if my children do not look upon 
mre as their enemy.—Come back when I bid you. 

We crept back more aukwardly than we went from 
table. , 

Sit down—We croffed our hands, and ftood like a 
couple of fools. : , 7 

Sit down when I bid you. You are confoundedly 
humble. I want to talk with you. 

Down fat the two fimpletons, on the edge of their 
chairs; their faces and necks averted. | | 

Mifs Grandifon then gave the following dialogue, 
She humoroufly, by her voice (an humble one for 
her fifter, a lefs meek one for herfelf, an imperious one 
for Sir Thomas) marked the fpeakers. I will prefix 
their names. 

Sir Thomas. What fort of leave has Lord L. taken 
of you, Caroline? He has fent me a Letter. Has he 
fent you one? I hope he did not think a perfonal leave 
due to the daughter, and not to the father. 

Charlotte. He thought you were angry with him, 
Sir, faid I [Poor Caroline’s anfwer was not ready]. 

Sir Tho. And fuppofed that your fifter was not. 
Very well! What leave did he take of you, girl? 
woman? What do you call yourfelf ? | , 

Charlotte. Sir, my Lord i. I dare fay, intended 
no difrefpect to— 

I might as well have been filent, Harriet. 

Vor. IL. F ~ Sir 
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Sir Tho. I like not your preface, girl, interrupted 
he—Tell me not what you dare fay. 1 {poke to your: 
fifter—Come, fit upright. None .of your averted 
faces, and wry necks. A little more innocence in 
your hearts, and you'll have lefs fhame in your coun- 
tenances. I fee what a league there is between you. 
A promifing profpect before me, with you doth! But 
tell me, Caroline, do you love Lord L.? Have you 
given him hope that you will be his, when you can get 
the.crofs father to change his mind; or, what is ftill 
better, out of your way for ever! ? All fathers are 
plaguy ill-natured, when they don’t think of their 
girl’s fellows, as their foolith girls think of them! 
Anfwer me, Caroline ? 

Caroline (weeping at his fevere fpeech). What can 
I fay, Sir, and not difpleafe you? 

Sir Tho. What |—Why, that you are all obedience 
to your father. Cannot you fay thet ? Sure you can 
fay that. | 

Car. I hope, Sir— < 

Sir Ibo. And I hope too. But it becomes you to 
be certain. Can’t you anfwer for your own heart? 

Car. I believe you think, Sir, thar Lord L. is not 
an unworthy man. 

Sir The. A man is not more worthy, for making 
my daughter forget herfelf, and behave. like a fool to 
her father. 

_ Car, I may behave like a fool, Sir, but not unduti- 
- fully. You frighten me, Sir. I am unable to hold 
up my head before you, when you are angry with me. 

.. .Sir Tho. Tell me that you have broken with Lord 
L. as I have commanded you. Tell me, that you will 
never fee him more, if you can avoid it. Tell me, 
that you will not write to him— 

Car. Pardon me, Sir, for faying, that Lord L.’s 
behaviour ta me has been ever uniformly refpectful : 
_ He reveres my papa too: How can I treat. him with 
difrefpect ?— 


I, | _ Sir 
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Sir Tho. So! I fhall have it all out, prefently—Go 
on, girl—And do you, Charlotte, attend to the leffon. 
fet you by your elder fifter. 

Char. in deed, Sir, I can anfwer for the apiducls 
of my fifter’s heart, and for her duty to you. 

Sir Tho. Well faid! Now, Caroline, do you fpeak 
up for Charlotte’s heart: One good turn deferves an-. 
ether. - But fay what you will for each other, I will 
be my own judge of both your hearts; and faéts fhall 
be the teft. Do you know, Caroline, whether Char- 
lotte has any Lover that is to keep you in countenance 
with yours ? 

Car. I dare fay, Sir, that my fifter Charlotte will 
not difoblige you. et 
Sir The. 1 hope, Caroline, you can fay as much 

for Charlotte’s fitter. 

Car. 1 hope I can, Sir. 

Sir Tho. Then you know my will. | 

Car. I prefume, Sir, it is your pleafure, that I fhould 
always remain fingle. 

Sir Tho. Hey-day! But why, pray, does your Las 
dyfhip fuppofe fo ?—Speak out. 

Car. Becaufe I think, fotgive me to fay it, that my 
Lord L.’s charatter and his quality are fuch, thata 
more creditable propofal cannot be expected. —Pray, 
Sir, forgive me. And fhe held up her hands, pray- 
pray-fafhion, thus— 

Well faid, Caroline! thought I (faid Mifs Grandi- 
fon.—Pull up a courage my dear !—What a duce— 

Sir Tho. His quality !—Gewgaw!— What is a 
Scotifh peerage >—And does your filly heart beat after 
a Coronet? You want to be a Countefs, do you ?— 
But let me tell you, that if you have a ¢rue value for 
Lord L. you will not, incumbered as he is with fitters 
fortunes, wifh him to marry you. 

Car. As to title, Sir, that is of very little account 
with me, without the good character.—As to pru- 

Fo. - dence ; 


68 © THE HISTORY OF Volz: 


dence; my ‘Lord L. cannot fee any-thing in mie to 
forfeit his prudence for. - — 

Well anfwered, Caroline! thought I, again faid 
Mifs Grandifon. In fuch a laudable choice, all fhould 
not be left upon the poorLov-yer ! 

Sir Tho. So the difficulty lies not with you, I find. 
You have no :objection to Lord L. if he has none to 
you. You are'an humbled and mortified girl, then. 
The woman muft be indeed in Love, who, once 
thinking well of herfelf, can give a preference againft 
herfelf to her Lover. 

What bufinefs had Sir Thomas to fay this, my 
Lucy? 

Sir Tho. Let me know, Caroline, what hopes you 
have given to Lord L.—Or rather, perhaps, what 
hopes he has given you ?—Why are you filent : An- 
fwer me, girl. 

Car. I hope, Sir, I thall not difgrace my father, 
in thinking well of Lord L. 

Sir Tho. Nor will he difgrace himélf, proud as are 
the Scotifh béggars of their anceftr y, in thinking well 
of a daughter of mine. 

Car. Lord L. though not a beggar, Sir, would think 
it an honour,, Sir— 

Sir Tho. Well faid! Go on: Go on. Why ftops 
the girl >—And fo he caught. Butif Lord L. is nota 
beggar for my daughter, let not my daughter be a beg- 
gér for Lord IL.. But Lord L. would think it an ho- 
nour,youfay—T'o be what ?— Your hufband, I {uppofe. 
Anfwer my queftion ; How ftand matters between you 
and Lord L.? 

_ Car. I cannot, fuch is ; my unhappinefs ! fay any- 
thing that will pleafe my father. 


Sir Tho. How the girl evades my queftion !—Don’t 


let me repeat it. 

Car. It is not difgraceful, I hopes to own, that I 
‘had rather be— 

_ There the ftopt, and half-hid her, face in. her bo- 


fom 
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fom. AndI thought, faid Mifs Grandifon, that fhe 
never looked prettier in her life. 

Sir Tho. Rather be Lord L.’s wife, than my daugh- 
ter—Well, Charlotte, tell me, when are you to begin. 
to eftrange me from your affections ?. When are you 
to begin t to think your father ftands in the way of your. 
happinefs ? When do you caft your purveying eyes up-. 
on amere ftranger, and prefer him to your father ?—~ 
I have done my part, I fuppofe: I have nothing to dq. 
but to allot you the fortunes that your Lovers, as they 
are called, will tell you are neceffary to their affairs, 
and then to lie me down:and die. Your fellows then, 
with you, will dance over my grave, and I fhall ‘be 
no more remembred, than if I had never been—ex- 
cept by your brother. | 

I could not help {peaking here, faid Mifs Grandi 
fon. OSir! how you wound me !—Do all fathers— 
Forgive me, Sir— 

I faw his brow begin to lour. | _ 

Sir Tho. 1 bear not impertinence. I bear not— 
‘There he ftopt i in wrath—But why, Caroline, do ie 
evade my queftion ? You know it. Anfwer it. | 

Car. I fhould be unworthy of the affection of fach 
aman as Lord L. is, if I difowned my efteem for 
him. Indeed, Sir, I have an efteem for Lord L. 
above any man lever faw. You, Sir, did not always 
difefteem Lae | brother-— 

Sir Tho. So! Now all is out!—You have the for: 
wardnefs—W hat fhall I call it >—But I did, and I do, 
efteem Lord L.—But as what ?—Not as a fon-in- 
Jaw. He came to meas my fon’s friend.. I invited 
him down in that character. He, at that time, ‘knew 
nothing of you. But no foorier cameia fingle man 
into a fingle woman’s company, but you: both wanted 
to make a match of it. You were dutiful: And he 
was prudent: Prudent for himfelf. “I think you tallsed 
of his prudence a while ago. He made his application 
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how poor Caroline wept! And I, faid Mifs Charlotte, 
could hardly forbear faying Barbarcus!] And when 
he found himfelf fure of you, then was the fool the 
father to be confulted : And for what? Only to know 
what he would da for two people, who had left him 
no option in the cafe. And this is the trick of-you all : 
And the poor father is to be paffive, or elfe to be ac- 
counted a tyrant. = | 
: Car. Sir, I admitted not Lord L’s addrefs, but 
conditionally, as you fhould approve of it. Lord L. 
defired not my approbation upon other terms. __ 
_ Sir Tho. What nonfenfe is this?—Have you left 
me any way to help myfelf >—Come, Caroline, let me 
try you. JI intend to carry you up to town: A young 
man of quality has made overtures to me. I believe 
I fhall approve of his propofals. Iam fure you will, 
if you are not prepoffeffed. Tell me, Are you, have 
you left yourfelf at liberty to give way to my recom- 
mendation ?—Why don’t you anfwer me?—You 
know, that you-received Lord L’s addrefles but con- 
ditionally; as I feould approve of them. And-your fpark 
_ defired not your approbation upon other terms. Come, 
what fay you to this?——What ! are you confounded ? 
-—Well you may, if you cannot anfwer me as I wifh! 
If you can, why don’t you ?>—You fee, I put you but 
~ to your own teft,. te | . 

Car. Sir, itis not for me to argue with my father. 
Surely, I have not i#texded to be undutiful. Surely 
I have not difgraced my family, by admitting Lord - 
L,’s conditional— | 

Sir Tho.  Conditicnal !—Fool!—How conditional ! 
—Is it not abfolute, as to the-exclufion of me, or of 
my option ?. But I have ever found, that the man who 
condefcends to argue with.a woman, efpecially on cer- 
tain points, in which mgture, and not reafon, is con- 
cerned, mutt follow her thropgh a thoufand windings, 
and find -himfelf furtheft off when he imagines himfelt 
neareft ; and at Jaft muft content. himfelf,-panting for 
_ | a breath, 
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breath, to fit down where he fet out ; while fhe gam- 
bols about, and is ready to lead him a new courfe. 

Car. I hope— 

_ Sir Tho. None of your hopes—I will have cer- 
tainty. May I—Come, I'll bring you to a point, if 1 
can, woman as you are—May I receive propofals for 
you from any other man? Anfwerme, Yes or No, 
Don’t deal with me, as girls do with common fathers— 
Don’t be difobedient, and then depend upon my weak- 
nefs to forgive you. I am no common father. I know 
the world. I know your Sex. Ihave found more 
fools in it than I have made. —Indeed, no man makes, « 
or needs to make, you fools. You have folly deep- 
rooted within you. That weed is a native of the foil. 
A very little watering will:make it {fprout, and choak 
the noble flowers that education has planted. I never 
knew a woman in my life, that was wife by the expe- 
_ Yience of other people. But anfwer me: Say—Can 
you receive a new propofal ? or can you not? 

Caroline anfwered only by her tears. 

Sir Tho. Damnably conftant, I fuppofe So you 
give up real virtue, give up duty to a father, for fide- 
lity, for conftancy, for a fictitious virtue, to a /over ! 
Come hither to me, girl !—Why don’ t. ‘you come. i 
me when I bid you >— , Hoe a. 


LETTER x 


<S 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


ISS Caroline arofe: Four creeping fteps, her 
handkerchief at her eyes, brought her within 

her father’s reach. He fnatched her hand,. quickened 
her pace, and brought her clofe to his. knees.. Poor 
fifter Caroline! thought I: O, the Zy—And ‘I had 
like, at the time, to have added. the. fyllable rant to 
myfelf,—He pulled the other hand from her.eye. The 
handkerchief dropt : He might fee that it was wet and 
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heavy with her tears. Fain would fhe have turned her 
blubbered eye from him. He held both her hands, and 
burft out into a laugh — | | . 
And what cries the girl for? Why, Caroline, you 
Jbail have a hufband, I tell you. I will haften with you 
to the London market. Will you beoffered at Ranelagh | 
market firft? the concert or breakfafting ?—Or fhall I 
fhew you at-the opera, or at the play? Ha, ha, hah! 
—Hold up your head, my amorous girl! You fhall 
ftick fome of your mother’s jewels in your hair, and.in 
your bofom, to draw the eyes of fellows. You muft 
‘itrike at once, while your face is new; or you will be 
mingled with the herd of women, who proftitute their 
faces: at every polite place. Sweet impatient foul!— . 
Look at me, Caroline. Then he laughed again. 
- Car. Indeed, Sir, if you were not my father— 
- Well faid, Caroline!’ thought I, and trod on her 
toe. — ae . 
Sir Tho. - Hey-day; But what then ?. 
Car. I-would-fay you are very cruel. 
- Sir Tho. - And is-that all-you would fay, poor foft 
thing ! in -fuch circumftances, to any other man? 
Well, but, alf this time, you don’t tell me (ftill hold- 
ing her-hands) whether any other. man will not do as 
well as your Scots-man ? 3 
Car. YT am-not kindly ufed. Indeed, Sir, you 
don’t ufe me kindly. I hope I am vot an amorous crea- 
ture, as you call me. .I am zo¢ in hafte to be mar- 
ried. Jam willing to wait your time, your pleafure : 
But, as I prefume, that there can be no objection to 
Yord L. I wifh not to be carried to any London - 
market. — is a re 
1 Sir Tho. (gravely). If 1 am difpofed to railly you, Ca- 
roline ; if I am willing to pafs off, in a pleafant manner, 
a forwardnefs that] did not expect in my daughter; and 
for which, in my heart, I have defpifed the daughters of — 
other:men, tho’ I have not told the‘wenches fo; I will _ 
ee a ae ee ee ee ee 
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not: be anfwered pertly. “J will not ‘have aes ‘forget 
yourtelf. 

Car. (courtefying). Good Sir, permit me.to with- 
draw. I will recollect myfelf, and be forry... ~ 

Sir Tho. . And is it neceffary for you to withdraw, 
to recollect your: duty ?—~Butyou fhall ‘anfwer 7 
queftion—How itand you and Lord L.? Are you re 
folved to have him, and none other ?=—Will you-wait 
for him, will he wait for you, till death has iia 
me with my anceftors ? 

Car. O Sir! And fhe looked down after her dropt 
handkerchief. . She wanted it; and would have wi 
drawn one of her hands to reach it; and when fhe 
could not, the big tears running down her cheeks [ Yet 
fhe looked pretty] down fhe dropt on her knees—~for- 
give me, Sir—I dread your difpleafure—But mutt fay, 
that I am not an amorous girl: And, to convince 
chat [am not, I will never bad any man living, if i it 
be not LordL, 

I all this time was in agitations for my poor fifter. 1 
tired three chairs; and now lookedat her; now from 
her; then at .my fingers ends, wifhing them: claws, 
and the man a bu/band, inftead of a father. Indeed, 
Mifs Byron, I could not but make Caroline’s trear- 
ment my own; and, in sg ie fo-very remote;: as 
you imagined, Lady L T faid to. myfelf, If 
fome Lord L. tenders himfelf to me; and I like him, 
I will not ftand all this, The firft moon-lightnight, 
if he urge me heartily, and Iam fure the parfon is 
ready, I will be under another protection, defpicably 
as I have always thought of runaway daughters !— 
Should I have done right, Mifs Byron? «= | 

The Example, Mifs Grandifon !_ replied I--Such a a 
mamma as you were bleffed: with1 ‘The world that 
lane have fat in: judgment. upon: the flight .of: the 

hter, would:not have knownithe cruel treatment - 
of. e father: ' I believe, iny-idear, . a 
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had not the trial: And you fee how Lady L. is re- 
warded for her patient duty. 

That’s my good Harriet! faid Lady L. I love you 
for your -an{wer. But, fifter, you leave me in too 
much diftrefs. Ygu mut releafe me from my knees, 
and fend me up tq my chamber, as faft as you can. 

A little patience, Lady L.—But what fay my mi- 
nutes ?-—Mifs Byron feems all attention. This is a 


new fubject.to her. ; She never had any-body to con- 


troul her. | 
_ I think I could have borne any-thing from a father 
‘ vor mother,’ faid I, had it pleafed God to continue to 
me fo dear a bleffing. |. So 
Fine talking, Harriet! faid:Mifs Grandifon. But 
let me-fay, that a witty father is not a defireable cha- 
ractei-—By: the. way, ours was.as cruel [Shall I fay it, 
Lady L..? You are upon your knees, you know] to 
two very worthy filters of his own : One of them ran 
away from him toa relation in Yorkfhire, where fhe 
lives: ftill,.and as-worthy an old maid the is as any in 
the county ; the other died before fhe could get her 
fortune paid, or fhe would have been married to a man 
fhe loved,: and who loved her: But the left every 
fhilling of her fortune to her maiden fifter, and no- 
thing to my father. a cae er, ee 
-- It is well my brother is not in hearing, faid Lady 
L.. .. He would not have borne the hundredth part of 
what we have faid.. But. fufferers will complain. Re- 
—— however, Charlotte, that.I-am {till upon my 
. See, my:Luoy.! Rakifh: men make not either good 
husbands, or gash fathers:; nor yet: good brothers.— 
But, no wonder! :‘The.narrow-hearted creatures centre 
adil thetr delight in. themfelves.—Finely do women 
cheofe, wha, taken ini by: their: fpacious - airs, vows, 
proteftations, , become .the .abjeG properties of fuch 
wretches | -Yet,:a refopmed rake, they fay, makes the 
beft hufband—A gainft general experience this is faid— 
: But 
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But by whom? By the vulgar and the inconfiderate - 
only, furely ! | a - 
. .Mifs Grandifon proceeded... | 
- Sir Tho. You will never marry any. other man 
Jiving !—And this is declared, .jn order to convince 
me that you are not amorous !-Quibbling nonfenfe ! 
-—Had you zot been amorous, you had not put yourfelf 
into a fituatian, that fhould give you caurage to fay 
this tome. Bold fool! Begone! - | 
She arofe. eae. 
Yet you fhall not go, holding both her hands. And 
dare you thus declare yourfelf ?>—-What option; I again - 
afk you, is left me ?—And yet Lord L. and you, as 
you pretended juft now,: were determined only on a 
conditional courthhip, as I fhould, or fhould not, approve 
of ic! Confound your Sex! This ever was, and ever 
will be, the cafe. The blind god fets you out, where 
you mean the é¢?, on a pacing beatt; you amble, 
prance, parade, till your giddy heads turn round ; and 
then you gallop over hedge and ditch ; leap fences ; 
and duty, decency, and difcretion, are trodden under © 
foot | rhe “e Z : 
Poor Mifs Caroline! faid I, Lucy, ta them both—~ 
I expected this cruel retort. oe 
I forefaw it, replied Lady L. And this kept me off 
fo long from declaring my preference of Lord L. to | 
all the menin the world; as, in juftice to his merit, 
my heart feveral times bid me-do without fcruple. 
Begone from my prefence, faid Sir Thomas, pro- 
ceeded Mifs Grandifon—Yet he ftill held her hands— 
That little witch, I have been watching ber eyes, and 
every working muicle of her faucy.face [ meaning: poor 
me, faid Mifs Grandifon}]: She takes part with you 
in all your diftrefles—-You are forely diftrefled, are 
you nat ?—-Am J] not a tyrant with you. both ?—~You 
want to be gone, both of you:. Then fhall I be the 
{ubject of your free difcourfes. All the refentment, 
that now you endeavour to confine,. will, then burft 
out :. 


an 


s 
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out: I fhall be intitled to no more of your duty than 


is confiftent with your narrow jntereft: Lord L. will 


be confulted in preference to me, and have the. whole 
confidence of my daughters againft me. I am now, 
from this hour, to be looked upon as your enemy, and 
not your father. But I will renounce you both ; and 
permit your brother, the joy of my life, and the hope 
of my better days, to come over: And he fhall re- 
nounce you, as I do, or I will renounce him : And, in 
that cafe, I fhal] be a father without a child ; yet three 
living by the beft of women. How would fhe— 


I broke out here, faid Mifs Grandifon, with an emo- 


tion that I could not fupprefs. O my dear mamma? 


How much do we mifs you!—-Were you tg have be- 


come angel when we were ¢xfants, fhould we have 
miffed you as we do neow?—O my dear mamma! 


This, this is the. time that girls moft want a mo-° 


ther !-~ 
‘¥ was about to fly for it. I trembled at the ftern- 


—nefs of my father’s looks, on this apoftrophe to my. 


mother. He arofe. Caroline, don’t ftir, faidhe; [ 
have fomething more to fay to you. Come hither, 
Charlotte !—and held out both his hands—You have 


burft out at laft. JI faw your affurance {welling ta 


your throat. 3 tt 
I threw myfelf at his-feet, and befought him to 
forgive me. ee = 


But taking both my hands in one of his, as I held - 


them ‘up folded—Curfe me, if Ido! faidhe. Iwas 
willing you fhould be prefent, in hopes to make you 
take warning by your fifter’s folly and inconfiftency. 
Lord L. has been a thief in my houfe. He has ftolen 
my elder daughter’s affections from me: Yet has 
drawn her in, as pretending that he defired-not her 


favour, but as I approved of his addreffes.. Ido xot 


approve of them. ' Lhope I may be allowed to be my 
own: ‘judge in this cafe. ‘She however declares, fhe 
will‘have nobody elfe. And have I brought up- my 

se children 
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children till the years that they fhould be of ufe and 


comfort to me; and continued a widower myfelf for. 


their fakes [So my father was pleafed to fay, faid Mifs 
Grandifon] ; and all for a man I approve not ?—And 


do you, Charlotte, call your bleffed mother from her- 


peaceful tomb, to relieve you and your fifter againft a 


tyrant-father ?—What comfort have I in profpect: be-. 


fore me, from {uch daughters ?—But leave me. Leave 
my houfe. Seek your fortunes where you will. Take 


your cloaths: Take all that belongs to you: But 
nothing that was your mother’s. I will give you each 
a draught on my banker for 5007. When that.is ~ 


gone, according to what I fhall hear of your behaviours, 
you fhall, or thall not, have more. 
Dear Sir! faid Caroline, flinging herfelf on her 


knees by me, forgive my fifter!—Dear, good Sir! 


whatever becomes of me, forgive your Charlotte ! 

Sir Tho. You are fearlefs of your deftiny, Caroline. 
You will throw yourfelf into the arms.of Lord L. 
I doubt not.—I will fend for your brother. But you 
fhall both leave this houfe. I will fhut it up the mo- 
ment you are gone. It fhall never again be opened 
while I live. When my afhes are mingled with thofe 
of your mother, then may you keep open houle in it, 
and trample under foot the afhes of both. 

I fobbed out, Dear Sir, forgive me! I meant not 


to reflect upon my father, when I wifhed for my mo- 


ther. I wifhed for her for your fake, Sir, as well as 


for ours. She would have mediated—She would — 


have foftened— 

Sir Tho. My hard heart—~I know what you mean, 
Charlotte ! 

‘And flung from us a few paces, walking about 
in wrath, leaving us kneeling at his vacant chair. 

He then, ringing the bell, the door in his hand, 
ordered in the houfekeeper. She entered. A very 
good woman fhe was. - She ee for her kneeling 
Ladies. - | | 


» 
Sir 
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Sir Tho. Beckford, do you affitt thefe zirls in getting: 
up every-thing that belongs to them. Give me an in— 


ventory of what they take. Their father’s authority 
is grievous to therh. They want to fhake it off. 


They find themfelves women-grown. They want 


hufbands—~+ 

Indeed, indeed, Beckford, we don’t, faid Caro- 
line ; interrupted by my father — 

De you give me the lye, bold-face >— 

Pray your honour—-Good your honour—entreated 
honeft Beckford : Never were modefter young Ladies. 


They aré noted all over the county for their modefty' 


and goadnefs— 

Woman, woman, argue not with me. Modefty 
never forgets duty. Caroline loves not her father. 
Lord L. has ftolen away her affections from me. 
Charlotte is of her party: And fo are you, I find. 


- But take my commands in filence—A week longer 


they ftay not in this houfe— 


Beckford, throwing herfelf on her knees, repeated-is 


Good your honour— 

We both arofe, and threw sues at his feet— 
| Forgive us! I befeech you forgive us !—For my 
mamma’s fake, forgive us !—faid Caroline— 

For my mamma’s fake, for my brother’s fake; 
dear Sir, forgive your daughters! cried I, in as rue- 
ful an accent. 

And we each of us took hold of his opened coat, 
both in tears; and Beckford keeping us company. 

Unmoved he went on—I intend you a pleafuré, 
girls. I know you want to be freed from my autho- 
rity. You are women-grown. The man who has 
daughters knows not difcomfort with them, till bufy 
fellows bid them look out of their father’s houfe for 
that happinefs, which they hardly ever find but 
in it. 

We are yours, my papa, faid:I1—We are nobody’s 
ce ne do not, expofe your children-to the 

cenfures 


Let.rt. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 7g 


cenfures of the world. Hitherto our reputations ate 
unfullied— 

‘Dear Sir, cried Caroline: ie us not upon. the 
world, the wide world! Dear Sir, continue us in 
your protection. We want not to be in any other. 

You fhall try the experiment, girls—I am not 
jit to be your counfellor. Lord L. has diftanced me 
with the one: The other calls upon her departed mo- 
ther to appear, to fhield her from the cruelty of an 
unnatural ee And Lord L. has the infolence.to 
tell me to my face, that I am too-young a father to 
take upon me: the management of women-grown 
daughters. And fo I find it. Blubber not, Beck- 
ford ; affift your young Ladies for their departure. A 
week is the longeft time they have to itay m this 
houfe. I want to: Shut i it up: Never more to enter its 
gates. 

We continued our alesis 

O Sir, faid Caroline, turn not your children o out of 
doors. We are daughters. -We.never more wanted 
a father’s protection than now. 

What have we done, Sir, cried I, to deferve being: 
turned out of your doors ?—For every offenfive word 
we beg your pardon. You fhall always have dutiful 
children of us. Permit me to write to my brother— 

So, fo! You mend the matter. You want to 
intereft your brother in your favour—You want to 
appeal to him, do you ? and to make a fon fit in judg- 
ment upon his father !—Prate not, girls! Entreat 
not !_—Get ready to be gone. I will thut up this 
houfe— 

Where-ever you are, Sir, entreated J, there let 
us be—Renounce not your children, your penitent 
children. 

He proceeded. I fuppofe Lord L. will as foon find 
out your perfon, Caroline, as he has your inclina- 
tions ; fo contrary to my liking. As to you, Char- 
Jotte, you may go down to your old aunt Prue in 

Yorkhhire : 


_— 
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Yorkfhire: [He calls their aunt Eleanor {o from the 
word Prude—Yet we have feen, Lucy, it was owing 
to sim that this Lady did not marry] She will be able 
to inftruct you, that patience is a virtue; and that 
you ought not to be in hafte to take a firft offer, for 
fear you fhould not have a fecond. : 

Poor fifter Caroline! He looked difdainfully at her. 
You are my father, Sir, faid fhe. All is welcome 
from you: But you fhall have no caufe to reproach 
me. I will not be in hafte. And here on my knees, 
I promife, that I will never be Lord L’s, without your 
confent. I only beg of you, Sir, not to propofe to 
me any other man. | | 

My father partly relented [partly, Harriet]: I take 
you at your word faid he: And I infift that you fhall 
not correfpond with him, nor fee.him.—You anfwer 
net to that. But you know my will. And. once 
more, anfwer or not, I. require your obedience. 
Beckford, you may'go. Rife, Caroline. _ 

And am J forgiven, Sir ? faid I—Dear Sir, forgive 
your Charlotte—[Yet, Mifs Byron, what was my 
crime ? | oes — 

Make the beft ufe of the example before you, 
Charlotte ; Not to imitate Caroline, in engaging your 
affections unknown to me—Remember that. She 
has ber plagues in giving me plague. It is fit fhe 
fhould. Where you cannot in duty follow the Ex-— 
ample, take the Warning. ee | 

Beckford was withdrawn. He gracioufly faluted 
each girl: And thus triumphantly made them exprefs 
forrow for-——Do you know for what, Harriet? — 

I wifh, thought I to myfelf, Lucy, that thefe 
boiftrous fpirits, either fathers or hufbands, were not 
generally moft obferved. 

But was Mifs Grandifon’s {pirit fo eafily fubdued ? 
thought I. a 3 7 

You {mile, Harrict. What do you {mile at ? 


& 


Will 
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- Will you forgive me, if I jaa you? rN 
a — t know. 
nd on your good-nature.—I. ftnited: to rhink, 
Lady mL 


how finély Mifs Grandifon has. got ey ance 


that time. 

Mifs Gr. © the fly girl L2-Remember he not, 
that I was defore your debtor ? | 

A good hit, I proteft! faid-Lady L. Yet Char- 
Jotte was always a pért girl out of her father’s prefence. 
But I will add a word or two td my fifter’s narrative. 

My father kept us with him till he read Lord L’s 
Letter, which he opened not till then, and plainly, as 1 
faw, to find fome new fault with him-and me on the 
oceafion: But I came off better than I apprehended 


I fhould at the time; for I had not {een it: Here i isa 


copy of it: 
Lady L. allowed mie, Lucy, to take it up. with me’, 
when we parted for the night. 


PERMIT me, Sir, by pen and ink, rather than 
in pérfon, asI think it will-be moft acceptable to 
you, to thank you, as 1 moft cordially do, for the 
kind and generous treatment I have received at your 
hands, during a whole mofth’s refidence at Grandi- 
fon-hall, whither I came with intent to ftay but three 
days. 

Tae afraid I fuffered myfelf to. be {urprifed into an 
undue warmth of expreffion, when I laft went from 
your prefence. J afk your pardon, if fo. You have 
a right in your own child. God forbid that I fhould 
ever attempt to invade it!. But. what a happy man 
fhouldI be, if my Love for Mifs Grandifon, arid that 
righe, could. be. made’ to coincide! I may have ap- 
peared to have acted wrong in your apprehenfion, in 


applying myfelf firft to Mifs Grandifon ; I beg, Sir, 7 


your pardon for that alfo. — - 

~ But perhaps I have a ftill greater fault to atone. for. 

T need hot indeed acquaint you with it; but had- rather 
Vau. “a. ‘G intitle 
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intitle myfelf by my ingenuoufhefs to your forgivenefs, 
than wifh to conceal any-thing from you in an article 
of this high importance, whether you grant it me or 
not. I own then, that when I laft departed from 
your angry prefence, I directly went to Mifs Grandifon, 
and on my knees implored her hand. I prefumed that 
an alliance with me was not a difgraceful one.to her 3 
and affured her, that my eftate fhould work itfelf 
clear without any expectation from you; as it will, I 
hope, in afew years, by good management, to which 
I was fure fhe would contribute. But fhe refufed me, 
and refolved. to await the good pleafure of her father; 
yet giving me, I muft honeftly add, condefcending 
hopes of her favour, could your confent be obtained. 

Thus. is the important affair circumftanced. 

J never will marry any other woman, while there 
is the leaft fhadow of hope, that fhe can be mine. 
The converfation of the beft of young men, your 
fon, for two months, in Italy, and one before tbat in 
fome of the German courts, has made me ambitious 
of following fuch an example in every duty of life : 
And .if I might obtain, by your favour, fo dear a 
wife, and fo worthy a brother, as well as fo amiable 
a fifter as Mifs Charlotte, the happieft man in the 
world would then be, | . 


Sur, 


ef our obliged and faithful fervant, 


_ Yet my father, faid Lady-L. called it an artful Let- 
ter; and obferved, that Lord L. was very fure of me, 
or-he had not offered to make.a propofal to me, that 
deferved not.to be excufed. You were aiming at 
prudence, .girl, in your refufal, I fee that, faid my fa~ 
ther. You had no reafon to doubt but Lord L. would 
hereafter like you the better for declining marriage if 
that clandeftine manner, becaufe the refufal would 
eee . 6 = 3... give 
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give him an opportunity to make things more conve- 
nient to himfelf. One half of a woman’s virtue is 
pride, continued he [I hope not, truly, faid Lady L.]; 
the other half, policy. If they were fure the man would 
not think the worfe of them for it, they would not 
wait a fecond queftion.. Had you had an independent 
fortune, Caroline, what would you have done?—But 
g0; you are a weak, and yet a cunning girl.. Cun- 
ning is the wifdom of women. Womens weaknefs is 
man’s ftrength. I am forry that my. daughters are 
not compounded of lefs brittle materials. I wonder 
that any man who knows the Sex, marries. 

Thus fpoke the rakifb, the keeping father, Lucy, © 
endeavouring to juftify his private vices by general 
reflexions on the Sex. And thus are wickednefs and 
libertinifm called a knowlege of the’ world, a know- 
lege of human nature. Swift, for often painting a 
dunghil, and for his abominable Yahoo ftory, was 


‘complimented with this knowlege: But I hope, that 


the character of human nature, the character of 
creatures made in the image of the Deity, is not to 
be taken from the everflowings of fuch dirty ima- 
ginations, | | 

What company, my dear, muft thefe men be fup- 
pofed to have generally kept? How are we authorized 
to wifh (only that good is often produced out of evil, 
as is inftanced in two fuch daughters, and fuch a fon) 


that a man of this caft had never had the honour tq 


¢all_a Lady Grandifon by his name! And yet Sir 
Thomas’s vices called forth, if they did not eftablith, 
her virtues. What fhall we fay? | | i 


_ Whatever is, is in its caufes juf ; 
~————But purblind man, = 
Sees but a part 0 th’ chain, the neareft link; 
fis eyes not carrying to that equal beam, | 
That poifes-all above. | ~ Dryop. 


Ge. *: I thought, 
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I thought, my Lucy, that the converfation I have 
attempted to give, would not, tho’ long, appear te- 
dious to you; being upon a mew fubject, the beha- 
viour of a free-liver of a father to his grown-up 
daughters, when they came to Have expectations upon 
him, which he was not difpofed to anfwer; and 
the rather, as it might ferve to ftrengthen us, who 
have had in our family none but good men (tho’ we 
_have neighbours of a different character, who have 
wanted to be acquainted with us) in our refolution to 
reject the fuits of libertine men by a ftronger motive - 
even than for our own fakes: And I therefore was glad 
of the opportunity of procuring it for you, and for our 
Nancy, now her recovered health will allow her to 
look abroad more than fhe had of late been ufed to 
do. Iam fure, my grandmamma, and my aunt Selby, 
will be pleafed with it; becaufe it will be a good 
fupplement to the leffons they have conftantly incul- 
cated upon us, againft that narrow-hearted race of 
men, who live only for the gratification of their own 
Jawlefs appetites, and confider all the reft of the world 
as made for. themfelves, the worft and moft noxious 
reptiles in it. | 

LETTER XII. 

. Mifs Byron. ‘In Continaation. 
Sl ices far had the Ladies proceeded in their in- 

_ terefting ftory, when the Letters of my. grand- 
mammia and aunt were brought me by a man and 
horfe from London. By my anfwer you will fee how 
much I was affected by the contents. The Ladies faw 
my unealinefs, and were curious to know the caufe. 
I told them from whence the Letters came, and what 
the fubjet was; and that my aunt was to give for 

me, next Saturday,-an an{wer to Lady D. in perfon. 

Vo —: ~ Ithen 


—_ 
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I then retired to write. When I had difpatched. 
the meffenger, the Ladies wifhed to know the refolu- 


tion I had come to. I told them I had confirmed my 
negative... 

Mifs Grandifon, with archnefs, held up her hands 
and eyes. I was vexed fhe did. Then, Charlotte, 
faid I, fpitefully, yox would not have declined accept- 
ing this propofal. | : te 

She looked earneftly at me, and fhook her head. 
Ah, Harriet, faid' fhe, you are an unaccountable girl! 
You will tell the truth ; but not the whole truth. 

I blufhed, as I felt; and believe looked filly. 

Ah, Harriet! repeated fhe ; looking as if fhe 
would look me through. | 

Dear Mifs Grandifon! faid I. 7 

There is fome Northamptonfhire gentleman, of 
whom we have not yet heard. 

I was a Jittle eafier then. But can this Lady mean 
any-thing particular ? She cannot be fo ungenerous, 
furely, as to play upon a poor girl, if fhe thought het 
entangled. All Iam afraid of, is, that my temper will 
be utterly ruined... I am not fo happy in myfelf, as I 
ufed to be. Don’t you think, Lucy, that, taking one 
thing with another, I am in a fituation that is very 
teazing ?—But let me find a better fubject, _ 

a 

Tue Ladies, at my requeft, purfued their Famity- 
History. , . 

Lord L. and Mifs Caroline went on, hoping for a 
change in Sir Thomas’s mind. He would, no doubt, 
they faid, have been overcome by the young Lady’s 
duty, and my Lord L’s generofity, had he not made 
jt inconvenient to himfelf, to part with money. : 
. He went to town, and carried his daughters with 
him 5 and, it is thought, wou!d not have been forry, 
had the Lovers married without his confent; for he 
- prohibited anew, on their coming to town, my Lord’s 

vifits; fo that they were a to their filter, as fhe 
| G 3 pleafantly 
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pleafantly had told Lady L. for contriving to forward 


their interviews. . 

_ Mean time, my Lord’s affairs growing urgent, by 
yeafon of his two fifters marrying, he gave way to 
the ‘offers of a common friend of his and Lord W’s,. 
to engage that nobleman, who approved of the match, 
to talk to Sir Thomas on the fubject. 

Lord W, and the Baronet met. My Lord wag 
- earneft in the caufe of the Lovers, Sir Thomas was 
not pleafed with his interfering in his family affairs, 
And indeed a more jmproper man could hardly have 
been applied to on the occafion: For Lord W. wha 
is tmmenfely rich, was always defpifed by Sir Tho- 
mas for his avarice; and he as much difliked Sir 
Thomas for what he called his profufion, 

High words pafied between them, They parted 
in paffion; and Sir Thomas refenting Lord L’s ap- 
peal to Lord W. the fifters weré in a worfe fituation 
than before; for now, befides having incurred the in- 
dienation of their father, their uncle, who was always 
afraid that Sir Thomas’s extravagance would reduce 
the children to the neceffity of hoping for his afift- 
ance, made a pretence of their father’s ill treatment 
of him, to difclaim all acts of kindnefs and relation 
~ to them. | | | 

What concerned the fifters ftill more, was, my 
Lord’s declared antipathy to their brother’, and that 
_ for no other reafon, but becapfe his father: (who, he 
was fure, he faid, could neither love nor hate in a 
tight place) doted on him.  _ — 
~ In this fad fituation were thefe Lovers, when over- 
tures were made to Sir Thomas for his younger 
daughter: But tho’ Mifs Charlotte gave him no pre- 
tence to accufe ser of beginning a Jove-affair un- 
known to him; yet thofe overtures never came to her 
knowlege from him, tho’ they did from others: And 
would you have wondered, Harriet; faid fhe, with 

| 7 3 fuck 
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-fuch treatment before my eyes as Caroline met with, 
if I had been provoked to take fome rath ftep? 

‘No provocation, replied I, from a father, can juftify 
a rafh ftep in a child. Iam glad, and fo, I dare fay, 
are you, that your prudence was your fafeguard, when 
you were deprived of that which fo good a child 
might have expected from a father’s indulgence, efpe- 
cially when a mother was not in being. 

Mifs Grandifon coloured, and bit her lip. Why 
did fhe colour ? : 

At laft Sir Thomas took a refolution to look into 
and regulate his affairs, preparative to the leave he ine 
tended to give to his beloved fon to come over. From 
dis duty, difcretion, and good management, he was 
fure, he faid, he fhould be the happieft of men. But 
he was at a lofs what to do with Mrs. Oldham and 
her two children. He doubted not but his fon had _ 
heard of his guilty commerce with her: Yet he cared _ 
not, that the young gentleman fhould find her living 
in a kind of wife-like ftate in one of the family-feats: 
And yet fhe had made too great a facrifice to him, 
to be unhandfomely ufed ; and he thought he ought 
to provide for his children by her. 

While he was meditating this change of meafures, 
that he might ftand well with a fon, whofe character 
for virtue and prudence made his father half afraid 
of him, a propofal of marriage was made to him 
for his fon by one of the firft men in the kingdom, 
whofe daughter, accompanying her brother and his 
wife, in a tour to France and Italy, faw and fell in 
‘Love with the young gentleman at Florence: And 
her brother gave way to his fifter’s regard for him, 
for the fake of the character he bare among the people 
of prime confideration in Italy. 3 

Sir Thomas had feveral. meetings on this fubject, 
both with the brother, and the Earl his father; and 
was fo fond of bringing it to bear, that he had 
thoughts of referving to himfelf an annuity, and 

: G 4 making 
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meking over the whole of his eftate to his fon, :in fa- 
vour of this match: And once he faid, He fhould by 
this means do as Victor Amadeus of Savoy did, rid 
himfelf of many incumbrances; and, being not a 
king, was fure of his fon’s duty tohim. =. 
The Ladies found a Letter of their brother’s among 
Sir Thomas’s loofe papers, which fhewed.that this offer 
had been actually made to him. This is acopy of it. 


Dear and ever-honoured Sir, 
if AM atftonifhed at the contents of your Jaft favour. 
& If the propofal made in it arofe from the natural 
preatnefs of your mind, and an indulgence which I 
have fo often experienced, what fhall I fay to it?-—I 
cannot bear it. If it proceed from propotals made to, 
you, God forbid that I: fhould give your name to a 
woman, how illuftrious foever in her defcent, and 
how high foever .the circumftances of her’ family, 
whofe friends could propofe fuch conditions to my, 
father. e HS oe 

I receive with inexpreffible joy fo near a hope of 
tle long withed-for leave to throw myfelf at your feeg 
in my native country. When I have this happinefs 
granted me, I will unbofom my whole heart to my. 
father. The credit of your name, and the knowlege 
every one has: of your goodnefs to me, will be my 
recommendation whenever you fhall wifh me to en- 
large the family connexions, _ 

Till I have this honour, I befeech you, Sir, to 
difcontinue the.treaty already begun, 

-. You are pleafed to afk my opinion of the Lady, and- 
whether’ I have any objection to her perfon. I re- 
member, I thought her a very agreeable woman. 

You mention, Sir, the high fenfe the Lady, as 
well as Lord.and Lady N. have of the civilities they 
received from me. My. long refidence abroad gives 
me: the power of doing little offices for thofe of my. 
country, who vifit France and Italy, The little fer. 

ie : : | vices 


‘es, 
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vices I did'to my Lord and the Ladies with him, are 
too gratefully remembred by them. 

. J am‘extremely concerned that you have reafon to 
be difpleafed with any part af the conduct of .my 
fitters. Can the daughters of fuch a mother-as you 
had the happinefs te give them, forget themfelves? 
Their want of confideratign fhall receive no counte- 
nance from me. I fhall let. them know, that my 
love, my efteem, if it be of confequence with them, 
is nat founded on selation, but merit: And thar, 
where duty to a parent is wanting, all other good 
qualities are to be fufpected. x3 

_. You afk my opinion ef Lord L. and whether he 
has fought to engage me to favour his addrefs to your 
Carpline, He wrote to me on that fubject: I inclofe 
his Letter, and a copy of my anfwer. . As to my opi- 
nion of him, I mutft fay, duel have not met with 
any Britifh man abroad, of whofe difcretion, fobriety, . 
and good-nature, I think more highly than I do of | 
Lord L’s. Juftice requires of me this teftimony. 
But as to the affair beeween him and my fifter, I thall 
be extremely forry, if Lord L’s fr/ impropriety of 
‘behaviour were to you; and if my fifter has fuffered 
her heart to be engaged againit her duty. 3 
. Yau have the goodnefs to fay, that my return will 
be a ftrengthening of your hands: May my own be 
weakened; May I ever want the power to do good to 
myfelf, or to thofe J love; when I forget, or depart 
from, the duty pwing to the moft indulgent vi fa- 
thers, by © | 
| His Cuarves Granpison! 


Wuar an excellent young man is this!|—But ob- 
ferve, Lucy ; he fays he will on his return to England 
unbofom his whole heart to his father; and till then, 
he defires him to difcontinue the begun treaty with 
Lord N.—Ah, my dear!—What has any ew ac- 
quaintance to expect, were fhe to.be intangled in a — | 

: $ 
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tefs paffion? But let u$ confider—-Had Sir Charles 
been actually married, would his being fo, have 
enabled a woman's reafon to triumph over her paf- 
fon ?—If fo, paffien is furely conquerable: And did 
I know any-body that would allow it to be fo in the 
ene. caf, and not in the other, I would bid her take 
fhame to herfelf, and, with deep humiliation, mourn 
her ungovernable folly, _ 
The above Letter came not to the hands of the 
young Ladies till after their father’s death,. which 
yened within a month of his receiving it, and be- 
fore he had actuajly given permiffion for the young 
pentieman’s return. You may fuppofe they were ex- 
ceffively affected with the bad impreffions their father 
had fought to make in their brother’s heart, of their 
condu&s and, when he died, were the more appre- 
henfive of their force. 

He had fufpended the treaty of marriage for his fon 
til] the young gentleman fhould arrive: He had per- 
plexed himfelf about his private affairs, which, by long 
neglect, became very intricate, and, of courfe, muft be 
very irkfome for fuch a man to look into, He was 
refolved therefore to leave it to each fleward (having 
perfuaded himfelf, againft appearances, to have a good 
opmion of both) to examine the accounts of the other ; 
_ not only as this would give the leaft trouble to himfelf, 

but as they had feveral items to charge, which he had 
no mind fhould be explained to his fon, Nor were 
thofe gentlemen lefs. foliciteoys to obtain difcharges 
from him; for, being apprifed of his reafon fer look- 
ing into his affairs, they were afraid of the inf{pection 
_of fo good a manager as their young mafter was known 
tobe ao 
_ Mr, Filmer, the fteward fer the Irith eftate, came 


ever, on this occafion, with his accounts :-The two | 


ftewards acted in concert; and, on the report of each, 
Sir Thoinas examined totals only, and ordered releafes 


+o be drawn for his figning. - 


“What 


mos. 
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What a degrader even of bigh {ririts, is vice! What 
meannefs was there in Sir Thomas’s pride! To be 
afraid of the eye of a fon, of whofe duty he was 
always boafting ! : 

But who fhall anfwer for the reformation" of an 
habitual libertine, when a temptation offers? Obferve 
what followed : 7 

Mr. Filmer, knowing Sir Thomas’s frailty, had 
brought over with him, and with a view to enfnare the 
unhappy man, 4 fine young creature, not more than 
fixteen, on pretence of vifiting her aunt, who lived in 
Pallmall, and who was a relation of his wife, She 
was innocent of actual crime: But her parents had 
no virtue, and had not made it a part of the young 
woman’s edycation; but, on the contrary, had brought 
her up with a notion that her beauty would make her 
fortune; and fhe knew it was all the fortune they had 
to give her. : : 

Mr. Filmer, in his attendance on Sir Thamas, was. 
always praifing the beauty of Mifs Obrien ; her gen- 
teel defcent, as well ak figure ; her innocence [Ipno- 
cence! the Attractive equally to the attempts of Rakes 
and Devjis!] But the Baronet, intent.upon purfuing 
his better {chemes, for fome time, only gave the artful 
man the hearing, At laft, however (for curiofity- 
fake) he was prevailed upon to make the aunt a vifit. 
The niece was not abfent, She more than anfwered 
all that Filmer had faid in hey praife, as to the beauty 
of her perfon, Sir Thomas repeated his vifits. The 
girl was well tutored ; behaved with prudence, with 
referve rather ; and, in fhort, made fuch an impreffion 
on his heart, that he declared to Filmer that he could 
not live without her. 

Advantage was endeavoured to be taken of his in« 
fatuation. He offered high terms:. But for fome 
time the aunt infifted upon his marrying her niece. 

Sir Thomas had been too long a dader in the free — 
world, to be fo taken-in, as itis called, But at laft, a 

propofal 
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propofal was made him, from no part of which, the 
aun declared fhe would recede, tho’ the poor girl 
(who, it was pretended, loved him above all the men 
fhe had ever Ben) were to break her heart for him. 
A fine piece of flattery, Lucy, te a man who num- 
bered. near three times her years and who was ftill 
fond of making conquefts ! : 

The terms were: That he fhould fetele upon the 
young woman. 500/. a-year for her life; and on her 
father and mother, if they could be brought to con- 
fent to the. (infamous) . bargain, 200/. ‘a year for 
_ their joint and feparate -lives: That: Mifs Obrien 
fhould live at oné of Sir Thomas's feats in England, 
be allowed genteel equipages, his liverys;.and even 
(for her credit-fake-in the eye of her own relations, 
who were of figure) to be connived at in taking his 
name. The aunt left. it to-his generofity to reward 
ber for the part fhe had taken, and was to take, to 
bring all this about with the parents and girl. 

Sir Thamas thought thefe demands much too high: 
Fe ftood out for fome time; but artifice being ufed 
on all fides to draw him on, Love, as it is called 
(proftituted word !) obliged him to comply. 

His whole concern was now, how to provide for 
this new expence, without rodbiag, as he called it, his 
Son [daughters were but daughters, and no part of the 
queftion with him]; and to find excufes for conti- 
nuing the young gentleman abroad. : 

Mrs. Oldham had,. for fome time,. been uneafy 
herfelf, and made him fo, by her compunétion on 
their guilty commerce; and on Sir Thomas’s com- 
municating his intention to recal his fon, hinted her 
_wifhes to be allowed to quit the-houfe in Effex, and 
to retire both from that and him; for fear of making | 
the young gentleman as much her enemy; as the two 
fitters avowedly were. __ 

Sir Thomas, now that he was acquainted sn 

| | tee ¢ i 
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Mifs Obrien, better relifhed Mrs. Oldham’s propofa? 
than otherwife he would have done: And before he 
actually figned and fealed with Mifs Obrien’s aunt, 
for her niece, he thought it beft to found that un- 
happy woman, whether fhe in earneft defired’ to 
retire; and if fo, what were her expectations from 
him: Refolving, in. order to provide for both ex- 
pences, to cut down timber, that, he faid, groaned 
for the ax; but which. hitherto -he had let ftand 
as a refource for his fon, and to enable him to clear 
jncumbrances that he had laid upon a part of his 
eftate. | : = | 
Accordingly, he fet out for his feat in Effex, | 
Tuere, while he was planning future {chemes of 
living, and reckoning upon his favings in feveraf 
articles, in order the better to fupport an expence fo 
guiltily to be incurred; and had actually begun to 
treat with Mrs. Oldham; who agreed, at the firit 
word, to retire; not knowing but his motive (poor 
man!) as well as hers, was reformation ; There was 
he attacked by a violent fever; which in three days 
deprived him of the ufe of the reafon he had fo much 
abufed. i 
Mr. Bever, his Englifh fteward, pofted down, on 
the firft news he had of his being taken iil, hoping to 
_ get him to fign the ready-drawn up releafes. But 
the eagernefs he fhewed to have this done, giving 
caufe of fufpicion to Mrs. Oldham, fhe would not 
let him fee his mafter, tho’ he arrived on the fecond 
day of Sir Thomas’s illnefs, which was before the . 
fever had feized his brain. : ~ 
Mr. Filmer had been to meet, and condu& to Lon- 
don, Mrs. Obrien, the mother: of the girl, who came 
over to fee the fale of the poor viétim’s honour com- 
pleted [Could you have thought, Lucy, there was 
fuch a mother in the world ?}; and it was not till the 
fifth day of the unhappy man’s illnefs that he got to 
him, with his releafes alfo ready drawn up, as well 


as 
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as with the articles between him and the Obriens, in 
hopes to find him well enough to fign both. He was 
in a vifible confternation when he found his mafter 
fo ill. He would have ftaid in the houfe to wateh 
the event ; but Mrs, Oldham not permitting him to 
do fo, he put up atthe next village, in hopes of a 
favourable turn of the diftemper. 3 

On the fixth day, the phyficians giving no hopes of 
Sir Thomas’s recovery, Mrs. Oldhain fent to acquaint 
the two young Ladies with his danger; and they in- 
{tantly fet out to attend their father. 

They could not be fuppofed to love Mrs. Oldham 3 
and, taking Mr. Grandifon’s advice, who accompa- 
nied them, they let the unhappy woman know, that 
there was no further occafion for her attendance on 
their father. She had prudently, before, that the 
might give the lefs offence to the two Ladies, removed 
her fon by her former hufband, and her two children 
by Sir Thomas; but infifted on continuing about 
bim, and in the houfe, as well from motives of ten- 
dernefs, as for her own fecurity, left fhe fhould be 
charged with embezlements; for fhe expected not 
mercy from the family, if Sir‘Thomas died. . 


Poor woman! what a tenure was that by which 


fhe held ! 


" Mifs Caroline confented, and brought her fifter to. 


confent, that fhe fhould ftay ; abfolutely againft Mr. 
‘Grandifon’s advice; who, libertine as he was him- 
felf, was very zealous to punifh a poor Magdalen, 
who, though faulty, was not fo faulty as himfelf. 
Wicked people, I believe, my dear, are the fevereft 
punifhers of thofe wicked people, who adminifter not 
to their own particular gratifications. _Can mercy. be 

expected from fuch? Mercy is a virtue. _ 
le was fhocking to the laft degree to the worthy 
daughters to hear their raving father call upon nobody 
fo otten, as upon Mifs Obrien; tho’ they then. knew 
nothing of the girl, nor of the treaty on foot for hers 
- | nor 
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nor could Mrs. Oldham inform them, who or what 
fhe was. Sometimes, when the. unhappy man was 
quieteft, he would call upon his fon, in words gene- 
rally of kindnefs and love; Once in particular, cry- 
ing out—O fave me! fave me! my Grandifon, by 
thy prefence !—I fhall be confumed by the fire that is 
already lighted up in my boiling blood. | | 
On the ninth day, no hope being left, and the 
phyficians, declaring him to be a dying man, they 
difpatched a Letter by a meffenger to haften over their 
brother, who (having left his ward, Mifs Emily Jer- 
vois, at Florence in the protection of the worthy 
Dr. Bartlett) was come to Paris, as he had written, 
in expectation of receiving there his father’s permiffi 
to return to England. : of 
~ On the eleventh day of his illnefs, Sir Thomas 
came a little to himfelf. He knew his daughters. He 
wept over them. He wifhed he had been kinder to 
them. He was fenfible of his danger. Several times 
he lifted up his feeble hands, and dying eyes, repeat- 
ing, God is juft. I am, I have been, very wicked? 
Repentance ! Repentayice ! how hard a tafk!. faid 
he once to the minifter who attended him, and whofe 
prayers he defired. And Mrs. Oldham once coming 
in his fight—O Mrs. Oldham! faid he, what is this 
world now? What would I gsve—But repent, re- 
"poi your good refolutions in pradtice,. lett I 
ve more fouls than.my own to anfwer for. 
Soon after this, his delirium returned; and he ex- 
pired about eleven at night, in dreadful agonies. 
Unhappy man!—Join a tear with mine, my Lucy, 
on the awful exit of Sir Thomas Grandifon, tho’ we 
knew him not. — oe 
Poor man !. in the purfuit—Poor man !—He lived 
not to fee his beloved fon! 7 eh 
The two daughters, and Mr. Grandifon, and Mrs. 
‘Oldham (for her own fecurity) put their refpeétive 
feals on every place, at that houfe, where papers, or 
| any- 
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any-thing of value were fuppofed to be repofited : 
And Mr. Grandifon, affuming that part of the ma: — 
nagement, difmiffed Mrs. Oldham froin the houfe ; 
and would not permit her to take with her more 
than one fuit of cloaths, befides thofe fhe had on: 
She wept bitterly, and complained of harfh treat: 
ment: But was not pitied ; and was referred by Mr. 
Grandifon to his abfent coufin for fill mioré rigorbus 
juftice. anes 
She appealed to the Ladies; but they reproached het 
with having lived a life of fhame, againft better 
knowlege; and faid, That now fhe muft take the 
confequence. Her puniflirment was but beginning. . 
Their brother auld do her ftrict juftice, they 
doubted not: But a man of his vittue, they weré 
fure, would abhor her. She had mif-led their father, | 
they faid. It was not in Ais temper t6 be cruel to his 
children. She had lived upon their fortunes; and 
now they had nothing but their brother’s favour to 
depend upon. | : | 
Daughters fo dutiful, my Lucy, did right to excufé 
their father all they could: But Mrs. Oldkam fuf: 
fered for all. _#< ..° 
I am fo much interefted in this important hiftory; 
that I have not the heart to break into it, to tell you 
how very agreeably I pais ty tite with thefe Ladies 
and Lord L. in thofe parts of the day, when we aré 
all affembled. Mifs Emily has a fine mind; gentle, 
delicate, innocently ‘childifh beyond her ftature and 
womanly appearance; but not her’yedts. The two 
Ladies are very good to her. Lord'L.. is an excellent 
man. pear Sa tg 
This is Friday morning: And ‘no: Sir--Charles ! 
Cangerbury is furely a charming place.- “Was you ever 
at Canterbiry, Lucy? rr ce 
- To-morrow, Lady D. is to vifit my aunt: My 
Letter to my aunt will be in time, Ehope. 1 long to 
-* ROW 
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know—Yet why fhould I? —But Lady D. is fo good 
a woman! I hope fhe will take kindiy my denial ; — 
and look upon it as an abfolute one. 

Ihave a great deal more of the family-hiftory to 
give you: I wifh I could write as faft as we can talk. 
But, Lucy, concerning the Lady, with whofe father 
Sir Thomas was in treaty for his fon? Don’t you 
want to know fomething more about her ?—But, ah, 
my dear, be this as it may, there #s a Lady, in whofe 
favour both fifters intereft themfelves. I have-found 
that out. Nor will it be long, I fuppofe, before I 
fhall be informed who fhe is ; and whether or not Sir 
Charles encourages the propofal. 

Adieu, my Lucy! You will foon have another Let- 


ter from | 
Your Harriett Byron. 


LETTER XI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


you fee, my dear, how many important matters 
depended on the conduct and determination of 
the young Baronet. 

Lord L. was at this time in Scotland, where he had 
feen married two of his three fitters ; and was bufying 
himéelf in putting his affairs in fuch a way, as fhould 
enable him to depend the lefs, either on the juftice 
or generofity of Sir Thomas Grandifon, whofe’ be- 
loved daughter he was impatient to call his. 

Mifs Charlotte. was abfolutely dependent upon her 
brother’s generofity ; and both fifters had reafon to 
be the more uneafy, as it was now, in the worldly- 
wife way of thinking, become his satere? to keep up 
the diftance which their unhappy. father had been foli- 
citous to create between them, froma policy low, and ° 
entirely. unworthy of him. - 

The unhappy Mrs. Oldham had already received a 
fevere inftance of the change of her fortune ; and’ 

Vou. Il. | had 
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had no reafon to doubt, but that the fifters, who had 
always, from the time fhe was fet over them as their 
governefs, looked upon her with an evil eye; and 
afterwards had but too juft a pretence for their aver- 
fion ; would incenfe againft her a brother, whofe 
fortune had been leffened by: his father’s profufion. 
The few relations fhe had living, were people of 
honour, who renounced all correfpondence with her, 
from the time fhe had thrown herfelf fo abfolutely into 
the power of Sir Thomas Grandifon: And fhe had 
three fons to take care of. - 

Bever and Filmer, the Englifh and Irifh ftewards, 
were attending Sir Charles’s arrival with great impa- 
tience, in hopes he would fign thofe accounts of 

theirs, to which they had no reafon to queftion but 
his father would have fet his hand, had. he not been 
taken fo fuddenly ill, and remained delirious almoft 
to the end of his life. | 

Mifs Obrien, her mother, and aunt, 1 fhall mention 
in another placé, 

Lord W. had a great diflike to his nephew, for no 
other reafon, as I have faid, than becaufe he was his. 
father’s favourite. Yet were not his nieces likely to find 
their uncle more their friend for that. He was indeed 
almoft entirely under the management of a woman, 
who had not either the birth, the education, the fenfe, 

or moderation of Mrs. Oldham, to put in the con- 
mY fcale againft her loft virtue ; but abounded, it 
eems, in a low felfifh cunning, by'which fhe never 
failed to carry every point fhe fet her heart upon: For, 
as is ufual, they fay, with thefe keeping men, Lord 
W. would yield up, to avoid her teazing, what he 
would not have done toa wife of fortune and family, 
who might have been a credit to his own: But the rea/ 
_ flave imagined himfelf mafter of his Ziberty, and fat 

down fatisfied with the found of the word. —_— 
‘The fufpended treaty of marriage with Lord N’s 
fifter was as to be taken into confideration, ‘either 
, to 
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to be proceeded with, or broken off, as fhould be 
concluded: by borh parties. 

This was the fituation of affairs in the family, when 
Sir Charles arrived. 

He returned not an anfwer to his fifter’s notification 
of his father’s danger; but immediately -fet out for 
Calais, and the fame day arrived at the houfe of his 
late father in St. James’s Square. is fiflers con- 
cluded, that he would be in town nearly as foon as a 
Letter could come; they therefore every hour, for 
two days together, expected him. , 

Judge, my dear, from the foregoing circumftances 
(fifterly love out of the queftion, which yet it could 
not be) how awful muft be to them, after eight or 
nine years abfence, the firft appearance of a brother, 
on whom the whole of their fortunes depended ; and” 
to whom they had been accufed by a father, now fo 
Jately departed, of want of duty ; their brother’s duty 
unqueftionable ! | | 

In the fame moment he alighted from his poft- 
chaife, the door was opened; he entered ; and his 
two fifters met him, in the hall. | 

The graceful youth of feventeen, with fine curling 
auburn locks waving upon his fhoulders; delicate in 
complexion ; intelligence fparkling in his fine free 
eyes ; -and good humour {weetening his lively features ; 
they remembred: And, forgetting the womanly beau. 
ties into which eheir own features were ripened in-the 
fame fpace of time, they feemed not to expect that 
' amanily ftature and.air, and that equal vivacity and in- 
trepidity, which every one who fees this brother, ad- 
mires in his noble afpect: An afpect then appearing 
more ‘folemn than ufual; an unburied and beloved 
father in his thoughts. 

O my brother! faid Caroline, with open arms : 
But, fhrinking from his embrace; May I fay, my 
brother ?—and was juft fainting. He clafped her in 


his arms, to fupport her— 
H 2 Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, furprifed at her fifter’s emotion, and af- 
fected with his prefence, ran back into the room they 
had both quitted, and threw herfelf upon a fettee. 
Her brother followed her into the room, his arm 


round Mifs Carofine’s waift, foothing her; and, with — 


eyes of expectation, My Charlotte! faid he, his in- 


viting hand held out, and haftening towards the | 


fettee. She then found her feet ; and, throwing her 
arms about his neck, he folded both fitters to his 
bofom: Receive, my deareft fifters, receive your 
— your friend; affure yourfelves of my unabated 
ove. 

That affurance, they faid, was balm to their hearts ; 
and when each was feated, he, fitting over-againft 
them, Jooked firft on one, then on the other; and 
taking each by the hand; Charming women! faid 
he: How admire my fifters! You muf have minds 
an{werable to your perfons. What pleafure, what 
pride, fhall I take in my fifters! 

My dear Charlotte! faid Mifs Caroline, taking her 
fifter’s other hand, -has not our brother, now we fee 
him near, all the brother in his afpect ? His goodnefs 
only looks ftronger, and more perfect : What was I 
afraid of ? 

My heart alfo funk, faid Charlotte; I know not 
why. But we feared+-Indeed, Sir, we both feared—. 


O my brother !—Tears trickling down the cheeks of - 


_ each—we meant not to be undutiful— 
‘Love your brother, my fifters, as he will endeavour 
‘to deferve your love. My mother’s daughters could 
not be undutiful! Miftake only !'~-Unhappy mifap- 
prehenfion !—We have all fomething—Shades as well 
as lights there muft be !—A kind, a dutiful veil— 
He preffed the hand of each with his lips, arofe, 
went to the window, and drew out his handkerchief. 
What muft he have had in his thoughts ! No doubt, 
but his father’s unhappy turn, and recent departure ! 
No wonder, that fuch a fon could not, without pious 
7 emotion, 
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emotion, bear the reflexions that muft croud into his 
mind at that inftant ! 

Then, turning towards them, Permit me, my 
dear fitters, faid he, to retire for a few moments. 
He turned his face from them. My father, faid he, 
demands this tribute. I will not afk your excule, 
my fifters. 

They joined in the payment of it; and waited on 
him to his apartment, with filene refpect. No cere- 
mony, I hope, my Caroline, my Charlotte. We 
were true fifters and brother a few years ago. See 
your Charles as you faw him then.. Let not abfence, . 
which has increafed my love, leffen yours. 

Each fitter took a hand, and would have kiffed 
it. He clafped his arms about them both, and faluted 
them. 

He caft his eye on his father’s and mother’s pictures 
with fome emotion, then on them ; and again faluted 
each. 

They withdrew. He waited on them to the ftairs 
head. Sweet obligingnefs! Amiable fifters! In a 
quarter of an hour I feek your prefence. 

Tears of joy trickled down their cheeks. In half 
- an hour he joined them in another drefs, and re-faluted 
his fitters, with an air of tendernefs, that banifhed fear, 
and left room for nothing but fifterly love. | 

Mr. Grandifon came in foon after. That gentle- 
man, who (as I believe I once before mentioned) 
had affected, in fupport of his own free way of life, 
to talk how he would Jaugh at his coufin Charles, 
when he came to England, on his pious turn, as he 
called it; and even to boaft, that he would enter him 
into the town-diverfions, and make a man of him; | 
was {truck with the dignity of his perfon, and yet _ 
charmed with the freedom of his behaviour. Good . 
God ! faid he to the Ladies afterwards, what a “frie 
young man is your brother !—Whiat a felf-denier was 


your father ! 
H 3 The 
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The Ladies retiring, Mr. Grandifon entered upon 
the circumftances of Sir Thomas’s illnefs and death.; 
which, he ‘told the fifters, he touched tenderly: As 
tenderly, I fuppofe, as a man of his unfeeling heart 
could touch fach a fubjeét. He inveighed againft 
Mrs. Oldham ; and, with fome exultation over her, 
told his coufin what they had done as to hers and ex- 
claimed againft her for the ftate fhe had lived.in; and 
the difficulty fhe made to refign Sir Thomas to his 
daughters care ‘in‘his illnefs ; and particularly for. pre- 
fuming to infift upon putting her feal with theirs to 
. the cabinets and clofets, where they fuppofed were 
any valuables. 

Sir Charles heard all this without faying one word, 
either of approbation or otherwife. 

Are you not pleafed with what we have.done, as to 
this vile woman, Sir Charles? 

_ [have no doubt, coufin, replied Sir Charles, that 
every-thing was defigned for the beft. 

And then Mr. Grandifon, as ‘he told ‘the filters, 
ridiculed the unhappy woman on her grief, and mor- 
tified behaviour, when fhe was obliged to quit the 
houfe, where, he faid, fhe had reigned fo long Lady 
Paramount. 

Sir Charles afked, If they had fearched for or found 
a will? 

Mr. Grandifon faid, They had looked in every 

probable place ; but found none. 
What I think to do, coufin, {aid Sir Charles, 1s, 
to interr the venerable remains (I muft always {peak 
in this dialect, Sir) with thofe of my mother. This, 
I know, was his defire. I will have an elegant, but 
«not fumptuous monument erectcd to the memory of 


* both, with a modett infcription, that fhall rather be | 


matter of inftruction to the living, than a panegyric 
on the departed. The funeral fhall be decent, but 
not oftentatious. The difference in the expence 
fhall be privately applied to relieve or affitt airs 

houfe- 


a 
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houfekeepers, or fome of my father’s poor tenants, 
who have large families, and have not been wanting 
in their honeft endeavours to maintain them. My 
fitters, I hope, will not think themfelves neglected, 
if I fpare them the pain of conferring with them on 
a fubject thac muft affict them. 

Thefe fentiments were new to Mr. Grandifon. He 
told the fifters what Sir Charles had faid. I did not 
contradict him, faid he: But as Sir Thomas had fo 
magnificent a mind, and always lived up to it, I 
fhould have thought he ought to bave been honoured 
with a magnificent funeral. But I cannot but own, 
however, that what your brother faid, had fomething 
great and noble in it. 

The two Ladies, on thcir brother’s hinting his in- 
tentions to them, acquiefced with all he propofed ; 
and all was performed according to dire€tions which 
he himfelf wrote down. He allowed of. his fifters 
compliance with the fafhion: But he in perfon faw 
performed, with equal piety and decorum, the laft 
offices, 

Sir Charles is noted for his great dexterity in bufi« 
nefs. Were 1 to exprefs myfelf in the language of 
Mifs Grandifon, 1 fhould fay, that a fun-beam is not 
more penetrating. He goes to the bottom of an af- 
fair at once, and wants but to hear both fides of a 
queftion to determine ; and when he determines, his 


execution can only be ftaid by perverfe accidents, . 


that lie out of the reach of human forefight: And 
when he finds thaé to be the cafe, yet the thing right 
to be done, he changes his methods of proceeding ; 
as aman would do, who finding himfelf unable to 
purfue his journey by one road, becaufe of a fudden 
inundation, takes another, which, tho’ a little abour, 
carrics him home in fafety. | 

As foon as the folemnity was over, Sir Charles, 
leaving every-thing at Grandifon-hall as he found it, 
and the feals unbreken, came to tows, and, in the 

7 H 4 prefence 
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prefence of his fifters, broke the feals that had been 
affixed to the cabinets and efcritoires in the houle 
there. - ae 

The Ladies told him, that their bills were ready 
for his infpection ; and that they had a balance in 
their hands. His anfwer was, 1 hope, my fitters, 
we fhall have but one intereft. It is for you to make 
demands upon me, and for me to anfwer them as 
I fhall be able. 

He made memorandums of the contents of many 
papers, with furprifing expedition ; and then locked 
them up. He found a bank note of 350/. in the 
private drawer of one of the bureaus in the apartment 
that was his father’s. Be pleafed, my fifters, faid he, 
prefenting it to Mifs Caroline, to add that to the mo- 
ney in your hands, to anfwer family calls. 

He then went with his fifters to the houfe in E-ffex. 


When there, he told them, it was neceflary for Mrs. . 


Oldham (who had lodgings at a neighbouring farm- 
houfe) to be prefent at the breaking: of the {eals, as 
fhe had hers affixed ; and accordingly fent for her. 

They defired to be excufed feeing her. 

Ic will be a coneern to me, fatd he, to fee her: 
But what ought to be done, muf? be done. 

The poor woman came with fear and trembling. 

You will not, Lucy, bedifpleafed with an account 
of what paffed on the occafion. I was very attentive 
to it, as given by Mifs Grandifon, whofe memory 
was aided by the recollection of her fifter. And, as 
I am ufed to aim at giving affecting fcenes in the very 
words of the perfons, as near as I can, to make them 
appear lively and natural, you will expect, that I fhould 
attempt to do fo in this cafe. | 

Sir Charles, not expecting Mrs. Oldham would be 
there fo foon, was in his Stud with his groom and 
coachman, looking upon his horfes: For there were 
moft of the hunters and racers, fome of the fineft 
bealts in the kingdom, 


By 
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By miftake of Miis Caroline’s maid, the poor wo- 
man was fhewn into the room where the two Ladies 
were. She wasin great confufion ; courtefied ; wept 3. 
and ftood, as well as fhe could ftand; but leaned 
againft the tapeftry-hung wall. | 

How came this ? faid Mifs Caroline to her maid. 
She was not to be fhewn in to us. | 

[ beg pardon ; courtefying, and was for withdraw~ 
ing ; but ftopt on Charlotte’s fpeech to her—My dbro- 
ther fent for you, madam—Not we, I affure you.u— 
He fays it is neceffary, as you thought fit to put your 
feal with ours to the locked-up places, that you fhould 
be prefent at the breaking them. Yet he will fee you 
with as much pain as you give us. Prepare yourfelf 
to fee him. . You feem mighty unfit—No wonder ! 

You have heard, Lucy, that Charlotte attributes 
a great deal of alteration for the better in her temper, 
and even in her heart, to the example of her bro- 
ther. 

Indeed, I am unfit, very unfit, faid the poor wo- 
man. Let me, Ladies, befpeak your generofity : A 
little of your pity: A little of your countenance. I 
am, indeed, an unhappy woman ! 

And fo you deferve to be. 

Iam fure we are the fufferers, faid Caroline. | 

Lord L. as fhe owned, was then in her head, as 
well as heart: 

If I may withdraw without feeing Sir Charles, I 
fhould take it for a favour. I find L- cannot bear to 
fee him. I infift not upon being prefent at the break- 
ing the feals. I throw myfelf upon your mercy, La- 
dies, and upon his. 

Cruel girls !- fhall I call them, Lucy? I think I 
will—Cruel girls! They afked her not to fit down, 
tho’ they faw the terror fhe was in: And that fhe had 
the mozlefty to forbear fitting in their prefence. 

What an humbling thing is the confcioufnefs of 
having lived faultity, when calamity fcizes upon the 

73 heart ! 
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“heart !—But fhall not virtue be appeafed, when the 

hand of God is acknowleged in the words, counte- 

ag and behaviour, of the offender? Yet, perhaps, 
wis hard for fufferers—Let me confider—Have JI, 

from my heart, forgiven Sir Hargrave Pallexfen ?—~ 

I will examine into that another time. 

And fo you have put yourfelf into mourning, ma- 

dam? - 
Shall I fay, that Caroline faid this, and what follows ? 
Yet Jam glad it was not Charlotte, methinks; for 
Caroline thought herfelf a fufferer by her, in an efpe- 
cial manner—However, I am forry it was either. 

Pretty deep too! Your weeds, I fuppofe, are at 
your lodgings— 

You have been told, Lucy, that Mrs. Oldham by 
many was Called Lady Grandifon ; and that her birth, 
her education, good fenfe, tho’ all was not fufficient 
to fupport her virtue againft neceffity and temptation 
( poor woman! ) magne have given her a claim to the 
~ title. 

Indeed, Ladies, I am a rea/ mourner: But I never 
myfelf affumed a character, to which it was never in 
my thought to folicie a right. 4 

Then, madam, the world does you snanilice, maa 
dam, {aid Charlotte. 

Here, Ladies, are the keys of the ftores ; of the 


confectionary ; of the wine-vaults: You demanded. 


them not, when you difmiffed me from this houfe. 
T thought to fend them’: But by the time I could pro- 
vide myfelf with a lodging, you were gone; and left 
only two common fervants, befides the groom and 


helpers: And I thought it was beft to keep the 


keys, till I could deliver them to your order, or Sir 
Charles’s. I have not been a bad manager, Ladies, 
- confidered as a houfekeeper. All Ehave in the world 
is under the feals. J am at yours and your brother’s 

mercy. 
T he fitters ordered their woman to take the keys, 
and 


on the ether fide of the room. 
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and bring them to the foot of their thrones. Dear: 


Ladies, forgive me, if you fhould, by furprize, fee 
this. i know that? you think and ac in a different 
manner now. 

Here comes my brother! fatd Caroline. 

You'll foon know, madam, what you have to truft 
to from dim, faid Charlotte. 

The poor woman trembled, and turned pale. O 
how her heart muft throb, I warrant ! 


LETTER XIV. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. — 


: | IR Charles entered. She was near the door. His 


J fifters were at the other end of the room. 

He bowed to her—Mrs. Oldham, I prefume, faid 
he—Pray, madam, be feated. I fent to you, that 
you might fee the fealk—Pray, madam, fit down. 

He took her hand, and led her toa chair not far 
diftant from them; and fat down in one between 
them and her. 

His fifters owned, they were ftartled at his com- 
plaifance to her. Dear Ladies ! they forgot, at that 
moment, that mercy and juftice are fifter-graces, and 
cannot be feparated in a virtuous bofom. 

Pray, madam, compofe yourfelf; looking. upon 
her with eyes of anguifh and pity mingled, as the 


_ Ladies faid, they afterwards recollected with more 


approbation than at the time. What, my Lucy, mutt 
be the reflexions of this humane man, refpecting his 
father, and her, at that moment! 

He turned to his fifters, as if to give Mrs. Oldham 
time to recover herfelf. A flood of tears relieved her. 
She tried to fupprefs her audible fobs, and, moft con- 
fiderately, he would noc hears them. Her emotions 
attracting the eyes of the Ladies, he took them off, 
by afking them fomething about a picture that hung 


He 
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He then drew his chair nearer to her, and again 
taking her trembling hand—I am not a ftranger to 
your melancholy ftory, Mrs. Oldham—Be not dif- | 


a a ae | 

e ftopt to give her a few moments time to recover 
herfelf—Refuming ; See in me a friend, ready to 
thank you for all your paft good offices, and to forget 
all miftaken ones. | | 

She could not bear this. She threw herfelf at his 
feet. He raifed her to her chair. 

Poor Mr. Oldham, faid he, was unhappily carelefs ! 
Yet I have been told he loved you, and that you me- 
rited his Love—Your misfortunes threw you into the 
knowlege of our family. You have been a faithful 
‘manager of the affairs of this houfe—By written evi- 
-dences I can juftify you ; evidences that no one here 
will, Iam fure, difpute. 

It was plain, that his father had written in her 
‘praife, as an oeconomift; the only light in which 
this pious fon was then willing to confider her. 

Indeed, I have—And I would ftill have béeen— 

No more of that, madam. Mr. Grandifon, who 
is a good-natured man, buta little hafty, has told me 
that he treated you with unkindnefs. He owns you 
were patient under it. Patience never yet was a foli- 
tary virtue. He thought you wrong for infifting to 
put your feal: But he was miftaken : You did right, 
as to the thing; and I dare fay, a woman of your 
prudence, did not wrong in the manner. No one 
can judge of another, that cannot be that very other 
in imagination, when he takes the judgment-feat. 

O my brother! O my brother !—faid both Ladies 
at one time—half in admiration, tho’ half-concerned, 
at a goodnefs fo eclipfing. | 

Bear with me, my fifters.. We have ail fomething 
to be forgiven for. 

They knew not how far they were concerned, in 
his opinion, in the admonition, from what cheir sae 

ha 


Let.14. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. rog 


had written of them. They owned, that they were 
mortified: Yet knew not how to be angry with a 
brother, who, tho’ more than an equal fufferer with 
them, could preferve Ais charity. 

He then made a motion, dinner-time, as he faid, 
not being near, for chocolate; and referred to Mrs. 
Oldham co direét it, as knowing beft where every- 
thing was. She referred to the delivered-up keys. 
Caroline called in her fervant, and gave them to her. 
Sir Charles defired Mrs. Oldham to be fo good as to 
direct the maid. 

The Ladies eafily faw, that he intended by this, to 
relieve the poor woman by fome little employment ; 
and to take the opportunity of her abfence, to endea- 
vour to reconcile them to his intentions, as well as 
manner of behaving to her. 

The moment fhe was gone out of the room, he 
thus addreffed himfelf to the Ladies : 

My dear fifters, let me beg of you to think favour- 
ably of me on this occafion. I would not difoblige 
you for the world. I confider not the cafe of this - 
poor woman, on the foot of her own merits, with 
regard to us. Our father’s memory is concerned. 
Was be accountable to us, was /be, for what each did ? 
—Neither of them was. She is intitled to juftice, for 
its own fake: To generofity, for ours : To kindnefs, 
for my father’s. Mr. Grandifon accufed her of living 
in too much ftate, as he called it. Can that be faid 
to be ber fault ? With regard to us, was it any-body’s ? 
My father’s magnificent fpirit is well known. He was 
often at this houfe. Wrhere-ever he was, he lived in 
the fame tafte. He praifes te me Mrs. Oldham’s 
oeconomy in feveral of his Letters. He had a right 
to do what he would with his own fortune. It was 
not ours tillnow. Whatever he das left us, he might 
have ftill leffened it. That oeconomy is all that con- 
cerns us in intereft; and that is in her favour. It 
any att of ‘kindnefs to. my filters was wanting from 

the 
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the parent, they will rejoice, that they deferved what 


they hoped to meet with from him: And where the - 


parent had an option, they will be glad, that they 
acquiefced under it, He could have given Mrs. Old- 
ham a title to a name that would have commanded 
our refpect, if not our reverence. My fifters have 
enlarged minds: They are daughters of the moft 
charitable, the moft forgiving, of women. Mr. 
Grandifon (it could not be you) has carried too fevere 
a hand towards her. Yet he meant fervice to us all, 
I was willing, before I commended this poor woman 
to your mercy (fince it was neceffary'to fee her) to 
judge of her behaviour. Is fhe not humbled enough ? 
From my foul I pity her. She loved my father; and 
I have no doubt but mourns for him in fecret; yet 
dares not own, dares not plead, her Love. I am 
willing to confider her only as one who has executed 
a principal office in this houfe: It becomes us fo to 
behave to her, as that the world fhould think we con- 
fider her in that light only. As to the ving proofs 
(unhappy innocents!) I am concerned, that what are 
the delight of other parents, are the difgrace of this. 
But let us not, by refentments, publifh faults thae 
could not be ers only.—Need I fay more ?—It would 


pain me to be obliged to it. With pain have I faid- 


thus much—The circumftances of the cafe are fuch, 


that I cannot give it its full force. I afk it of you as 


a favour, not as aright (J fhould hate myfelf, were 
I capable of exerting to the utmoft any power that 
may be devolved upon me) that you will be fo good 
as to leave the conduct of this affair to me. You 
will greatly oblige me, if you can give me your chear- 
ful acquiefcence. : 

They anfwered by tears. They could not fpeak. 

By this time Mrs. Oldham returned ; and, in an 
humble manner, offered chocolate to cach young Lady. 
They bent their necks, not their bodies, with cold 
civility, as they owned; each extending her {lately 


hand, 
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hand, as if fhe knew not whether fhe fhould. put it 
out or not. 

Methinks I fee them. How could fach gracious 
girls be fo ungracious, after what Sir Charles had 
faid ? 

Their brother, they faw, feemed difpleafed.. He 
took the falver from Mrs. Oldham. Pray, madam, 
fit down, faid he, offering her a difh, which fhe de- 
clined, and held the toafted bread to his fifters ; who 
then were ready enough to take each fome—And 
when they had drank their chocolate; Now, Mrs. 
Oldham, faid he, I will attend you—Sifters, you will 


give me your company. 


They arofe to follow him. The poor woman 
courtefied, I warrant, and ftood by while they paffed : 
And methinks I fee the dear girls bridle,’ and walk as 
ftately, and as upright, as duchefles may be fuppofed 
to do in a coronation-proceffion. 

Mifs Grandifon acknowleged, that fhe prudged her 
brother’s extraordinary complaifance to Mrs. Oldham 
and faid to her fitter, as arm in arm they went out, 
Politenefs is a charming thing, Caroline ! 

I don’t quite underftand it, replied the other. 

They did not intend their brother fhould hear what 
they faid: But he did; and turned back to them 
(Mrs. Oldham being at diftance, and, on his {peak- 
ing low, dropping {till further behind them): Don’t 
you, my fifters, do too little, and I will not do too 
much. She isa gentlewoman. She is unhappy from 
within. Thank God, you are not. And fhe is not 
now, nor ever was, your fervant. 

They reddened, and looked upon each other in 
fome confufion. 

He preffed each of their hands, asin love. Don’t 
let me give you concern, faid he ; only permit me to 
remind you, while it is yet in time, that you have 
an opportunity given you to fhew yourfely es Gran- 
difons. 

When 
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When they came to the chamber in which Sir Tho- 
mas died, and which was his ufual apartment, Mrs. 
Oldham turned pale, and begged to be excufed at- 
tending them in it. She wept. You will find every- 
thing there, Sir, faid fhe, to be as it ought. I am 


ready to anfwer all queftions. Permit me to wait in ~ 


the adjoining drawing-room. 

Sir Charles allowed her requeft. 

Poor woman !" faid he: How unhappily circum- 
ftanced is fhe, that fhe dares not, in #4is company, 
fhew the tendernefs, which is the glory, not only of 
the female, but of the human nature ! 

In one of the cabinets in that chamber they found 
a beautiful little cafket, and a paper wafered upon the 
back of it; with chefe words written in Sir Thomas’s 
hand, My wife's jewels, 8&c. 

The key was tied to one of the fiver handles. 

Had you not my mother’s jewels divided between 
you ? afked he. 

_ My father once fhewed us this cafket at Grandifon- 
hall, anfwered Caroline. We thought it was ftill there. 

My dear fifters, let me afk you: Did my father 
forbear prefenting thefe to you, from any declared 
mifapprebenfion ot your want of duty to him ? 

No, replied Mifs Caroline. But he told us, they 
fhould be ours when we married. You have heard, 
I dare fay, that he was not fond of feeing us dreffed. 

It mutt have been mifapprebenfion only, had it been 
fo. You could not be undutiful to a fasber. 

He would not permit it to be opened before him : 
- But, prefenting it to them, Receive your right, my 
fitters. Itis heavy. I hope there is more than jewels 
in it. I know that my mother ufed to depofit in it 


her little hoard. Iam fure there can be no difpute — 


between fuch affectionate filters, on the partition of 
the contents of this cafket. 

While their brother was taking minutes of papers, 
the Ladies retired to open the cafket. 


They. | 
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They found three purfes in it; in one of which 
was an India bond of 500/. inclofed in a paper, thus 
infcribed by Lady Grandifon—From my maiden money. 
120 Carolus’s were alfo in this purfe in two papers ; 
the one infcribed, From my aunt Molly; the other, 
From my aunt Kitty. ; 

In the fecond purfe were 115 Jacobus’s, in a paper, 
thus infcribed by the fame Lady, Prefents made at 
different times by my bonoured mamma, Lady W. 
three bank notes and an India bond, to the amount of- 

oo /, 

The third purfe was thus labelled, as Lady L. 
fhewed me by a copy, fhe had of it in her memoran- 
dum book. 


“© For my beloved fon: In acknowlegement of his 
«© duty to his father and me from infancy to this — 
“* hour Jan.1.17...—Of his Love to his fifters. 
«¢ —Of the generofity of his temper; never once 
“‘ having taken advantage of the indulgence 
<¢ fhewn him by parents fo fond of him, that, as 
“¢ the only fon of an antient family, he might 
«¢ have done what he pleafed with them—Of 
‘© his Love of truth: And of his modefty, 
“© courage, benevolence, fteadinefs of mind, 
*¢ docility, and other great and amiable quali- 
‘¢ ties, by which‘ he gives a moral affurance of 
‘“‘ making a GOOD MAN.—GOD grant 
** it. Amen!” 


The Ladies immediately carried this purfe, thus Ia- 
belled, to their brother. He took it; read the label, 
turning his face from his fifters, as he read— 
Excellent woman! faid he, when he had read it, 
Being dead, foe fpeaks. May her pious prayer be. 
anfwered! looking up. Then opening the purfe, he 
found five coronation-medals of different princes in it, 
and feveral others of value; a gold fauff-box, in 
which, wrapt in cotton, were three diamonds rings ; 
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one fignified to be his grandfather’s; the two others, 
an uncle’s and brother’s of Lady Grandifon: But 
what was more valuable to him than all the reft, the 
Ladies faid, was a miniature picture of his mother, 
fet in gold; an admirable likenefs, they told me; 
and they would get their brother to let me fee it. . 

Neglecting all the reft, he eagerly took it out of 
the fhagreen cafe; gazed at it in filence; kiffed it; 
a tear falling from his eye. He then put it to his 
heart: Withdrew for a few moments; and returned 
with a chearful afpect. | 

The Ladies told him what was in the other ‘two 
purfes. They faid they made no fcruple of accepting 
the jewels; but the bonds, the notes, and the money, 
they offered to him. 

He afked, If there were no particular direction upon 
either? They anfwered, No. 

He took them; and, emptying them upon the 
table, mingled the contents of both together: There 
may be a difference in the value of each: Thus 
mingled, you, my fifters, will equally divide them 
between you. - This picture (putting his hand on. 
his bofom, where it yet was) is of infinitely more value 
than all the three purfes contained befides. 

You will excufe thefe particularitiés, my dear 
friends. But if you do not, .I can’t help it. We 
are all apt, I believe, to purfue the fubjects that moft 
delight us. Don’t grudge me my pleafure: Perhaps 
I fhall pay for it. I admire this man more than I can 
exprefs. * 3 , 

Saturday Night—And zo Sir Charles Grandifon. 
With all my heart! 
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LETTER XV. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


HEN Sir Charles and his fifters had looked 
over every other place in his father’s apartment, 
they followed Mrs. Oldham to hers. 

A very handfome apartment, upon my word! 

How could Mifs Grandifon—She knew the fituation 
the unhappy woman had been in: Miftrefs of that 
houfe, | 

Her brother looked at her. 

. Mrs. Oldham fhewed them which of the furniture 
and pictures (fome of the latter valuable ones) fhe 
had brought into the houfe, faved, as fhe faid, from 
the wreck of her hufband’s fortune-—-But, faid fhe, 
with the confent of creditors. I, for my part, did not 
wrong any-body. 

In that clofet, Sir, continued fhe, pointing to it, is 
all that I account myfelf worth in the world. Mr. 
Grandifon was pleafed to put his feal upon the door. 
I befought him to let me take 50/. out of it; having 
but very little money about me: But He would not : 
His refufal, befides the difgrace, has put me to 
fome fhifts. But, weeping, I throw myfelf upon 
your mercy, Sir. : 

The fifters frankly owned, that they hardened each 
other by fault-finding. They whifpered, that fhe ex- 
pected no mercy.from them, it was plain. O what a 
glory belongs to goodnefs, as well in its influences, as 
in itfelf! Not even thefe two amiable fifters, as Mifs 
Charlotte once acknowleged, were fo noble in them- 
felves before their brother’s arrival, as they are now. 

Affure yourfelf of juftice, madam, faid Sir Charles. 
Mr. Grandifon is hafty; but he would have done 
you juftice, Idare fay. He thought he was acting for 
a truft.—You may have letters, you may have things, 
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here in this clofet, that we have no bufinefs with— 
Then, breaking the feal; I leave it to you, to fhew 
us any-thing proper for us to take account of. The — 
reft I with not to fee. | 

My Ladies, Sir—They will be pleafed to— 

Yes, Mrs. Oldham, faid Caroline: And was put- - 
ting herfelf before her brother, and fo was her fifter, 
while Sir Charles was withdrawing from the clofet : 
But he took each by her hand, interrupting Caroline— 

NO, Mrs. Oldbam—Do you lay out things as you 
pleafe: We will ftep into the next apartment. 

He accordingly led them both out. | 

You are very generous, Sir, faid Mifs Grandifon.  - 

- I would be fo, Charlotte. Ought not the private 
drawers of women to be facred ? 

But fuch a creature, Sir—faid Mifs Caroline— 

Every creature is intitled to juftice — Can Ladies 
forget decorum? You fee fhe was furprifed by Mr. - 
Grandifon. She has fuffered difgrace: Has been put 
to difficulties. | 

Well, Sir, if the will do juftice— 

_ Remember ‘(with looks of meaning) whofe boujfe- 
keeper fhe was. | 

They owned they were daunted [And fo, dear La- 
dies, you ought to have been] but not convinced at 
that inftant. It is generous to own this, Ladies; be- 
caufe the behaviour makes not for your honour. 

_ Mrs. Oldham, with tears in her eyes, came cour- 
tefying to the Ladies and their brother, offering to. 
conduct them into her clofet. They found, that fhe 
had fpread on her table in it, and in the two win- 
dows, and in the chairs, Letters, papers, laces, fine 
linen, &c. wus ok 

Thefe papers, Sir, faid fhe, belongto you. I was 
bid to keep them fafe [Poor woman! fhe knew not 
how to fay, Ly whom bid].. You will fee, Sir, the 
‘feals are whole. peat : 

_ Perhaps a will, faid he. 
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No, Sir, I believe not. I was told they belonged 
to the Irifh eftate. Alas! and fhe wiped her eyes, I 
have reafon to think, there was not time for a will—~ 

I fuppofe, Mrs. Oldham, you urged for a will— 
faid Mifs Charlotte. 

Indeed, Ladies, I often did; I own it. 

I don’t doubt it, faid Mifs Caroline. 

And very prudently, {aid Sir Charles. I myfelf have 
always had a will by me. I fhould think it a kind of 
prefumption to be a week without one. 

In this drawer, Sir, are the money, and notes, 
and fecurities, that I have been getting together. Ido 
affure you, Sir, very honeftly—pulling out a drawer in 
the cabinet. 

’ To what amount, Mrs. Oldham, if I may be /o 
bold? afked Caroline. . 

No matter, fifter Caroline, to what amount, faid 
Sir Charles. You hear Mrs. Oldham fay, they are 
honeftly got together. I dare fay, that my father’s 
bounty enabled even his meaneft fervants to fave mo- 
ney. I would not keep one, that I thought did not. 
J make no comparifons, Mrs. Oldham: You are a 
gentlewoman. 

The two Ladies only whifpered to each other, as 
they owned, So we think !—Were there ever fuch per- 
verfe girls? I am afraid my uncle will think himfelf 
juftified by them on this occafion, when he afferts, that 
it is one of the moft difficult things in the world to put 
a woman right, when 'fhe fets out wrong. If it be 
generally fq with us, I am fure we ought to be very 
careful of prepoffeffion.—And has he not faid, Lucy, 
that the beft women, when wrong, are moft tenacious? 
It may be fo: But then. I hope, he will allow, that ac 
the time they think themfelves right. 

I believe there is near 1200 /. faid Mrs. Oldham; . 
and looked, the Ladies obferved, as if fhe was afraid 
of their cenfures. . | 

Near 1200/, Mr. Oldham! faid Mifs Charlotte. 

, I 3 —Lord, 
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— Lord, fifter, how glad would we have been fome- 
times of as many fhillings between us! 


And what, Caroline, what, Charlotte, young Ladies — 


as you were, but growing up into women, and in your 
father’s houfe, would you have done with more than 
current money ? Now you have a claim to indepen- 
dency, I hope that 1200/. will not be the fum of 
either of your ftores. 

. They courtefied, they faid; but yet thought 1200 /, 
. a great faving.—-Dear Ladies! how could you forget, 


and what pain would it have been for your.brother to ~ 


have reminded you, that Mrs. Oldham had two chil- 
dren, to fay nothing of a third! 

Trembling, as they owned, Here, faid fhe, in this 
private drawer, are fome prefents—I difclaim them. 
If you believe me, Ladies, I never wifhed for them. 
I never was feen in them but once. I never fhall wear 
them—offering to pull out the drawer. | 

Forbear, Mrs. Oldham. Prefents are yours. The 
money in that drawer is yours. Newer will I either 
difparage or diminifh my father’s bounty, He had a 
right to do as he pleafed. Have not we, ta doas we 
pleafe ? Had he made a will, would they not have 
been yours?—If you, Mrs. Oldham, if you, my 
fifters, ‘can tell me of any-thing he but intended or in- 
clined to-do by any one of his people, that intention 
will I execute with as much exaétnefs, asif he had 
made a will, and it was part of it. Shall we do no- 


thing but /egal juftice >—The Law was not made for 


aman of confcience. 7 
Lord blefs me, my Lucy! what fhall 1 do about 
this man? | 


Here (would you believe it?) I laid down my 
pen; pondered, and wept, for joy; I think, it was 
for joy, that there is fuch-a young man in the world ; 
for what elfe could it be?—And now, with a watry 
eye; twinkle, twinkle, do I refume it. | 
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His fifters owned, they were confounded; but 
that ftill the time was to come when they were to ap- ° 
_ prove, from their hearts, of what he faid and did. 

Mrs. Oldham wept at his goodnefs. She wept, I 
make no doubt alfo, as a penitent.—If my Ladies, 
faid fhe, will be pleafed to—And feemed to be about 
making an offer to them—of the jewels, as I fuppofe. 

My fifters, Mrs. Oldham, faid Sir Charles, inter- 
rupting her, are Grandifons. Pray, madam—hold- 
ing in her hand, which was extended to the drawer— 

She took out of another drawer 40/. and fome - 
filver. This, Sir, is mogey that belongs to you. I 
received it in Sir Thomas’s illnefs. I have fome 
other moneys; and my accounts wanted but a few 
hours of being perfected, when I was difmifled. 
They fhall be completed, and laid before you. 

Let this money, Mrs. Oldham, be a part of thofe 
accounts ; declining, then, to take it. 

There are Letters, Sir, faid fhe. I would with- 
hold nothing from you. I know not, if, among fome 
things, that I wifh not amy-body to fee, there are 
not concerns, that you ought to be made acquainted 
with, relating to perfons and things; particularly to 
Mr. Bever and Mr. Filmer, and their accounts. I 
bope they are good men.—You mutt fee thefe Letters, 
I believe. 3 Se 

Let me defire you, Mrs. Oldham, to make fuch 
extracts from thofe Letters, or any others, as you 
think will concern me; and as foon as you can: For 
thofe gentlemen have written to me to fign their ac- 
counts, which, they hint, had my father’s approba - 
C10N. - 

She then told Sir Charles (as I have already related) 
how earneft Mr. Bever was to get to the fpeech of 
Sir Thomas; and how mortified Mr. Filmer was to 
find him incapable of writing his name ; which both 
faid was all that was wanted. | 

An honeft man, faid Sir Charles, fears not in- 

4 | fpection. 
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fpection. ‘They fhall want no favour from me. [I © 


hope nothing but juftice from them. 7 
She then fhewed him fome other papers; and 

while he was turning them over, the Ladies and fhe 

withdrew to another apartment, in which, in two 


mahogany chefts, was her wardrobe. They owned | 


they were curious to infpect it, as fhe had always 
.made a great figure. She was intending to oblige 
them; and had actually opened one of the chefts, 
and, tho’ reluctantly, taken out a gown, when Sir 
Charles entered. 

He feemed difpleafed ; and, taking his fifters afide, 
Tell me, faid he, can what this poor woman feems 
to be about, proceed from her own motion? I beg 
of you to fay, you put her upon it. I would not 
have reafon to imagine, that any woman, in fuch cir- 
cumitances, could make a difplay of her apparel. 

Why, the motion is partly mine, I muft needs fay, 
anfwered Charlotte. 

Wholly, 1 hope; and the compliance owing to the 
poor woman’s mortified fituation. You are young 
women : You may not have confidered this matter. 
Do you imagine, that your curiofity will yield you 
pleafure ? Don’t you know what to expect from the 
magnificent and bountiful fpirit of him, to whofe me- 
_ mory you owe duty ? 


They recollected themfelves, blufhed, and de- 


fired Mrs. Oldham to lock up the cheft. She did; 
and feemed pleafed ¢o be excufed from the mortifying 
tafk. ~ 
Ah, my Lucy, one thing I am afraid of ; and that 
is, that Sir Charles Grandifon, politely as he behaves 
to us all, thinks us women in general very pitiable 
creatures. I wifh I knew that he did; and that for 
two reafons: That I might have fomething to think 
him blameable for : And to have the pride of affuring 
myfelf, that he would be sonseaier that fault, were 
he to be acquainted with my grandmamma and aunt. 
) . But, 
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But, do you wonder, that the fifters, whofe minds — 
were thus opened and enlarged by the example of 
fuch a brother, blazing upon them: all at once, as 
I may fay, in manly goodnefs, on his return from 
abroad, whither he fet out a ftripling, fhould, on all 
occafions, break out into raptures, whenever they 
mention THEIR brother ?>—-Well may Mifs Grandifon 
defpife her Lovers, when fhe thinks of him and of 
them at the fame time. 7 

Sunday. Sir Charles is in town, we hear: Came thi- © 
ther but laft night—Nay, for that matter, his fifters 
are more vexed at him than I am—But what pre- 
tence have I to be difturbed ? But I fay of him, as 
Ido of Lady D.: He is fo good, that one would 
be willing to ftand well with him,—Then he is my 
Brother, you know. 


LETTER XVI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


FTER Sir Charles had infpected into every- 
f & thing in this houfe, and taken minutes of papers, 
letters, writings, Sc. and locked up the plate, and 
other valuables, in one room, he ordered his fervants 
to carry into Mrs. Oldham’s apartment all that be- 
longed to her; and gave her the key of that; and di- 
rected the houfekeeper to be affifting to her in the re- 
moval of them, at her own time and pleafure, and to 
fuffer her to come and go, at all times, with freedom 
and civility, as if fhe had never eft the boufe, were 
his words. 

How the poor woman courtefied and wept, I war- 
rant! The dear girls, I am afraid, then envied her-— 
and perhaps expreffed a grudging fpirit,; for they 
faid, This was their brother’s addrefs to them at the 
time : , 

You may look upon the juftice J aim at doing to 

: perfons 
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perfons wha can claim only juftice from me, as an 


earneft, that J will do more than juftice to my beloved 


fitters: And you fhould have been the firft to have 
found the fruits of the’ Love I bear you, had I not 
been afraid, that prudence would have narrowed my. 
intentions, The moment I know what I can do, I 


. will do it; and I requeft you to hope largely: If I 


have ability, I will exceed your hopes. 

_ My dear fifters, continued he, and took one hand 
ofeach, I am forry, for your /pirits fake, that you 
are left in my power. The beft of women was al- 
ways afraid it would be fo. But the moment I can, 
I will give you an abfolute independence on your 
brother, that your actions and conduct may be all 
your own. 

Surely, Sir, faid Caroline (and they both wept) 
we muft think it the higheft felicity, that we are in 
the powér of fuch a brother. As to our /pirits, Sir— 

She would have faid more; but could not; and 
Charlotte took it up where her fifter left off: Beft of 
brothers, faid fhe—Our /pirits fhall, as much as 

ffible (I can anfwer for both) be guided hereafter 


y yours. Forgive what you have feen amifs-in us—~ __ 


But we defre to depend upon our good behaviour. 
We cannot, we will not, be independent of you. 
‘We will talk of thefe matters, replied he, when 
we can do more than talk. I will afk you, Caroline, 
after your inclinations; and you, Charlotte, after 
yours, in the fame hour that I know what I can do 
for you both, in the way of promoting them. Enter, 
mean time, upon your meafures: Reckon upon my 
beft affiftance: Banifh fufpenfe. One of my fir 
pleafures will be, to fee you both happily married. 
They did not fay, when they related this to me, 
that they threw themfelves at his feet, as to their 
yo father, as well as brother: But I fanfy they 
1a. 
He afterwards, at parting with Mrs, Oldham, faid, 


1 would | 
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I would be glad to know, madam, how you difpofe 
of yourfelf: Every unhappy perfon has a right to the 
good offices of thofe who are lefs embarraffed.. When 

ou are fettled, pray let me know the manner: And 
if you acquaint me with the ftate of your affairs, 
and what you propofe to do for and with thofe who 
are intitled to your firft care, your confidence in me 
will not be mifplaced. 

And pray, and pray, afked I of the Ladies, what 
faid Mrs, Oldham? . How did fhe behave upon 
this ?— | | 

Our Harriet is ftrangely taken with Mrs, Oldham’s 
ftory, faid Mifs Grandifon—Why, fhe wept plenti- 
fully, you may be fure. She clafped her hands, and 
kneeled to pray to God to blefs him, and all that 
e~She could not do otherwife, 

See, Lucy !—But am I, my grandmamma, am I, 
my aunt, to blame? Is it inconfiftent with the 
ftricteft virtue to be charmed with fuch a ftory >—~ 
May not virtue itfelf pity the lapfed?—O yes, it 
may! I am fure, you, and Sir Charles Grandifon, 
will fay it may. A while ago, I thought myfelf a 
poor creature, compared to thefe two Ladies: But 
now I dekeve I am as good as they in fome things. — 


But ¢bey had not fuch a grandmamma and aunt as I - 


am bleffed with: Tey loft their excellent mother, 
while they were young ; and their brother is but lately 
come over: And his fuperior excellence, like fun- 
fhine, breaking out on a fudden, finds out, and 
brings to fight, thofe fpots and freckles, that were 
hardly before difcoverable. 7 

Sir Charles defired Mrs. Oldham would give in 
writing what fhe propofed to do for herfelf, and for 
thofe who were under ber care. She did, at her firft 
opportunity. It was, That fhe purpofed going to 


London, for the fake of the young peoples education : 


Of turning into money what jewels, cloaths, and 


_ plate, fhe fhould think above her then fituation in : 
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Of living retired.in a little genteel houfe: And fhe 
gave in an eftimate of her worth: To what amount 
the Ladies know not: But this they know, that their 
brother allows her an annuity, for the fake of her fons 
by his father: And they doubt not but he will be ftill 
kinder to them, when they are old enough to be put 
into the world. 

This the Ladies think an encouragement to a guilty 
life. I wil] not dare to pronounce upon it, becaufe I 
may be thought partial to the generous man: But 
fhould be glad of my uncle’s opinion. This, how- 
ever, may: be faid, That Sir Charles Grandifon has 
no vices of his own to cover by the extenfivenefs of 
his charity and beneficence ; and if it be not good- 
nefs in him to do thus, jt is greatnefs; and this, if it 
be not praife-worthy, is the firft inftance that I have 
known goodnefs and greatnefs of foul feparable. 

The brother and fifters went down, after this, to 
Grandifon-hall; and Sir Charles had reafon to be 
_ pleafed with the good order in which he found every- 
thing there, . 


LETTER XVII. 
Mis Bynon, In Continuation. — 


fs next thing the Ladies mentioned was, Sir 
Charles’s management with the two ftewards. 

I will not aim at being very particular in this part 
of the family-hiftory. 

When Sir Charles found that his father had left the 
infpection of each fteward’s account to the other, he 
entered into the examination of the whole himfelf ; 
and tho’ he allowed them feveral difputable and un- 
proved charges, he brought them to acknowlege a 
much greater balance in his favour, than. they had 
made themfelves debtors for. This was the ufe he 
made of detecting them, to his fifters—You fee, 

7 fitters, 
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fifters, that my father was not fo profufe as fome 
people thought him. He had partners in his eftate ; 
and I have reafon to think that he often paid intereft 
for his own money. 

On his fettling with Filmer, the treaty with Mifs 
Obrien came out. Mr. Filmer had, by —— 
brought that beautiful girl into Sir Charles’s prefence ; 
and he owned to his fifters, that fhe was a very lovely 
creature. 

But when the mother and aunt found, that he only 
admired her as a man would a fine picture, they in- 
fitted that Sir Thomas had promifed to marry Mifs 
Obrien privately ; and produced two of his Letters to 
her, that feemed to give ground for fuch an expectae 
tion. Sir Charles was grieved, for the fake of his fa- 
ther’s memory, at this tranfaction; and much more 
on finding that the unhappy man went down to his 
feat in Effex, his head and heart full of this fcheme, 
when he was ftruck with his laft fatal illnefs. 


A meeting was propofed by Filmer, between Sir 


Charles, the mother, the aunt, and himfelf, atthe 
aunt’s houfe in Pallmall. Sir Charles was very de- 
firous to conceal his father’s frailty from the world. 
He met them : But before he entered into difcourfe, 
made it his requeft to be allowed half an hour’s con- 
verfation with Mifs Obrien by herfelf; at the fame 
time, praifing, as it deferved, her beauty. 

They were in hopes, that fhe would be able to 
make an impreffion on the heart of fo young and fo 
lively a man; and complied. Under pretence of 
oo her for fo unexpected a vifit, her aunt gave 

er her cue: But, inftead of her captivating him, he 
brought her to fuch confeffions, as fufficiently let him 
into the bafenefs of their views. | 

He returned to company, thé young woman in his 
hand. He reprefented to the mother the wickednefs . 
of the part fhe had come over to at, in fuch ftrong 
terms, that fhe fell into a fit.. The aunt was ee 
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The young creature wept; and vowed that fhe would 
be honeft. . 
Sir Charles told them, That if they would give 
him up his father’s two Letters, and make a folemn 
promife never to open their lips on the affair, and 
would procure for her an honeft hufband, he would 
give her 1000 /. on the day of marriage; and, if the 
made a good wife, would be further kind to her. 
Filmer was very defirous to clear himfelf of having 
any hand in the blacker part of this plot. Sir Charles 
did not feem folicitous to deteét and expofe him : But 
left the whole upon his confcience. And having made 
before feveral objections to his account, which could 
not be fo well obviated in England, he went over to 
Treland with Filmer; and there very fpeedily fettled 
every-thing to his own fatisfaction ; and, difmiffing 
him more genteelly than he deferved, took upon him- 
felf the management of that eftate, directing feveral 
obvious improvements to be made; which are likely 


. to turn to great account. 


On his return, he heard that Mifs Obrien was il] 
of the fmall-pox. He was not, for her own fake, 
forry for it. She fuffered in her face, but ftill was 
pretty and genteel: And fhe is now the honeft and 
happy wife of a tradefman near Golden-fquare ; who 
is very fond of her. Sir Charles gave with her the 
promifed fum, and one hundred pounds more, for 
wedding-cloaths. e : 

One part of her happinefs and her hufband’s is, that 


her aunt, fuppofing fhe had difgraced herfelf by this. 
match, never comes near her: And her mother is re- — 


turned to Ireland to her hufband, greatly diffattshed 
with her daughter onthe fame account. 

While thefe matters were agitating, Sir Charles 
forgot not to enquire what fteps had been taken by 
his father with regard to the alliance propofed between 
himfelf and Lady Frances N. 

He paid his firft vifit to the father and brother of 
that: Lady. _ All 


» 
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All that the fifters know of this matter, is, that the 
treaty was, on this firft vifit, entirely broken off. 
Their brother, however, fpeaks of the Lady, and of ° 
the whole family, with great refpect. The Lady is 
known to efteem him highly. Her father, her bro- 
ther, fpeak of him every-where with great regard: 
Lord N. calls him. the fineft young gentleman in 
England. And fo, Lucy, I believe he is. Sir Charles 
Grandifon, Lord'N, once faid, knows better by non- 
compliance, how to create friendfhips, than moft men 
do by compliance. : 

Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon, who, as I have be- 
fore intimated, have another Lady whom they favour, 
once faid to him, that the Earl and his fon Lord N. 
were fo conftantly {peaking in his praife, that they 
' could not but think that it would at laft be a match 
between him and Lady Frances. His anfwer was, 
The Lady is infinitely deferving : But it cannot be. 

Iam ready to wifh, he would fay, what can be, 
that we need not—Ah, Lucy!—I know not what I 
would fay: But fo it will always be with filly girls, 
that diftinguifh not between the would and the /hould. 
One of which, is 


Your Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XVIII. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation, 


| WILL proceed with the family-hiftory. 

Sir Charles forgot not on his arrival in England, 
to pay anearly vifit to Lord W. his mother’s brother, 
who then was at his houfe near Windfor. 

I have told you, that my Lord had conceived a 
diflike to him; and that for no other reafon, but be- 
caufe his father loved him. Lord W. was laid up 
with the gout, when he came: But he was inftantly 
admitted to his ftately prefence. The firft falutations, | 

on 
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on one fide, were refpectful; on the other, coldly 


civil. My Lord often furveyed his kinfman from 
head to foot, as he fat, as if he were loth to like him, 
I fuppofe ; yet knew not how to help it. He found 
fault with Sir Thomas. Sir Charles told him, That 
it was a very ingrateful thing to him to hear his father 
fpoken flightly of. He defired his Lordfhip to for- 
bear! reflexions of that fort. My father, faid he, is 
no more. I defire notto be made a party in any dif- 

utes that may have happened between him and your 
Fordthip. I come to attend you as a duty which I 
owe to my mother’s memory ; and I hope this may be 
done without wounding that of my father. 


You fay well, faid my Lord; but I am afraid, | 


kinfman, by your air and manner, and /peech too, 
that you want not your father’s proud fpirit. 

I revere my father for -his fpirit, my Lord. It 
might not always be exerted as your Lordfhip, and 
his other relations, might wifh: But he had a manly 
one. As to myfelf, I will help your Lordfhip to my 
character at'once. I am, indeed, a very proud man. 
- I cannot ftoop to flatter, and, leaft of all men, the 
= and the rich: Finding it difficult to reftrain this 
ault, it is my whole ftudy to direct it to laudable 
ends; and I hope, that I am too proud to do any- 
thing unworthy of my father’s name, or of my mo- 
ther’s virtue. 

Why, Sir, (and looked at him again from head to 
foot) your father never, in his whole life, faid fo good 
a thing. | 
Yeur Lordfhip knew not my father as he deferved 
to be known. Where there are mifunderftandings 
between two perfons, tho’ relations, the character of 
either is not to be taken from the other. But, my 
Lord, this is, as I faid before, a vifit of duty: I have 
nothing to afk of your Lordfhip, but your good opi- 
nion; and that no longer than I deferve it. 

My Lord was difpleafed. <* You have nothing to afk 


6¢ of 


! 


Let.18. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 129 


“< of me!”——repeated he. Let me tell you, independent 
Sir, that I like not your fpeech. You may leave 
me, if you pleafe. And when I want to fee you 
again, I will fend for you. 

Your fervant, my Lord. And let me fay, that I 
will not again attend you, till you do. But when you 
do, the fummons of my mother’s brother fhall be 
chearfully obeyed, notwithftanding this unkind treat- 
ment of Lord W. . 

The very next day my Lord, hearing he was ftill 
at Windfor, viewing the curiofities of the place, fent 
to him: He directly went. My Lord expreffed him- 
felf highly pleafed with his readinefs to come, and 
apologized to him for his behaviour of the day before. 
He called him Nephew, and fwore that he was juft 
fuch a young man as he had wifhed to fee. Your mo- 
ther fed to fay, proceeded he, that you could do 
what you would with her, fhould you even be unrea- 
fonable: And I beg of you to afk me no favour, but 


what is fit for me to grant, for fear I fhould grudge 


it after I had granted it; and call in queftion, what 
no man is willing to do, my own difcretion. 

He then afked him about the methods he intended 
to take with regard to his way of life. Sir Charles 
anfwered, That he was refolved to difpofe of his racers, 
hunters, and dogs, as foon as he could: That he 
would take a furvey of the timber upon his eftate, 
and fell that which would be the worfe for ftanding ; 
and doubted not but that, a part of it in Hamphhire 
would turn to good account: But that he would 


‘plant an oakling for every oak he cut down, for the . 


fake of pofterity: He was determined, he faid, to 
lett the houfe in Effex ; and even to fell the eftate there, 
if it were neceflary, to clear incumbrances ; and to 
pay off the mortgage upon the Irifh eftate; which 
he had a notion was very improveable. 

What did he propofe to do for his fifters ; who were 
left, he found, abfolutely. in his power ? 

Vou. Il. K Marry 
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Marry them, my Lord, as foon asI can. Ihave 
a good opinion of Lord L. My elder fifter loves him. 
I will enquire what will make him eafy: And eafy I 
will make him, on his marriage with her, if it be in 
my power. I will endeavour to make the younger 
happy too. And when thefe two points are fettled, 
but not before, becaufe I will not deceive the famil 
with which I may engage, I will think of myfelf. 

Bravo! bravo! faid my Lord; and his eyes, that 
were brimful fome moments before, then ran over. 
As I hope to be faved, I had a good mind to—to— 
to—And there he ftopt. a 
- T afk only for your approbation, my Lord, or cor- 
rection, if wrong.’ My father has been very regard- 
ful of my interefts. He knew my heart, or he would 
perhaps have been more folicitous for his daughters. 
I don’t find that my circumftances will be very nar- 
tow: And if they are, I will live within compafs, 
and even lay up. I endeavour to make a virtue of 
my pride, in this refpect: 1 cannot live under obliga- 
tion. I will endeavour to be juft; and then, if I can, 
J will be generous. That is another fpecies of my 
pride. I told your Lordfhip, that if 1 could not 
conquer it, L-would endeavour to make it innocent 


- _ at leaft. 


Bravo! bravo! again cried my Lord—And threw 
his arms about his neck, and kiffed his cheek, tho’ 
he {creamed out at the fame time, having hurt his 
gouty knee with the effort. — ao 

And then, and then—faid my Lord, you will 
marry yourfelf. And if you marry with difcretion, . 
good Lord, what a great man ‘you will be !-—And 
how I fhall love you!—Have you any thouphts of 
marriage, kinfman?—Let me be confulted in your 
match,—and—and—and—you will vaftly oblige me. 
Now I believe, I fhall begin to think the name of 
Grandifon has a very agreeable found with it. What 
a fine thing it is, for a young man to be able to clear 


' Up 
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up his mother’s prudence fo many years after fhe is — 
gone, and leffen his father’s follies! Your father did . 
not ufe me well; and I muft be allowed fometimes 
to fpeak my mind of him. 

That, my Lord, is the only point on which your 
Lordfhip and I cam differ. 

Well, well, we won’t differ—Only one thing, my 
dear kinfman: If: you fell, give me the preference. 
Your father told me, that he would mortgage to any 
. man upon God’s earth fooner than to me. I took | 
that very heinoufly. | 

There was a mifunderftanding between you, my 
Lord. My father had a noble fpirit. He might 
think, that there would be a felfifhnefs in the appear- 
ance, had he afked of your Lordfhipa favour. Little- 
{fpirited men fometimes choofe to be obliged to rela- 
tions, in hopes that payment will be. lefs rigoroufly 
exacted, than by a ftranger— | | 

Ah kinfman! kinfman!—That’s the white fide of 
the bufinefs. , 

Indeed, my Lord, that would be a motive with me 
to avoid troubling your Lordfhip in an exigence, were 
‘ it to happen: For miftrufts will arife from poffibilities 
of being ungrateful, when perhaps there is no room, 
were the heart to be known, for the’ fufpicion. 

Well faid, however. You are a young man that 
one need not be afraid to be acquainted with. But 
what would you do as a Lender ? Would you think 
hardly of a man that wanted to be obliged to you ? 

O no!—But in this cafe I would be determined by 
prudence. If my friend regarded bim/elf as the firit 
perfon in the friendfhip ; me but as the fecond, in 
cafes that might hurt my fortune, and difable me from 
acting up to my fpirit, to other friends ; I would then 
let him know, that he thought as meanly of my un- 
derftanding as of my juftice. 

Lord W. was delighted with his nephew’s notions. 
He over and over prophefied, That he would be a 
great man, K 2. Sir 
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Sir Charles, with wonderful difpatch, executed 
thofe defigns, which he had told Lord W. he would 
carry into effect. And the fale of the timber he cut 
down in Hampfhire, and which lay convenient for 
water-carriage, for the ufe of the government, fur~ 
nifhed him with a very confiderable fum. 

I have mentioned, that Sir Charles, on his fetting 
out from Florence to Paris, to attend his father’s leave 
for his coming to England, had left his ward Mifs 
Jervois, at the former place, in the protection of 
good Dr. Bartlett. He foon fent for them both over, 
and placed the young Lady with a difcreet widow-gen- 
tlewoman, who had three prudent daughters ; fome- 
times indulging her with leave to vifit his fifters, who 
are very fond of her, as you have heard. And now 
. let me add, That fhe is an humble petitioner to me 

to procure her the felicity, as fhe calls it, to be con- 
{tantly refident with Mifs Grandifon. She will be, 
fhe fays, the beft girl in the world, if fhe may be 
allowed this favour: And not one word of advice, 
either of her guardian, or of Mifs Grandifon, or of 
Lady L. fhall be loft upon her—And befides, as good 
women, faid fhe, as Mrs. Lane and her daughters 
are, what protection can women give me, were my 
unhappy mother to be troublefome, and refolve to 
bave me, as fhe is continually threatening ? . 

What a new world opens to me, my Lucy, from 
the acquaintance I am permitted to hold with this fa- 
mily! God grant that your poor Harriet pay not too 
dearly tor her knowlege!—-She would, 1 believe 


you think, were fhe to be entangled in an bopelefs 
Love. 4 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


| Poe L. came to town from Scotland within 
two or three months of Sir Charles’s arrival in 
England. His firft vifit was to the young Baronet , 
who, on my Lord’s avowing his paffion for his fifter, 
and her acknowleging her = for him, introduced 
him to her, and put their hands together, holding 
them between both his: With pleafure, faid he, I 
join hands where hearts fo worthy are united. Do 
me, my Lord, the honour, from this moment, to look 
upon me as your brother. My father, I find, was a 
little embarraffed in his affairs. He loved his daugh- 
ters, and perhaps was loth that they fhould early 
elaim another protection; But had he lived to make 
himfelf eafy, I have no doubt, but he would have 
made them happy, Fic has left that duty ypon me— 
And I will “enone it. 

His fifter was unable to fpeak for joy, My Lord’s 
tears were ready to ftart. 

My father, proceeded Sir Charles, in one of his | 
Letters to me, acquainted me with the ftate of your 
Lordfhip’s affairs, Reckon upon my beft fervices : 
Promife, engage, undertake. The Brother, my Lord, 
a to make you eafy: The Sifter, will make you 

aPPpy 
Mifs Charlotte was affected with this fcene; and 
fhe prayed, with her hands and eyes lifted up, that 
God would make his power as large as his heart : 
The whole world would then, fhe faid, be benefited 
either by his bounty, orhisexample. 

Do you wonder now, my dear Mr. Reeves, that 
Mifs Grandifon, Lady L. and Lord L. know not 
how to contain their gratitude, when this beneficent- 
minded brother is fpoken of ? | 

K 3 An 
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_ And has not my Charlotte, faid he, turning to- 
wards her, and looking at Mifs Caroline, fome happy 


man, that fhe can diftinguifh by her Love? Youare | 


equally dear to me, my fifters. Make me your con- 
fident, Charlotte. Your inclinations fhall be my 
choice. 

Dear Mifs Grandifon, why did you miflead me by 
your boafts of unrefervednefs? What room was 


there for referves to fuch a brother ?—And yet it is ~ 


plain, you have not let him know all your beart; and 
e feems to think fo too. And now you are uneafy 
at a hint he has thrown out of that nature. 

- Two months before the marriage, Sir Charles put 
into his fifter’s hands a paper fealed up. Receive 
thefe, my Caroline, faid he, as from your father’s 
bounty, in compliance with what your mother would 
have wifhed, had-we been bleffed with her life. “When 
you oblige Lord L, with one hand, make him, with 
the other, this prefent: And intitle yourfelf to all the 
gratitude, with which I know his worthy heart will 
overflow, on both occafions. I have done but my 
duty. I have performed only an article of the Wil), 
which I have made in my mind for my father, as 
time was not lent him to make one for himfelf. 

He faluted her,.and withdrew, before fhe broke the 
feal: And when fhe did, fhe found in it bank notes 
for 10,000 /, a 

She threw herfelf into a chair, and was unable for 
fome time to ftir ; but recovering herfelf, hurried out 
to find her brother. She was told, he was in her 
fifter’s apartment. She found him not there, but 
Charlotte in tears. Sir Charles had juft left her, 
What ails my Charlotte ? 

O this brother, my Caroline !—There is no bear- 
ing his generous goodnefs. See that deed! See that 
paper that lies upon it! She took it up; and thefe 


were the contents of the paper : 
- 3 “¢ T have 


Pa eee 
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<¢ J have juft now paid my. fifter Caroline the fum 
‘¢ that I think fhe would have been intitled to expect 
‘* from my father’s bounty, and the family cir- 
“< cumftances, had life been lent him to fettle his 
‘¢ affairs, and make a will. I have an entire confi- 
‘© dence in the difcretion of my Charlotte : And have, 
‘* by the inclofed deed, eftablifhed for her, beyond 
‘* the power of revocation, that independency as to 
‘¢ fortune, to which, from my father’s death, I think 
‘¢ her intitled. And for this, having acted but as an 
‘*¢ executor, I claim no merit, but that of having 
‘< fulfilled the fuppofed will of either of our parents, 
** as either had furvived the other. Cherifh, there- 
‘* fore, in your grateful heart, ¢heir memory. Re- 


'* member, that when you marry, you change the. 


“© name of Grandifon. Yet, with all my pride, 
‘¢ what is Name ?-——Let the man be worthy of you: 
“¢ And be he who he will that you intitle to your 
‘© yows, I will embrace him, as the brother of 


“© Your affectionate 
‘© CHARLES GRANDISON.” 


The deed’ was for the fame fum as he had given 
her fitter, and to carry intereft. — 

The two fifters congratulated, and wept over, each 
other, as if diftreffed.—To be fure, they were diftreffed. 

Caroline found out her brather: But when fhe ap- 

roached him, could not utter one word of what fhe 
bad meditated to fay: But, dropping down on one 
knee, bleffed him, as fhe owned, in heart, both for 
Lord L. and herfelf ; but could only-exprefs her gra- 
titude by her lifted-up hands and ‘eyes. 

Juft as he had raifed and feated her, entered to 
them the equally grateful Charlotte. He placed 
her next her fifter, and drawing a chair for himfelf, 
taking an hand of each, he thus addreffed himfelf to 


them; | , 
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My dear fifters, you are too fenfible of thefe but 
due inftances of my brotherly Love. It has pleafed 
God to take from us our father and mother. We are 


more than brothers and fifters; and muft fupply to 


each other the wanting relations. Look upon me 
only as an executor of a will that ought to have been 
made, and perhaps wou/d, had time been given. 
' My circumftances are greater than I expected ; 
‘greater, I dare fay, than my father thought they 
would be. Lefs than J have done, could not be done, 
by a brother who had power to do this. You don’t 
know how much you will oblige me, if you never 
fay one word more on this fubject. You will act 
with lefs dignity, than becomes my fifters, if you 


look upon what I have done in any other light than 


as your due. 

O my aunt! Be fo good, as to let the fervants 
pie my apartment at Selby-houfe. There is no 
iving within the blazing glory of this man! But, 
for one’s comfort, he feems to have one fault; and 
he owns it—And yet, does not acknowlegement anni- 
hilate that fault ?—-O no! for he thinks not of cor- 
recling it. This fault is pride. Do you mind what 
a ftrefs he lays now-and-then on the family-name ? 

and, asabove, Dignity, fays he, that becomes my fifters ? 
-—Proyd mortal'—O my Lucy! he #s proud, too 

roud, 1 doubt, as well as ¢oo confiderable in his for- 
tunes—What would I fay ?—Yet, I know who would 
Jftudy to make him the happieft of men—Spare me, 
{pare me here, my uncle; or rather, fkip over this 
paffage, Lucy, 

Sir Charles, at the end of eight months from his 
father’s death, gave Caroline, with his own hand, to 
Lord L. | 

Charlotte has two humble fervants, Lord G. and 
Sir Walter Watkyns, as you have feen in my former 
Lettérs; but likes not ejther of them. 

Lord L, carried his Lady down to Scotland, = 
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fhe was greatly admired and careffed by all his rela- 
tions. How happy for your Harriet was their criti- 
cally-propofed return, which carried down Sir Charles 
and Mifs Charlotte to prepare every-thing at Colne- 
brooke for their reception ! 7 

Sir Charles accompanied my Lord and Lady L. as 
far on their way to Scotland as York ; where he made 
a vifit to Mrs. Eleanor Grandifon, his father’s maiden- 
fitter, who refides there. She, having heard of his 
goodnefs to his fifters, and to every-body elfe with 
whom he had concerns, longed to fee him; and on 
this occafion rejoiced in the opportunity he gave her to 
congratulate, to blefs, and applaud, her nephew. 

What multitudes of things have I further to tell 
you, relating to this frange man !—Let me call him 
names. 

I enquired after the hiftory of the good Dr. Bartlett : 
But the Ladies faid, as they knew not the whole of it, 
they would refer me to the Doctor himfelf. They 
knew however enough, they faid, to reverence him 
as one of the moft worthy and moft pao of men. 
They believed, that he knew all the fecrets of their 
brother’s heart. 

Strange, methinks, that thefe fecrets lie fo deep } 
Yet there does not feem any thing fo very forbidding, 
either in Sir Charles or the Doctor, but that one might 
afk them a few innocent queftions. And yet I did 
not ufe to be fo very curious neither. Why fhould I 
be more fo than his fifters?—Yet perfons coming 
ftrangers into a family of extraordinary merit, are 
apt, I believe, to be more inquifitive about the affairs 
and particularities of that family, than thofe who 
make a part of it: And when they have no other © 
motive for their curiofity, than a defire to applaud 
and imitate, I fee not any great harm in it. 

I was alfo very anxious to know, what, at fo early 
an age (for Sir Charles was not then eighteen) were 
the faults he found with the governor a saamass P 


$ 
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him. It feems, the man was not only profligate 
himfelf, but, in order to-keep himfelf in countenance, 
Jaid {nares for the young gentleman’s virtue ; which, 
_ however, he had the happinefs to efcape! tho’ at an 

age in which youth is generally unguarded. This man 
was alfo contentious, quarrelfome, and a drinker ; and 
yet (as Sir Charles at the time acknowleged to his 
fifters) it had fo very indifferent an appearance, for 
a young man to find fault with his governor, that, as 
well for the appearance-fake, as for the man’s, he 
was very loth to complain, till he became infupport- 
able. It was mentioned, as it ought, greatly to the 
honour of the young gentleman’s franknefs and mag- 
_ nanimity, that when, at laft, he found himfelf obliged 
to complain of this wicked man to his father, he gave 
him a copy of the Letter he wrote, as foon ag he fent 
it away. You may make, Sir, faid he, what ufe you 
pleafe of the ftep I have taken. You fee my charge. 
I have not aggravated it. Only, let me caution you, 
that, as I have not given you by my own mifconduct 
any advantage over me, you do not make a ftill worfe 
figure in my reply, if you give me occafion to juttify 


my charge. My father loves his fon, I myj be his _ 


fop. Analtercation carinot end in your favour. 
‘But, on enquiry into the behaviour of this bad man 
(who might have tainted the morals of one of the 
fineft youths on earth) which the fon befought the 
father to make, before he paid any regard to his com~ 
plaints, Sir Thomas difmiffed him, and made a com- 
pliment to his fon, that he fhould have no other go- 
yernor, for the future, than his own difcretion. _ 


Mifs Jervais’s hiftory is briefly this : 

She had one of the beft of fathers: Her mother is 
one of the worft of women. A termagant, a {wearer, 
a drinker, unchafte—Poor Mr. Jervois !—I have told 
you, that he (a meek man) was obliged to abandon 
kis country, toavoid her. Yet fhe wants to have her 


\ 
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daughter under her own tuition — Terrible ! — Sir 
Charles has had trouble with her. He expects to have 
more—Poor Mifs Jervois! | 

Mifs Emily’s fortune is very great. The Ladies 
fay, Not lefs than 50,000 /. Her father was an Italian 
and Turky merchant; and Sir Charles, by his ma- 
nagement, has augmented it to that fum, by the re- 
covery of fome thoufands of pounds, which Mr. Jer- 
vois had thought defperate. 


Anp thus have I brought down, as briefly as.I was 

able, tho’ writing almoft night and day (and greatly 
indulged in the latter by the Ladies, who faw my heart 
was in the tafk,) the hiftory of this family, to the 
time when I had the happinefs (by means, however, 
moft fhockingly undefireable) to be firft acquainted 
with it. | 
_ And now a word or two to prefent fituations. 
_ Sir Charles is not yet come down, Lucy. And 
this is Monday !——Very well !—-He has made excufes 
by his coufin Grandifon, who came down with my 
coufin Reeves on Sunday morning ; and both went 
up together yefterday—Vaftly bufy, no doubt !—He 
will be here to-morrow, I think, he fays. His excufes 
were to his fifters and Lord L. I am glad he did not 
give himfelf the importance with. your Harriet, to 
make any to her on his abfence. 

Mifs Grandifon complains, that I open not my 
heart to her. She wants, fhe fays, to open hers to 
me; but as fhe has intricacies that I cannot have, I 
muft degin: She knows not bow, fhe pretends. 
What her fecrets may be, I prefume not to guefs: 
But furely, I cannot tell a fifter, who with der fifter, 
favours another woman, that I have a regard for her 


brother; and that before I can be fure he has any for 


me. , 
She will play me a trick, fhe juft now told me, if 
J will not let her know wha the happy man in North- 

_ hamptonthire 
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hamptonhhire is, whom I prefer to all others. That 
there is fuch a one fomewbere, fhe fays, fhe has no 
doubt: And if fhe find it out before I tell her, fhe 
will give me mo quarter, {peaking in the military 
phrafe; which fometimes fhe is apt todo. Lady L, 
{miles, and eyes me with great attention, when her 
fitter is raillying me, as if fhe, alfo, wanted to find 
out fome reafon for my refufing‘Lord D. -Itold them 
an hour ago, that I am befet with their eyes, and 
Lord L’s; for Lady L. keeps no one fecret of her 
heart, nor, I believe, of any body’s elfe that fhe is 
miftrefs of, from her Lord. Him, I think, of all 
the men I know (my uncle not excepted) I could 
fooneft entruft with a fecret. But, have I, Lucy, 
any to reveal? It is, I hope, a fecret to myfelf, that 
never will be unfolded, even to myfelf, that I love’ a 
man, who has not made profeffions of Love to me, 
As to Sir Charles Grandifon—But have done, Har- 
riet ! Thou haft named a name, that will lead thee— 
‘Whither will it lead me ?—More than I am at pre- 
fent my own, I am, and will be ever, my dear Lucy, 


- Your affectionate 
Harriet Byron, 


LETTER Xx. 


Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


| | Monday, Mar. 13. 

I WILL now tell you, who the Lady is, to whom 
the two fifters have given their intereft. 

It is Lady AnneS. the only daughter of the Earl of S, 
A vaft fortune, it feems, independent of her father ; 
and yet certain of a very great one from him. She is 
to be here this very afternoon, on a vifit to the two 
. Ladies. With all my heart, I hope fhe is a very 
agreeable Lady. I hope fhe has a capacious mind. I 


hope 


— 
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hope —I don’t know what to hope— And why? 
Becaufe I find myfelf out to be a felfith wretch, and 
don’t wifh her to be fo fine and {1 good a woman, 
as I fayI do. Is Love, if I mu own Love, a nar- 
rower of the heart ?—I don’t know whether, while it 
is in fufpenfe, and is only on one fide, it be not the pa- 
rent of jealoufy, envy, diffimulation ; making the per- 
fon pretend generofity, difintereftednefs, and I cannot 
tell what; but fecretly wifhing, that her rival may not 
be fo worthy, fo lovely, as fhe pretends to with her to 
be.—Ah! Lucy, were one fure, one could afford to 
be generous: One might then look down with pity 
upon a rival, inftead of being mortified with appre- 
henfions of being looked down upon. 

But I will be juft to the education given me, and the 
examples fet me. Whatever I fhall be able to do, 
or to‘wifh, while I am in /u/penfe; when any happy 
woman becomes the wife of Sir Charles Grandifon, I 


‘will revere her; and wifh her, for his fake as well as - 


her own, all the felicities that this world can afford ; 
and if I cannot do this from my heart, I will difown 
that heart. : 

The two Ladies fet upon Mr. Grandifon on Sunday, 
to get out of him the bufinefs that carried Sir Charles 
fo often of late to Canterbury. But tho’ he owned, 
that he was not enjoined fecrecy, he affected to amufe 
them, and ftrangely to romance; hinting to them a 
{tory of a fine woman in Love with bim, and he with 
ber; yet neither of them thinking of marriage. 
Mr. Grandifon valued not truth, nor fcrupled folemn 
words, tho’ ludicroufly uttered, to make the moft im- 
probable ftuff perplexing and teazing; and then the 
wretch laughed immoderately at the fufpenfe he fup- 
pofed he had caufed. 

What witlefs creatures, what mere nothings, are 
thefe beaux, fine fellows, and laughers, of men!— 
How filly muft they think us wo:nen!—And how 


filly 


af 
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filly indeed are fuch of us, as can keep in countenarice, _ 
at our own expence, their folly ! On 2 
He was left albne with me for half an hour laft 
night ; and, ina very ferious manner, befought me to 
receive his addreffes. I was greatly difpleafed with the 
_two fifters; for I thought they intended to give him 
this opportunity, by their manner of withdrawing. 
Surely, thought I, I am not funk fo low in the eyes 
of the Ladies of fuch a family as this, as to be thought 
by them a fit wife to the only worthlefs perfon in it, 
becaufe I have not the fortune of Lady Anne S. I © 
will hear, thought I; what Mifs Grandifon fays to 
this; and, altho’ I had made excufes to my coufin 
Reeves’s, at sbeir requeft, for ftaying here longer than 
I had intended, I will get away to town as faft as I 
can. Proud as they are of the name of Grandifon, 
thought I, the name on/y won’t do with Harriet Byron. 
_ T.am as proud as they. aan | 
‘I faid nothing of my refentment: But told both. 
Ladies, the moment I faw them, of Mr. Grandifon’s 
declaration. They expreffed themfelves highly dif- 
pleafed with him for:it; and faid, they would talk to 
him. Mifs Grandifon faid, She wondered at his pre- 
fumption. His fortune was indeed very confiderable, 
fhe faid, notwithf{tanding the extravagance of his 
youth: But it was a high degree of confidence, ina 
man of fuch free principles, to think himfelf intitled to 
countenance from———in fhort, from fuch a Lady, as 
your Harriet, Lucy; whatever you may think of her 
in thefe days of her humiliation. | : 
She added the goodnefs of my heart to her com- 
pliment. I hope it is not a bad one. Then it was 
that I told them of my thoughts of going to town on 
the occafion; and the. two Ladies inftantly weht to 
their coufin, and talked to him in fuch a manner, that 
he promifed, if no more notice were taken of the 
matter, never again to give occafion for them to re- 


primand him on the fubject. He had indeed, he 
~ owned, 


j 


a 
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owned, no very ftrong a/pirations after matrimony ; 
and had balanced about it a good while, before he 
could allow himfelf to declare his paffion fo ferioufly : 
But only as it was probable, that he might at one time 
or other enter the pale, he thought he never in his life 
faw a woman with whom he could be fo happy, as 
with me. 

But you fee, Lucy, by this addrefs of Mr. Gran- 
difon, that nothing is thought of in the family of an- 
other nature. What makes me a little more affected 
than otherwife I believe I fhould be, is, that all you, 
my dear friends, are fo much in Love with this really 


‘great, becaufe good, man. It is a very happy cir- 


cumftance for a young woman to look forward to a 
change of condition with a man, of whom every one 
of her relations highly approves: But what can’t 
be, can’t. I fhall fee what merit Lady Anne has by- 
and-by. But if fortune—Indeed, my dear, were I 
the firft princefs on earth, I would have no other man, 
if I might have him: And fo I fay, that am but poor 
Harriet Byron. By this time Lady D. will have taken ~ 
fuch meafures, I hope, as will not difturb me in my 
refolution. It is fixed, my dear. I cannot help it. 
I muft not, I ought not, I therefore wi// nat, give 
my 4and, whatever has paffed between that Lady and 
my aunt, to any man living, and leave a preference 
in my 4eart again{t that man.. Gratitude, Juftice, 
Virtue, Decency, all forbid it, . | 
_ And yet, as I fee no hope, nor trace for hope, I 
have begun to attempt the conqueft of my bopele/s— 
What fhall I call it?—Paffon ?—Well, if I mu 
call it fo, I muft. <A child in love-matters, if I did 
not, would jfizd me out, youknow. Nor willl, how- 
ever bopele/s, b¢ afhamed of owning it, if I can help 
it. Is not reafon, is not purity, is not delicacy, with 
me? Is it perfon that I am in love with, if I as in 
Love? No: Itis virtue, it is goodnefs, it 1s genero- 
fity, it is true politenefs, that | am captivated by; all 
? centred 


— 
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centred in this one good man. What then have I to 
be afhamed of ?~—-And yet I am a little afhamed now- 
and-then, for ali that. 

After all, that Love, which is founded on fancy, or 
exterior advantages, is a Love, I fhould think, that 
may, and oftentimes ought to be overcome: But that 
which is founded on interior worth; that blazes out 
when charity, beneficence, piety, fortitude, are fig- 
nally exerted by the object beloved ; how can fuch a 
Love as that be reftrained, damped, fuppreffed ? How 
can it, without damping every fpark of generous 
goodnefs, in what my partial grandmamma calls a 
fellow-heart, admiring and longing to promote and 
fhare in fueh glorious philanthropy ? 

Philanthropy !—Yes, my uncle: Why fhould wo- 
men, in compliance with the petulance of narrow- 
minded men, forbear to ufe words that fome feem to 
think above them, when no other fingle word will 
equally exprefs their fenfe? It will be faid, They need 


not write. Well then, don’t let them read: And. 


carry it a little further, and they may be forbidden 
to fpeak. And every lordly man will then bea Grand 
Signor, and have his mute attendant. 

But won’t you think my heart a little at eafe, that 
IT can thus trifle? I would fain have it be at eafe; and 


that makes me give way to any chearful idea that 


rifes to my mind. : ; 
The Ladies here have made me read to them feveral 
paffages out of my Letters to you before I fend them. 
They are more generous than I think I wifh them to 
be, in allowing me to fkip and pafs over fentences and 
day as I pleafe: For is not this allowing that 
have fomething to write, or have written fomething, 
that they think I ought to keep from their knowlege ; 
and which they do not defre to know? With all my 
heart. I will not be mean, Lucy. 


| rO) : : 
Wet, Lucy, Lady Anne has been here, and is 


Once. 
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pone, She is an agreeable woman. I can’t fay but 
fhe is very agreeable. - And were the actually Lady | 
Grandifon, T think I could refpett her. I think I 
could—But O, my dear friends, what a happy crea- 
ture was I, before Icameto Londen! . 

There was a good deal of difcourfe abour Sir 
Charles. She owned, that fhe thought him the | 
handfomeft man fhe ever faw in her life. She was in 
‘love with ‘his great charaéfer, fhe faid. She could go 
no-where, but he was the fubjeét. She had heard “Of 
the affair between him and Sir Hargrave; and made 
me a hundred compliments on the occafion ; and 
faid, That her having heard, that I was at Colne- 
brooke, ‘was one inducement to her, to make this 
vific. 

It feems, fhe told Mifs Grandifon, That fhe 
thought me the prettieft creature fhe ever beheld.— 
Creature was her word—We are all creatures, tis 
true: But I think I never was more difpleafed. with 
the found of the yon Creature, than. I was from 


Lady Anne. 


My aunt’s Letter relating to what pafied between - 
her and Lady D. is juft brought me. 

And fo Lady D. was creatly chagrined !—I am 
forry for it. But, my dear aunt, you fay, that fhe is 
not difpleafed with me in the adie and commends 
my. fincerity. That, I hope, 1s but doing me juftice. 
T am very glad to find, that fhe knew not how to get 
over my prepoffeffion in favour of another man. Ic 
was worthy of herfelf,-and of my Lord D’s character, 
I fhall always eee a I hope this affair is que 
‘over. 

My seaman one the uncertainty Lam i in: 
But did fhe not fay herfelf, that Sir Charles Grandifon 
was too confiderable in his fortune; -in his merit? 
‘That. we were but as the private, he the public, in 
this particular ? What room is there then for regret? 

Vou. If, L Why 
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Why is the word ancertainty ufed ? We may be cer- 
tain—And there’s an end of it. His fifters can railly 
me; ‘“* Some happy man in Northamptonhhire !”?— 
_As much as to fay, ** You muft not think of our . 
*‘ brother.” ‘* Lady Anne S. has.a vaft fortune.” 
Is not that faying, ‘* What hope can you have, Har- 
** riet Byron?’’—Well, I don’t care: This life is 
but a paffage, a fhort paflage, to a better: And let 
~ one joftle, and another. elbow; another pufh me, be- 
caufe they know the weakeft muft give way; yet 1 
will endeavour fteadily to purfue my courfe, till I get — 
thro’ it, and into broad and open day, _ 

One word only more on this fubjeét—There is but 
one inan in the world, whom I can honeftly marry, 
my mind continuing what itis. His I cannot expect 
to be: I muft then of neceffity be a fingle woman as 
long as I live. Well! And where is the great evil af 
that ? Shall I not have lefs cares, lefs anxieties ?—I 
foall. And let me beg of my dear friends, that none 
of you will ever again mention marriage to 


i 
Your FlarrieT B¥ron. 


LETFTER XXI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Tuefday, March 14. 


S! R Charles is come at laft ! He came time enough 
_™ to breakfaft, and with him the good Dr. Bartlett. 
My philofophy, I doubt, is gone again, quite gone ; 
for one while at leaft. I muft take fanctuary, and 
‘that very foon, at Selby-houfe. 

Every word that pafies now, feems to me worth 
oe There is no defcribing how the prefence 
of this man animates every one in company. . But | 
take only part of what paffed, . a a 

¢ 
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We were in hopes, Sir Charles, faid Lord L. that 
‘we fhould have had the pleafure of feeing you before 
new. 

My heart was with you, my Lord: And (taking my 
hand ; for he fat next me, and bowing) thé more ar- 
dently; 1 muft own, for the pleafure I fhould have 
fhared with you all, in the company of this your lovely — 


eft. 
oe What bufinefs had he to take my hand? But in- 
deed, the character of brother might warrant the free- 
dom.] . 

I was engaged moft part of laft week in a very 
melancholy attendance, as Mr. Grandifon could have 
informed you. 

But not a word of the matter, faid Mr. Grandifon, 
did I teli the Ladies; looking at his two coufins. I 
amufed them, as they love to do all mankind, when 
they have power. 

The Ladies, I hope, coufin, will punifh you for 
this reflexion. | | 

I came not to town till Saturday, proceeded Sir 
Charles ; and found a billet from Sir Hargrave Pol- 
lexfen, inviting himfelf, Mr. Merceda, Mr. Bagen- 
hall, and Mr. Jordan, to pafs the Sunday evening with 
meat St. James’s Square. The company was not fuit- 
able to the day, nor the day to the purpofed meeting. 
I made my excufes, and defired them to favour me at 
breakfaft on Monday morning. They came. And 
when we were all in good humour with one another, I 
propofed, and was feconded by Mr. Jordan, that we 
would make a vifit—You will hardly guefs to whom, 
Mifs Byron—lIt was to the widow Awberry at Pad- 
dington, | 

I ftarted, and even trembled. What I fuffered 
there, was all in my mind. 

He proceeded then to tell me, that he had, tho’ not 
without fome difficulty on Sir Hargrave’s part, engaged 
bim to draw upon his banker for the 1004. he had pro 

L 2 mifed 
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mifed Wilfon ; on Mr. Merceda on his banker for so/- 
and. he himfelf generoufly added 50/7. more ;-‘and, 
giving, as he faid, the air of a frolick to the performance 
of 4 promife, they all of them-went to Paddington. 
There, fatisfying themfelves: of the girl’s love for 
Wilfon, and of the widow’s opinion of Wilfon’s good . 
interitions by the girl, they Jet-them know, that the 
fum of 200/. was depofited in Sir Charles’s hands to 
be paid on the day of marriage, as a portion for the 
young woman ; and bid them demand it as- foon as 
they thought fit. Neither Wilfon nor the widow’s 
fon was there. The widow and her daughters were 
overjoyed at this unexpected good news. 

They afcerwards fhewed Sir Charles, it feems, every 
fcene of my diftrefs; and told him, and the gentle- 
men, all but Sir Hargrave (who had not patience to 
shear it, and went into another room) my: whole -fad 
ftory. Sir Charles was pleafed to fay, That he was 
fo much affected with it, that he had fome little diffi- 
culty, on joining Sir Hargrave, to be as civil to him 
as he was beforé he heard the rélation. : 

- To-one condition, it feems, the senteme infifted 
Sir Charles fhould confent; as.an inducement for them 
to comply with his propofal.. It was, that Sir Charles 
fhould dihé with Sir Hargrave-and the company at his — 
houfe on the foreft, fome one day in the next week, 


-of which they would give him notice. They all in- _ | 


fifted upon it; and Sir Charles faid, he came the 
more readily into the propofal, as they declared, it 
swould be'the daft time they fhould fee him for at leaft 
a twelvemonth to come; they being determined to 
profecute, their intended tour.-- - 

Wilfon and young Awberry waited on Sir Charles 
‘the fame evening. “The marriage is to be celebrated 
in a few days. ~Wilfon fays, that his widow-fifter in 
“Smithfield will, he ‘is fure,- admit him into a partner- 
-fhip with her, now that he hall have fomething to 
say — the Rocks for the loves-his wife-ele& ; and 


aes the 
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the faving both of body: and foul,. will be owing, he 
declared “(with tranfpore that left him {peechlefs) to 
Sir Charles Grandifon. - 

Every-body was delighted with the selation he gave. 
Dear Sir Charles, faid .Mr. Grandifon, let me be al- 
lowed to believe the Roman Catholic doctrine of Su- - 
pererogation.;: and let-me exprefs my hope, that I 
your kinfman may be the better for your good works. 
If all you da, is but ieadi? the Lord have mercy 
upon me! .:, - 

Mifs Gr cdiea faid, if E had writtento. my friends 
the account of what I fuffered from: the. vile attempt 
of Sir Hargrave, as‘fhe doubted not but I had, Lady 
L. as well..as herfelf, would take it for # particalar 
mark of my. confidence, if they might be allowed to 
perufe it. 

When Iam favoured, ‘replied I,. with the return of 
my Letters, I will very chearfully communicate-to you, 
my dear Ladies, ‘my relationi:of this fhacking mer 

They. all exprefied.4 pleafare in my franknets. | 
Charles: faid, he admired me beyond -expreffion, fe 
that noble criterion of Innacente arid Goodnels. ae 

There, Lucy. ! , 

I think there is noting shat part, hart what they 
ny fee, Be wor 
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STL pier Foe and Loti: were: théty-felicitous 

--tO know what -was: ‘thé-éceafion,: mihith he called 

melanchply, that had engaged his attendarice. < — 
days. at, Canterbury. 

It is réaily.a melancholy peciGony replied he You 
mutt hot be furprifed, 1 my: Lord, nor you, my lifters, 
if you fee mecin mobering ina few: days.:.: Hisfifters 
L,. 3 {tarted. 
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farted. And fo, truly, muftI. But I am his third 
fitter, you know. He feemed in hafte to explain 
himfelf, left he fhould keep us in painful fufpenfe. 
My journeyings to Canterbury have been occafioned 
by the melancholy neceffity of vifiting a fick friend, 
who is now no more. : 
You had all fuch an opinion, faid Mr. Grandifon, 

that I could keep no fecret, that— 
- You were refolved, interrupted Mifs Grandifon, to 
fay any-thing but thetruth. Indeed, coufin, you had 
better have been filent at this time—lIs there 2 necef- 
fity, brother, for us to go into mourning ? | 

There is not. I had a true value for the departed : 
But cuftom will oblige me to mourn outwardly, as an 
executor only. And I have given orders about that, 
and other neceffary matters. | 
_ Did we know the deceafed gentleman, brother ? 
faid Lady L. | ee a ee 

No. His name was Danby. He was an eminent 
merchant; an Englifhman; but, from his youth, 
fettled in France. He had fer months been in a lan- 
guifhing fate of healeh.; and at. laft, finding his re 
covery defperate, was defirous to die in his native 
country. . He landed at Dover about two months 
ago: But his malady fo greatly increafed, that he was 
obliged to ftop at Canterbury in his way to town; and 
there at laft he yielded to the common deftiny. The 
body was to’ be brought to town as this night. I have 
ordered it to an undertaker’s. J mutt lock myfelf up 
_ fora day or two, when I go té6 town. His concerns 
are large; but, he told me, not intricate. He defired, 
that his ‘will might not'be opened till after his interr- 
ment; and that that might be private. He has two - 
‘nephews, and.a niece. I would have had’ him join 
them in the truft with me: But he refufed to do fo. 
Ash attempt once had been made upon his life, by vil- 
Jains fet. at work by a wicked brother, father of thofe _ 
nephews, and that niece, of which they were — 
fo = g ee ) | ¥ 
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They are worthy young people. I had the happinefs 
to fave his life: But had no merit in it; for my own 
{afety was involved in his. I am afraid he has been 
too grateful. 

But, my good brother, faid Mifs Grandifon, were 
you not a little referved on this occafion? You went 
and returned, and went and returned, to Canterbury, 
and never faid one word to us of the call you had to 
‘go thither. For my part, I thought there was a Lady ~ 
in the cafe, I do affure you. 

My referve, as you call it, Charlotte, was rather 
accidental, than defigned; and yet I do now-and- 
then treat your agreeable curiofity as mariners are faid 
to do a whale; 7 throw out atub. But this was too 
melancholy an occafion to be fported with. I was 
affected by it. Had the gentleman lived to come to 
town, you would all have been acquainted with him. 
I love to communicate pleafure, but not pain; when, 
efpecially, mo good end can be anfwered by the com- - 
munication. 1 go to different places, and return, and 
hardly think it werth troubling my fitters with every 
movement. Had I thought you had any curiofity 
about my little journeyings to Canterbury, you fhould | 
have had it anfwered. And yet 1 know my fifter 
Charlotte loves to puzzle, and find out fecrets where 
none are intended. . | oh 

She blufhed ; and fodid I. Your fervant, Sir, was 
all fhe faid. | ; 

But, Charlotte, proceeded he, you thought it was 
a Lady that I vifited: You know not your brother. I 
never will keep a fecret of that nature from you, my 
good Lord, nor from you, my fifters, when I find 
myfelf either encouraged or inclined to make a fe- 
cond vifit. Ic is for your Sex, Charlotte, to be very 
chary of fuch fecrets ; and reafon good, if you have 
any doubt, either of the man’s worthinefs, or of your 
own confequence with him. a 

He looked very earneftly at her, but fmiled. - 

L 4 So, 
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So, my brother! I thank you, humoroufly rubbing 
one fide of her face (tho’ fhe needed not to do fo, to 
make both cheeks glow) this is another box on the 


fame ear. I have been uneafy, I can tell’: you, Sir, 
at.a hint you threw out before you Jaft went to Can- _ 


terbury, as if I kept from you fomething that it be- 


hoved you to know. Now, pray, Sir, will you be. 


| ea to explain yourfelf ? 

And, fince you put it fo ftrongly to me, Charlotte, 
let me afk you, Have you not ?. 

. And let me afk you, Sir—Do you think I have ? 

_ Perhaps, Charlotte, your folicitude on this fubject, 
now, and the alarm you took at the time, on a very 
flight hint, might warrant— 

. No warrants, brother !—Pray. be fo good a as to fpeak 
all that lies on your mind. 

Ah, Charlotte! and looked, tho’ fmilingly with 
meaning. . 

_ I will not bear this 4, Charlotte. ! and that mean- 
ibg look. 

__And are. you willing, my dear, to try this caufe ? 

» I.demand my trial. -% 


., Charming innocence! thought I, at the time— 


Now fhall I find fome fault, Lihope, in this almoft 
perfect brother. I triumphed in my mind, for my 
Charlotte. : Po 
;. Who fhall be_your judge? ~ 
- Yourfelf, Sir. 
. God grant'you may be found guilty, coufin, faid 
Mr. Grandifon, for your "plaguing of me ! 
.- Has that wretch, looking. ac Mr. Stance infi~ 
bivated any-thing ?—She ftopt. 
. Are.you afraid, my fifter ? 
v ee would not give that creature any advantage over 


Sir Ch. I think I would, if there were fair room— 
You have too often all the game in your own hands, 
You fhould allow Mr. Grandifon his chance... 
an _ Mifs 
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Mifs Gr. Not to arife from fuch an pie - 
ftander, as my brother. 

Sir Cb. Confcious, Charlotte !. 

Mifs Gr. May be not— 

Sir Ch. May be, is doubtful : May be No, cries 
May be 7s. 

Lady L. You have made Charlotte uneaty Indeed, 
brother, you have. The poor girl -has been harping 
upon this ftring, ever fince you have been gone... 
_ Sir Cb. lam forry what I faid. preffed fo hard—Do 
you, Lady L. if this delinquency comes to trial, offer 
yourfelf as an advocate for Charlotte ? 

Lady L. I know not any aé of wa i the bas 
committed. 

Sir Cb. The a&t of. delinquency is this—Shall I, 
Charlotte, explain myfelf ? 

Mifs Gr. ‘Teazing man! How can you— 

. Mr. Grandifon rubbed his hands,. and rejoiced. 
Mifs Grandifon was nettled. She gave Mr. Grandi- 
fon fuch a look !—I never faw fuch a contemptuous 
one—Pray, Sir, do you withdraw, if you pleafe. 
. Mr.Gr. NotI, by the Mafs! Are you afraid of a 
trial in open court? O-ho, coufin Charlotte!— - - 

Mifs Gr. Have I not acruel brother, Mifs Byron # > 

Lord L. Our fifter Charlotte really fuffers, Sir 
Charles. | 

Sir Ch, Tam forry for it. The innocent thoul not 
fuffer. We will drop the caufe. 

. Lady L. Worfe and worfe, brother. 

Sir Cb, How fo, Lady L.? Is not Charlotte 1 in- 
nocent ? 

Dr. Bartlett. \f an advocate be required, and you, 
Sir Charles, are judge, and not a pleader in this caufe, 
I offer myfelf to Mifs Grandifon. | 

Sir Ch. A very powerful one fhe will then have. 
You think hercaufe a juftone, Doctor, by your offer. 
Will you, Charlotte, give Dr. Bartlett a brief ? Or 
bave you given him one? ‘. 

r. 
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; 4 Bart. I have no doubt. of the juftice of the 
caufe. 

Sir Ch. Nor of the juftice of the accu/er, I hope. 
I cannot be a judge in it. 

Lady L. Nay, then !Poor Charlotte ! | 

MifsGr. 1 with, coufin Grandifon, you would 
_ withdraw. | : 

_ Mr. Gr. I with, coufin Charlotte, you would not 
wih it. : | 

Mifs Gr. But are you ferious, brother ? 

- Sir Cb. Let us call another caufe, fifter, if you 
pleafe. Pray, my Lotd, what vifitors have you had 
fince I had the honour to attend you ? 

Mifs Gr. Nay, brother—Don’t think— 
| Sir Cb. Be quist, Charlotte. 

Lady L. Your own words, fifter !—But we had 3 
vifit from Lady Anne S. yefterday. | 

[I was glad to hear Lady L. fay this. But nothing 
came of it.) ; 

Sir Ch. You have feén Lady Anne more than once, 
my Emily : How do you like Lady Anne? 
| Mifs Emily. Very well, Sir. She ifa very agrees 
able Lady. Don’t you think fo, Sir? 

‘Sir Cb. I do—But, Charlotte (and looked tenderly 
upon her) I muft not have you uneafy. 

She fat vexed—her complexion raifed, and playin 
with a lump of fugar; and fometimes twirling roun 
and round a tea-cup ; for the tea-things, thro’ ear- 
neftnefs of talking, were not taken away, tho’ the 
fervants were withdrawn. | 

Mr. Gr. Well, I will leave you together, I think. 
Poor coufin Charlotte !— (Rifing, he tapped her . 
fhoulder.] Poor coufin Charlotte! Ha, ha, ha, hah! 

Mifs Gr. Impertinence! with a lools, the fellow 
0 that fhe gave him before. | 

Mifs Emily. 1 will withdraw, if you pleafe, madam ; 
rifing, and courtefying. | | 

| _. Mis 
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Mifs Grandifon nodded her affent. And Emily 
withdrew likewife. : 

Dr. Bartlett offered to do fo. Mifs Grandifon feemed 
not to difapprove of his motion: But Sir Charles 
faid, The Doétor is retained on your part, Charlotte : 
He muft hear the charge. Shall Mifs Byron be. 
judge? oe 
[begged to be excufed. The matter began to looR:~ 
like earneft. | | 

Mifs Gr. (whifpering me) I wifh, Harriet, I had 
opened my whole heart to you. Your nafty {crib- 
bling! Eternally at your pen s or I had. 

Then I began to be afraid for her. Dear Mifs 
Grandifon {| re-whifpered I, it was not for me to ob- 
trude—Dear Mifs Grandifon, my pen fhould never 
have interfered, if— | Oo, 

Mifs Gr. (ftill whifpering) One fhould be courted 
out of fome fort of fecrets. One is not very forward 
to begin forme fort of difcourfes—Yet the fubjects moft 
in our hearts, perhaps. But don’t defpifeme. You 
fee what an accufer J have: And fo generous a one 
too, that one muft half condemn one’s felf at fetting 
out. : 

Harriet (whifpering) Fear nothing, my Charlotte. 
You are in a brother’s hands. 7 

Mifs Gr. Well, Sir Charles; and now, if you 
pleafe, forthe charge. But you fay, you cannot be 
judge and accufer : Who fhall be judge? 

Sir Cb. Your own heart, Charlotte. I defire all 
prefent to be your advocates, if their judgment be 
with you: And if it be sof, that they will pity you 
in filence. 

He looked fmilingly ferious. Good Heaven ! 
thought I. - : 

Mifs Gr. Pity me!—Nay, then—But, pray, Sir, 
your charge? 

Sir Cb. The matter is toa ferious to be fpoken of 
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Mifs'Gr. Good God !—-Hem !—and_ twice more 
fhe hemm 'd—Pray, StS begin. Begin while I have 
breath. — 

Lord and Lady L. ‘Dr. Bartlett, and I, looked 
very grave; and-Mifs:Grandifon looked, in general, 
fretfully humble, if I.may: fo exprefs -myfelf: And 
every-thing being removed, but the table, the played 
with her diamond ring 3 . fometimes pulling it off, and 
putting it on; fometimes putting the tip of her finget 
In it; as it lay upon the table, and ‘turning it roynd 
and round, fwifter or flower, and {topping thro” downs 
caft vexation,. or earneft attention, as fhe found herfelf 
more-or lefs affected—-W hat. a {weet confufion | 

Sir Ch. ‘You know, my dear Charlotte, that I, very 
early after my arrival, enquired after the ftate of your 
heart. You told me it was ablolutesy, free. : 

 Mifs Gr. Well, Sir. - 

Sir Ch. Not fatisfied with your own aciaewiens 
ment; as.I know that young Ladies are too apt’ to 
make fecrets of a paffion that is not in -itfelf illaud- 
able {I know not why, -when proper. perfons make 
enquiries, and for motives not ungenerous]; I afked 
your elder fifter, who fcrupled not to own hers, whe- 
_ ther there were any one man, whom you preferred to 
another ?—She affured me, that fhe knew not on any 
one. © 
. Lady L. My fifter knows that I faid sai ; 

Mifs Gr. Well, well, Lady L. nobody doubts bias 
veracity. 


Sir Ch, Dear Charlotte,. keep your temper. oe 4 


_ Mifs Gr. Pray, Sir, proceed—And the ring uae 
round very faft. 

- Sir Ch, On feveral occafions I put the fame. que- 
ftion, and had the fame aflurances. My reafon for 
repeating my queltion, was owing to_an early intel- 
ligence—Of which more Spans. eau —" 
. Mifs Gr Sir! | : 

re 9 
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. Sir Cb. And that I might either provide the money 
that was due to her as my fifter, or‘ take time to 
pay it, according to the circumftances of her: engage- 
ment; and take from her all apprehenfions of controul, 
in a cafe that might affect the happinefs of her life— - 
Thefe, and brotherly Love, were the motives of my 
enquiry. a au y . 
Mis Gr. Your generofity, Sir, was without ex: 
ample. . a 

Sir Cb. Not fo, I hope. My fifters had an egui- 
table, if not a legal right to what has been: done. I 
found, .on looking. into my. affairs, that, by a mo- 
derate calculation of the family-circumftances, no man 
fhould think of addreffing a daughter of Sir’ Thomas 
Grandifon, without fuppofing himfelf intitled, -cither 
by his merits or fortune, toexpect 10,000/. with her 
—And this, even allowing to the Son the cuftomary 
preferences given to men as men; tho’ given for the 
fake of pride, perhaps, rather than natural juftice. 
For does not tyrant cuftom make a daughter change 
der name in matriage, and give toa fon, for the fake 
of name only, the eftate of the common. anceftor of 
both ? ao. | : 

This generous hint affected me. It was nearly my 
own cafe, you know. I might otherwife have been.a 
rich heirefs, and might have had as ftrong pretenfions 
to be diftinguifhed by the Grandifons, for my fortune, _ 
as any Lady S. in the kingdom. But worthlefs as thofe 
are, to whom, for the fake of the name, my father’s 
eftate is pafled, I never grudged it to them ull I came 
acquainted with thefe Grandifons. in 

Lord L. But who, Sir Charles, but you— | 

Sir Cb, Pray, my Lord, let not your generofity 
miflead you to think that a favour,. which is but.a due: 
We fhall not be judged by comparifon. ¢ The Laws of 
Truth and Juftice are always the fame. What others 
' would not have done in the like fituation, that let 
them 
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them look to: But what is the mortal man, who 
fhould make an unjuft advantage of mortalty ? 

Mifs Grandifon pulled out her handkerchief, put 
jt to her eyes, and then in her Jap; and putting half 
on, and half off, by turns, her ring, looked now- 
and-then at me, as if fhe wifhed me to pity her. 

Indeed, Lucy, I did pity her: Every one did 3 
and fo did her judge; I dare fay, in his heare. But 
juftice, my Lucy, is a fevere thing. Who tan bear 
atrial, if the integrity and greatnefs of this man’s 
heart is to be the rule, by which their aétions are to 
be examined? Yet you fhall hear how generous he 


was. 

Sir Cb. Allow me, for Mifs Byron’s fake, who has 
been but lately refored to our family, to be a little 
more particular, than otherwife I need to be. I had 
not been long in England, before Sir Walter Watkyns 
defired my intereft with my fifter. I told him, That 
fhe was entirely her own miftrefs ; and that I fhould 
not offer to lead her choice. Lord G. made his court 
to her likewife ; and, applying to me, received the 
fame anfwer. 

I entered, however, into ferious talk with my fifter 
upon this fubject. She afked me what J thought of 
each gentleman. I told her frankly. | 

Mi/s Gr. And pray, brother, be fo good as to re- 
peat what you faid of them. Let Mifs Byron be 
Judge whether either of the portraits was very in- 


viting. 

Sir Ch. I told her, Maifs Byron, that Sir Walter 
would, I prefumed, be thought the handfomer man of 
thetwo. He was gay, lively, genteel; and had that 
courage in his air and manner, that Ladies were {el- 
dom difpleafed with. I had not, however, difcovered 
any great depth in him. My fifter, I imagined, if 
fhe married him, would have the fuperiority in good 
fenfe: But I queftioned whether Sir Walter would 
eafily find that out; orallow it, if hedid. He was a 

| biifk 
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brifk man for an hour, and might have wit and fenfe 
too ; but indeed I hardly ever faw him out of Ladies 
company ; and he feemed to be of opinion, that flafh. 
rather (fe fire, was what would recommend him to 
‘ them. Sometimes I have thought, J told her, that 
women of fenfe fhould punifh fuch men with their 
contempt, and not reward them with their approba- 
tion, for thus indirectly affronting their underftand- 
ings: But that I had known women of fenfe approve 
a man of chat character ; and each woman muft de- 
termine for herfelf, what appeared moft agreeable to 
her. 3 

Mis Gr. (whifpering) Well, Harriet— 

Har. (whifpering) Don’t interrupt him. 

Sir Ch, You remember, my dear Charlotte, that 
it was in this kind of way I {poke about Sir Walter 
Watkyns; and added, That he was independent ; in 
poffeffion of the family-eftate, which I believed was 
a good one; and that he talked handfomely to me of 
fettlements. 

I do remember this, faid Mifs Grandifon; and 
whifpering me, I am afraid, faid the, - he knows too 
much; but the perfon he cannot know.—Well, Sir, 
and pray be pleafed to repeat what you faid af 
Lord G. 

Sir Ch. Lord G. I told you, was a gay-dreffing 
man, but of a graver caft than the other. The fathion, 
rather than his inclination, feemed to govern his out- 
ward appearance. He was a modeft man, and I feared 
had too much doubt of himfelf to appear with. chag 
dignity in the eye of a lively woman, which fhould 
give him a firft confequence with her.— 

Mifs Gr. Your fervant, Sir. a 

Sir Cb. I believed he would make a good hufband ; 
So perhaps might Sir Walter: Batthe one would dear, 
the other perhaps muft be borne usth. - Ladies, as 
well as men, J prefumed, had fome foibles, that they 


would not care co part with. As to fortune, I . 


thac.. 
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that Lord G. was dependent on his father’s pleafure. 
‘He had, indeed, ‘his father’s entire approbation, 1 
‘found, in his addrefs: And I hoped that a fifter of. 


‘mine would not wifh for any man’s death, for the | 


fake of either title or fortune. You have feen Lotd G. 
Mifs Byron? | ae 

Har. What, Sir Charles, was Mifs Grandifon’s 
anfwer? = | 

[I did not care, Lucy, to give any opinion, that 
might either burt or humour my Charlotte.] 

Sir Cb. Charlotte told me, in fo many words, That 
fhe did not approve of either. Each gentleman, ‘faid 
I, has befought me to be his advocate : A tafk that I 
have not undertaken. - I only told them, That I'would 
talk to my fifter upon the fubject : But did not think 
a brother ought to expect an influence over a fitter, 
where the gentlemen fufpected their own. You will 
_ remember, faid Ito my fifter, that women cannot 
- Choofe where they will, and that thé fame man can- 
not be every-thing—She defired me to tell her, which 
of the two J would prefer ?—Firft, faid 1, let me re- 
_ peat the queftion I have more than once put to you: 
Have you any the leaft fhadow of a preference in 
your heart, to any third perfon?’—What was my 
fifter’s anfwer? She faid, She had not. And yet; 
hhad I not had the private intelligence I hinted at, I 
fhould have been apt to imagine, that I had fome rea~ 
fon to repeat the queftion, from the warmtb, both of 
wanner and accent, with which fhe declared, that fhe 
approved of neither. Women, I believe, do not, 
wwith-earnefine/s, reject a man who is not quite difagree- 
able, and to Whofe quality and fortune there can be 
no objection, if they are abfolutely unprejudiced’ in 
another’s favour. -- |  * 


‘We women looked upon one another. J have no~ 


doubt, thought1, but Sir Charles came boneftly by his 


knowlege of us. The dear Charlotte fat uneafy. He - 


proceeded. 
ote Tlowever, 
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However, I now made no queftion but my fifter’s 
affeCtions were abfolutely difengaged. My dear Char- 
‘lotte, faid I, I would rather be excufed telling you 
which gentleman” s fuit I fhould incline to favour, left 
my opinion fhould not have your inclination with it ; 
and your mind, by that means, fhould fuffer any-em- 
barrafment. She defired to know it.. 

Mifs Gr. You were very generous, Sir; Townes 
you were, ‘in this point, as well as in all others. 

Sir Ch. I then declared in favour of Lord G. as the 
man who would be moft likely to make her happy:s 
who would think himfelf moft obliged to her for ‘her 
favour: And I took the liberty to hint, that the-4 
admired her for her vivacity, and even, wien, her wit 
carried its keeneft edge, loved to be awakened by it, 
and'wifhed it never to lofe that edge ; yet I imagined, 
that-it would Surt fuch a man as Sir Walter. Lard.G. 
it would eniiven: And I hoped, if fhe took pleafure 
in her innocent fallies, that fhe would think it /ome- 
thing, fo to choofe, as that fhe fhould not be under a 
neceffity of reprefling thofe {prightly powers, that very 

feldom were to be wifhed to be reined in. 
 Mifs Gr. True, Sir. You faid, very feldom, J re- 


‘ member. 


Sir Ch. I never will flatter either a Prince, or a_ 
Lady; yet fhould be forry to treat either of them 
rudely.—She then afked me after my ows inclinations, 
I took this for a defire to avoid the fubject we -were 
upon; and would have withdrawn, but not in ijll- 
humour. There was no reafon for it. My fitter was 
not obliged to follow me in a fubjeét that was not 
agreeable to her : But I took care to let her know, that 
ber queftion was not a difagreeable one to me: But 
would be more properly anfwered on fome other occa- 
fion. She would have had me to ftay.—For the fake | 
of the former fubject, do you afk me to ftay, Char- 
lotte ? No, faid fhe. : 

Vou. II. M Well 
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Well then, my dear, take time to confider of it; 
and at fome other opportunity we will refume it. 
‘Thus tender did I istemd to be, with regard to my 
fifter’s inclinations. = a 7 
Mifs. Grandifon wiped her eyes—Avnd faid, bur 
with an accent that had a little peevifhnefs in it, You 
wanted not, ,Sir, all this. preparation. Nobody has 
the thadow of belief, thatyes could be wrong: 
Se Cb. If this, Charlotte, be well faid ; if, in that 
accent, .it be geseroufy faid ; T have done—And from 
heart acquit you, and as cordially condema my- 
felf, if I have appeared in your eye to intend to raafe 
my own character, at the expence of yours. _ Believe 
mre, Charlotte, I had much rather, in a point of de- 
licacy, that the brother fhould be found faulty than 
the fifter: And let ic pafs, that I am fo-—And only 
tell ~ in what way you would wifh the to ferve 
you F ae eds 
: Mie Gr. Pardon me, brother. . You can add’ 
forgivenefs to the other obligations under which I 
labour. I was petulant. “ou oh te be. Adee 
Sir Ch. Ido; moft cordially Edo. . 
 Mifi Gr. (wiping her eyes) But won't you pro- 
ceed, Sir ? a 
- $ir Ch Atanother opportunity, madam. 
| Wife Gr. Mapvam!—Nay, sow you are indeed” 
angry with me. Pray, proceed. a | 
_ '$% Gb. Tam not: But you fhall allow me an hour's 
converfation with you. in your dreffing-room, when - 
you pleafe. 
" Mifs Gr. Nox pray proceed. Every one here is. 
dear to me. Every one prefent muft hear either my ~ 
acquittat or condemnation.: Pray, Sirs proceed—Mifs — 
Byron, pray fit ftill—Pray (for we were all rifing to 
go out)-keep your feats. I believe I have been wrong. 
. My, brother faid, you. muft pity me in filence, if you 
| ae me faulty. Perhaps I fhall be obliged to you 
for your pity—Pray, Sir, be pleafed to acquaint me ~ 
with what you know of my faults. Ste 
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Sit Ch. My dear Charlotte, I have faid enough to 
point your fault to your own heart. If you know it; 
rbat, Lhope, is fufficient.Do not immagine, my dear, 
shar I warit to controul you-—But-—He ftopt. =” 
. Wife Gr. Bur what, Sir ?—Pray, Sir-And the 
. trembled with eagernefs. — 
Sir Cb. But it was not right to—And yet, O that 
iwere miftaken in this point, and thy fifter not 
- rs Gr. Well, Sir, you have reafon, I fuppofe; 
w think—There fhe ftopt— | 


-_ Sw Ch, That there is a man whom you can approve 
obncewithftandingem. 
Mis Gr. Alt I have faid to the contrary. Well; 
Six, iF theré be}, it is 4 @reat fault to have denied it. 
Sir Ch. Thatis all T mean—It is no fhulé for you 
© prefé? one man to another. It is ro fault in you to 
_ give this preference to any man; without contulting 
your brother. I propofed that you fhould be entirely 
miftrefs of your own conduét and ations. It would 
have been ungererous in me, to have fuppofed you acs 
Couritable to me, who had done no more than tity 
duty by you. Deat Charlotte, do not imagine me 
capable of laying fuch'a load on your free will: Buf 
I fhould not have béen made to pronounce to Lord G. 
and ever to the Fart bis father (on their enquiries, 
whether your affeCtions were of were not engaged) 
in fitch a manner 49 gave them hopes of fucceéding. 
Mi/s Gr. Are you fure, Sir? | 
Sir Ch. O my fitter; how hard fought (n6w muft 
I fay ?) is this battle !—I can urge it no farther. For 
yout fake, I can urge it no farther. =< 
Mifs Gr. Name your man, Sir! | 
Sir Ch. Not my man, Charlotte—Captain Ander- 
fon is not my man. | er 
He arofe ; and, taking her motionlefs hand, preffed_ 
it with his lips :—-Be not too much difturbed, faid he. | 
I am dittrefied, my fifter, for your diftrefs={ think, 
M2. 
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more than I-am for theerror: And, laying this, BOW: 
ing to her, he withdrew. | 

He {aw and pitied her confufion. She was: are : 
confounded. It was very good of him to withdraw, 
to give her time to recover herfelf. Lady L. gave 
her her falts. Mifs Grandifon hardly ever wanted 
a before. -_ 7 

O what a poor creature am I, fia fhe, even in. my 

own eyes! . Don’t defpife me, Harriet—Dr. Bartlett, 
"ean you excufe me for fo furdy a perfeverance >—My | 
Lord; forgive me !—Lady L. be indulgent to a fifter’s 
fault. But.my brother will always fee me ‘in this de- 

eciating light! “* A battle hard. fought,” indeed! 
How one error, -perfifted'in,; produces another:! | 
~~ ‘When Sir Charles: heard her voice, ‘as talking, 
every one foothing, and pitying her, he returned. She 
would have rifen, with a difpofition feemingly, as if 
fhe would have humbled herfelf- at his feet: But he- 
took her folded hands in one of his, and with: the 
other drew a chair clofe to her,,and fat down : With 
what fweet majefty, and mingled compaffion: in his. 
countenance! . Mifs Grandifon’s confciou/ne/s made.it. 
terrible only to her.—F ‘orgive me, Sir! were: “het 
words. r 

Dear Gharlone: Ido. We have all fomething to: 
be forgiven for. _We pity others then moft cordially, 
when we want pity ourfelves. Remember only, in. 
the cafes of other perfons, to foften the ony of. 
your virtue. 

He had Mrs. Oldham in his thoughts, as we all rs 
terwards concluded. 

‘We know not, faid he, to what inconveniencies a 
fmall departure from principle will lead : And now let 
‘us look forward. But firft, Had you rather fhew me 
‘Into your dreffing-roam ? , 

- Mifs Gr. I-have now no wifh to conceal any- -thing 
| from the perfons Bees A will ony withdraw for. a 
few moments, _ 
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She went out. I followed her. And then, .want- 


ing fomebody to divide her fault with, the dear Char- 


lotte blamed my za/ty fcribbling again*: But for shat, 
faid fhe, I fhould have told you all. 

' And what, my dear, would that have done, returned 
1 ?—hat would not have prevented— 
' No? But yet yon might have given me your advice: 
I fhould have had the benefit of that; and my confef{e 
fions would have been, then, perhaps, aforehand with 
his accufations.—But, forgive me, Harriet— __. 

O my Charlotte, thought I to myfelf, could yous 
but rein-in your charming {pirit, a little, a very little, 
you would not have had two forpivenciis fo afk in- 
tees of one. , 


LETTER XXIIL 
Mit Byron. In Continuation. 


ISS Grandifon defired me to .return to the 

- company. I did. She foon followed me; took 
her feat; and, with an air. of mingled dignity and 
concern, delivered herfelf after this manner. 

If it be not too late, after a perfeverance in error fo 
obftinate, to reinftate myfelf in my brother’s good 
opinion, dearer to me than that of the whole world 
befides, my ingeauoulnels fhall make atonement for 
that error, oa 

Sir Ch. Y waquld fpare my fifter the— 

Mis Gr, I will-not be fpared, Sir—Pray heart me— 
I would not, in order to extenuate my own faults (I 
hope I have not many) feek to throw bioae upon the 
abfent ; much lefs upon the ever/aftingly abfent:. And 
yet my brother’s piety muft not be offended, if I am 
obliged to fay fomething that may feem to caft.a fhade 
on a ; memory—Be not hurt, Sir—I will be favourable 
to that memory, and juft to my own. fault. You, Hap- 
ies M 3 TiGt, 
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riet, would no more excuse me, than my brother, if 
I failed. in either, | | Oo 
J bowed ard blufhed. Sir Cherles looked at me 
with a benign afpect. 7 | 
- My father, proceeded fhe, thought fit to be, or to 
'feem to be, difpleafed with fomething that paffed be- 
tween him and Lord L. on the application made by 
my Lord to him for my fifter. : 
' Sir Cb. He was not willing, perhaps, thata treaty 
of marriage fhould be begun but at his own firft mo- 
tion, however wnexceptionable the man, or the pro- 


al | 
P Mii Gr. Every one knows that my father hed 
great abilities ; and they were adorned with a vivacity. 
and fpirit, that, where-ever pointed, there was no 
refifting. He took his two daughters to tafk upon this 
occafion; and, being defirous to difcourage in them, 
at that time, any thoughts of marriage, he exerted, 
befides his authority, on this occafion (which I can 
. truly fay, had due weight with us both) that vein of 
humour and raillery for which he was noted; info- 
much that his poor girls were confounded, and unable 
to hold up their heads. My fifter, in particular, was 
made to be afhamed of a pafiion, that furely no young 
woman, the objeét fo worthy, ought to be afhamed 
of. My father alfo thought fit (perhaps for wife rea- 
fons) to acquaint us, that he defigned for us but {malt 
fortunes : And this depreciated me with myfelf. My 
fifter had a ftronger mind, and had better profpeéts. £ 
could not but apprehend from what my /ffer fuffered, 
what muft be my fufferings in turn; and I thought I 
sould be induced to take any ftep, however rafh, 
where virtue was not to be wounded, rather than un- 
dergo what fhe underwent from the raillery of a man 
fo lively, and fo humorous, and who ftoed in fo ve- 
nerable a degree of relation to me. While thefe im: 
preffions were ftrong in my mind, Captain Anderfon, 
Who was quartered near us, had an opportunity to fall 

oe Bo into 
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inco my company at an aflembly. He. is a-fprightly 
man, Lar ae well received Dy ery bodys A ie 
ticularly a favourite of three young Ladies, who could 
hardly be civil to each other, on his account: And 
this, Town, when he made affiduous court to me, in 
eference to them, and to every other woman, gave 
im fome confequence with me: And then, being the 
principal officer in that part of the country, he was 
careffed, .as-if -he were a general. A daughter of Sir 
Thomas Grandifon was deemed a prize worthy of his 
ambition, by every-body, as well as by himfelf: 


While this poor daughter, dreading the difficulties 


that her fifter had met with, and being led to think, 
by what her father declared to both fifters, that two 
os. three thoufand pounds would be the height of her 
fortune, had only to apprehend, that a captain either 
of horfe or foot, who had been perhaps for years a 
frequenter of pudlic places, both in town and cown- 
try, in hopes of raifing his fortune, would think him- 
felf but poorly paid for his pains (were fhe even ta 
obtain her father’s pardon) fhould fhe engage without 
waiting for his confent, as fhe was urged to do, by 
Letters, which he found ways unfufpectedly to fend 
her.—I hope, Sir, I hope, my Lord, and you, my 
two fifters, that you will zew, from what I have faid.. 
acquit me of iafincerity, tho’ you cannot of paf in- 
difcretion. | . 1. oo. 
Neverthelefs, my pride at times was piqued: 
Sometimes I declared off; at other times was pre- 
vailed upon. by arts which men are mafters of, to go 
on again, till I found myfelf entangled, and ata lofs 
to. know. how. to go either backward.or forward. The 
gentleman was indeed of a genteel family: But the ob- 


| ject ef my fiiter’s regard had fo much to be faid for: 


him, ftood fo well with my brother, and even with 
my father ; was fo much the man of quality, in every 
refpect , that a rafh fep in me would be looked upon 
as the more difgracéful on that account.: And I could 
eae as ra ga aero 


ery ty) 


768 THE HISTORY OF. Vol.2. 
not but apprehend, that if I married Captain Ander- 
fon, I muft be pitied, rejected, fcorned, for one while, 
if not for ever. os 7 : | 

_ And what title, often thought I, when I permitted 
-myfelf ferioufly to think, have I to give my father a 
fan, my brother, my fifter, my Lord L. (fhould he 


and my fifter marry) a drother, whom they would not | 


shave chofen, nor will probably own ?—Have they not 
a right to reject him, as ¢beir relation? And hall 
Charlotte Grandifon, the daughter of the moft pra- 
dent of mothers, take a ftep that fhall make her be 
looked upon as the difgrace of her family? Shall /be 
be obliged to follow a foldier’s fortune into different 
quarters, and perhaps to diftant regions ? 

_ Such as thefe were, at times, my reafonings; and 
perhaps they would have had the lefs force with me, 
had I, ‘in giving myfelf a bu/band, had none of thele 
relations living, on whom to obtrude'a new one, to 


their diflike, by my marriage. - 


_. Hence I could not bear to reveal the matter to my . 


fifter, who in ber choice had fo much advantage over 
me. I thought within thefe few weeks paft, I could 


“reveal it to my new-found fifter; and it was one of — 


my motives to come hither, at your invitation, Lord 
and Lady L. when you told me fhe was fo obliging as 
to accompany you down: But fhe was everlaftingly 


writing ; and I was fhy of forcing an opportunity, as: 


none agreeably offered.’ 7 . 
Sir Ch. I would not interrupt you, Charlotte— 
But may I afk, If this whole affair was carried on by 
" Letter? Did you not fometimes fee each other ? 

- Mi/s Gr. We did. But our meetings were not 
"frequent, becaufe he was at one time’ quartered in 


Scotland; at another, was fent!to Ireland; where he. 
ftaid fix or feven months; at others, in diftant parts. 


of the kingdom. 
_ _ Sir Gb. In what part of the king’s dominions is the 
_Captainnow? = re 


. 
e- 


me ae aoe ee = 


Let.23. SIR-CHARLES GRANDISON, 469 


| Mifs Gr. Dear Sir could. not the perfon. who ac- 
quainted you with the affair, inform you of that? 

_ Sir Cb. (fmiling) The perfon could, madam ; and . 
gid. He isin London. 

M/s Gr. I- hope, my brother, after the freedom 
of my confeffion, and an ingenuoufnefs that is not 
often found in fuch cafes as ¢his, will: not be fo un- 
kind as to imagine, that I ought to have traps laid for 
me, 2s if I were not now at laft frank. and un- 
referved. 

Sir Cb.. Exceedingly juft, Charlotte ! exceedingly 
jutt!—I beg your pardon. I faid, we had all fome- 
thing to be forgiven for. lam not however queftion- 
ing you, with intent to caft.@ fone; but to lend you a 
and. 

Mis Gr. O that we had had liberty granted to us, 
having /uch a brother, to correfpond ‘with htm!l— 
Happy fhall I be, if Ican atone— ; 

_ There the ftopt. | 

Sir Cb. Pee with your ftory, my dear Char- 
= .—Greatly does’ the atonement overbalance the 
- fault. 

_ Mis Gr. _— to her brother) Captain Anderfon 
_gsin town. Ihave feen him twice. I was to have feen 
him at the play, had I not come down to Colnebrooke. 

Not a tittle of the truth will I hide from you. Now 
I have recovered the right path, not one wry ftep will 
I ever again wilfully take. 1 have fuffered enough by 
thofe I had taken, tho” I endeavoured: to Carry it off 
as well.as well as 1 could (even fometimes by a fpirit 
of bravery) when it lay heavy bere—putting her hand 
to her heart. 

Sir.Chajles rofe from his feat; and taking one of 
his fifter’s hands. between both ‘his, Worthy fitter! 
Amiable Charlotte! After this noble franknefs, I 
muft not permit you to accufe yourfelf. An error 
gracefully acknowleged, ig a victory'won.- If you 

think Captain Anderfon worthy of your heart 


bia 
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fhall have a place in miae; and I will ufé my. intereft 
with Lord and Lady L. to allow of his relation os 
hem. Mifs Byron and Dr. Bartlett will-Jook upon 
him as their friend. se * f 43 Fe 
He fat down again; his cowntenance thining with 
brotherly love. - ne ae 
Mifs Gr. O Sir, what fhall I fey? You add to my- 
difficulties by your goodnefs. I have told yeu how E 
had entangled myfelf. Captain Anderfon’s addrefs: 
began with hopes of a great fortune, which he ima- 
eg a daughter of Sir Thomas Grandifon could not 
il, firft or laft, to have. That this was his principal 
motive, has’ been on many occafions (on too many. 
for his advantage) vifible to me. Afy allowance of 
his addrefs, as 1 have hinted, was owing to my ap~ 
prehenfions, that I fhould not be a fortune-worthy of 
4 more generous man. At that time, our life was a 
confined one, and I girlifhly wifhed for Liberry— 
Matrimony and Liserty—Girlifh connexion !. 
as I have fince thought. — | ee 
- ‘We could none of us help fmiling at this lively. 
fally: But fhe went on more feriaufly. . 
I thought at firft, that I could break with him when 
E. would: But he holds me-to it; and the more, fince. 
he has heard of your goodnefs to me; and builds great 
hopes of future preferment on the alliance. , 
- Sir Ch. But do you not leve Captain Anderfon, 
my fifter? = . ey 
- Mifs Gr. I believe I love him as well as he loves: 
me, His principal view, as I have faid, has. come. 
out, avowedly, to be to my fortune. If I regulate: 
my efteem for him by his for me, I ought not, for. 
the very reafon that he likes me, to-approve of him, 
. Sir Ch. ¥ do not wonder that the Captain is defirous: 


to beld you to it, to ufe your words: But, my dear | 


Charlotte, anfwer me, Have. you had lefg liking to 
Captain Anderfan fince your fortune is afeertained,; and. 
abfolutely in your-own power, than you had pefore?. ..: 


~ 
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*. MBG Gr. Not on shat account, if I know my hearts 
But he has begn:a much more. carneft fuieer ince your 
inca tome was generally known, than before. 

hen public report had made me abfoluvely depend- 
ent ‘on my: brother; and diminifhed. (beyond the 
truth, as ic has proved) the circumftances:of the fa- 
mity; and. when my fifter and:1 were unhappy. be- 
tween our fears and our hopes, I then heard but little 
from Captain Anderfon ; and that dintle was fo pru- 
a and fo cold—~But I had fouad:out the mar 

ore. | o 4 


Lord and Lady L. with warmth. of voice, called 


him unworthy man. I thought him fa; and fo, by 
his looks, did Dr. Bartlert. so Bed 

Sr:'Cb. Poor. man !—He feems ta have been too 
prudent, to truft even to Providence. But what, my 
fifter, ave now your difficulties ? , 


Myf: Gr. They praceed from my - folly.. Captain 


Anderfon appeared.to me, at firft, a man of fenfe, as 
well as an agreeable man in his perfon and air, He 
Had a lively and eafy elocution, He fpeke without 


doubt; and J had therefore the lefs doubt of. his un«. 


- The man who knows how to fay agree- 
able things to a woman, in an agreeable manner, has 
her vanity on his fide; fince, to doybt his veracity, 
would be to queftion her own merit, When he came. 
to write; my judgment was even {till more engaged in 


his favour than before, But when he thought himéelf- 


on a fafe footing with me, he then loft his hand- 


Writing, and his ftile, and even his orthography, [ 


blufh to fay it; and I then blufhed to fee it... 


Sir Ch. Men: will: be-men.’ It is natural for us, 


when we-find out our imperfections, to endeavour ta 


fupply them, or to glofs them aver to thofe, ‘whofe. 


good opinion of us we with .to engage.. Ihave 
known men, who are not fo ready as’ the. Captain 


feems to have been,:to find out their own defects. . 
Captain Anderfon, perhaps, loft his Letter-writer, by: 


the 
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- the fhifting of quarters. But it is ftrange that a man 


of family, as the Captain is, fhould be fo very illi- 
terate. . 

_ Mifs Gr. Fis early wildneffes, as I afterwards 
heard, made him run from {chool, before he had ac- 
quired common {chool-learning. His friends bought 
him a pair of colouts. That was all they would ever 
do for him: And. his father marrying a fecond wife; 


by whom he had children, confidered not him as one, - 
This came out to be his ftory. But he difplayed him- 


felf to me in very different lights. He pretended to 
have a pretty eftate, which, tho’ not large, was well- 
conditioned, and capable of improvement. befides 
very confiderable expectations. A mind that would 
not impofe on another, mutt leaft bear to be impofed 
upon itfelf: But I could not help de/pifng him, ;when 
I found myfelf fo grofly impofed upon, by-the Letters 


_ he had procured to be written for him; and that he 


was not either the man of fenfe, o learning, that he 
would have had me think him. “ | 
Sir Ch. But what was the fafe footing, my fitter, 
that he thought he was upon with you? ce 
Mifs Gr. O Sir! while all thefe good appearances 
held in his favour, he had teazed me into a promife. 


And when he had gained that point, then it was, or 


foon after, that he wrote to me with his own hand. 
And yet, tho’ he convinced me by doing fo, that he 
had éefore employed another, it was a point agreed 
upon, that our intercourfe was to be an abfolute fe- 
cret; and I trembled to find myfelf expofed to his 
{crite, a man I knew not; and who mutt certainly, 
defpife the Lover whom he helped to all his agreeable 
fiourifhes, and, in defpifing Jiw, muft probably defpife 


me. Yet I will fay, that my Letters.were fuch as I can 


fubmit to the fevereft eye. It.was indeed giving him 
encouragement enough, that I anfwered him by pen 
and ink; and he. prefumed enough. upon it, or he 

Oo : had 
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had never dared to teaze me, for a promife, as he did 
for months before I made him one. | 

Sir Cb, Women fhould never be drawn-in to fetter. 
themfelves by promifes. On the contrary, they ought 
“always to defpife, and direétly to break with the man; 
who offers to exact.a promife from them. | To what’ 
end is a promife of this kind endeavoured ‘to be ob- 
tained, if the urger fufpects not the fitnefs of his ad- 
dreffes in the eyes of thofe who have a right to be con- 
fulted ; ‘and if he did not doubt either his own merit, 
or the Lady’s honour and difcretion ?—Therefore 
wanted to put it out of her own power to be dutiful; 
or (if fhe had begun to fwerve, by liftening to a 
clandeftine addrefs) to recover herfelf? Your father, 
my dear (but you might not know that) could have’ 
abfolved you from this promife (2). You have not 
_ now, however, any-body to controul you: You are 
~ abfolutely your own miftrefs: And I fee not but a 
promife—But, pray, of mae nature, was this pro- 
mifer. 

Mifs Gr. O my folly ey declared, that I never 
would marry any other man without his confent, while 
he was‘fingle. By this means (to my confufion) I 
own, that I made him my father, my guardian, my 
brother; at leaft, I made the influences over me, of. 
fuch of them as had been living, of no avail, in the 
moft material article of my life; teazed, as I told 
you, into it; and againft my judgment. | 

Soon after, he let me know, as I faid, in his own 
hand-writing, what an illitetate, what a mere fuper-. 
ficial man I had entered into treaty with. And ever 
fince I have been endeavouring by pen, as well as in 
perfon, to get him to abfolve me from my rafh pro- 
mife : And this was my view and endeavour before I 
had a title to the independence, in which, Sir, yor 
was fo good as to eftablifh me. 

. once thought, proceeded fhe, that he would 

eufily 
(a) Numb. XXX. 3545.5. 
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eafily have saneciliad, and have looked out elfewherd 
for'a wife, for I fought not to ‘fetter him, as yout 
juftly call ir: He was not of fo much confequence 
with me , and this renders me, perhaps, the lefs ex- 
cufeable : But you held me not long enough in fuf- 
penfe, as to the great’ things you intended to’ do for 
me, td enable me to obtain that releafe from Captain 
Anderion, which L'was meditating to procure, before 
he knew what thofe were. 

All this. time I kept my own fecret. I had not 
confidence enough in the fleps I had {0 rafhly ‘taken 
(indeed had not bussility enough) to make any living 
creature acquainted with my fituation: And this was 
the reafon, I fuppofe, that I never was guefied at, or - 
found gut. The proverb fays, Two can keep @ Secret, 
awben one is away: But my Farriet knows [I bowed]. 
that I very carly, in my knowlege of her, dropt hints 
of- an exsanglemert, as I ludicroufly called it; = 1 
could not, with juftice, fay Love. — | 

Sir Ch. Charming franknels How do your virtues 
fhine thro’ your very miftakes !—-But there ate many 
women who have fuffered themfelves to be worfe en-: 
tangled, even beyond’ recovery, when they have net., 
had to plead the apprehenfions which. you had at en- . 
tering into this affair. 

. Mifs Gr. You axe Sit Charles Grandifon, Sir: ¥ 
need not fay more, We often dread, in rafencoun- | 
ters, to make thofe communications, which only can - 
be a means to extricate us from the difficulties iato _ 
which we have plunged ourfelves.. Had I, for the laft _ 
fix or feven years a my life, known my brother as I - 
now know him; had I been indulged in a correfpond- 
ence with him in his abfence; not.a ftep would I 
have taken, but with his approbation. | 

Sir Ch, Perhaps.I was too implicit on this occafion: | 
But I always thought i it more fafe, in a difputable cafe, 
to check, than to give way to, an inclination. My — 
father knew the world. He" was not an ill-natured ~ 

man. 
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man. He loved his daughters. . I had not the vanity 
to imagine, that my fifters, the younge/t near as old as 
myfelf would want my. advice, in materia} articles: 
And to break. thro” a father’s commands, for the fake - 
merely of gratifying mj/elf—I don’t know how—But I 
could mot do its And as a confiderate perfon, when he. 
has loft a dear friend, and mare particularly a parent, 
is apt to recolle& with pleafure thofe inftances in which 
4 given joy to the departed, and with pain the 
contrary ; methinks I am the more fatisfied with my- 
felf, for having obeyed a. command, that however, 
at the time, I knew not how to account far. 
- Mafs Gr. You are happy, brother, in this recol+ 
lection. I fhould be more. py than I am (on 
our principles) had I vexed my father in this affair. 
Th God he knew nothing of it. But now, Sir, 
T have told you the whole truth. I have not aggra- 
vated. the failings of Captain Anderfon; nor with to 
do fo; for the man that once I had but the fhadow of 
a thought to make one day my neareft relation, is in- 
titled, I think, to my good wijbes, tho’ he prove not 
quite {> worthy as I once believed him. | 
Permit me, however, to add, that Captain An- 
derfon is paffionate, overbearing: I have never of 
late met him, but with great reluétance: Had I not 
came to Colnebrooke, I fhould have /een him, as I 
confeffed ; but it was with the refolution that I had 
for a confiderable time paft avowed to him, Never 
to be his; and to be a fingle woman all my life, if 
he would not difengage me of my rafh, my foolifh 
promife. And now be pleafed (looking round her 
wo-every one prefent) to advife me what todo... 
Lord L. 1 think the man utterly unworthy of you,. 
fifter Charlotte. I think you are right to refolve never 
to have him. . om - | 
Lady L. Without waiting for my brother’s opi- 
nion, I muft fay, That he acts moft ungeneroufly and 
unworthily, to hold you to an anequal promife: A pro- 
fee | | mile, 
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mife, the like of which you offered not to bind bim 
by. Icannot, Charlotte, think you bound by fuch 
@ promife: And the poor trick of getting another per- 
~ fon to write his Letters-for him, and expofing my fifter 
to a ftranger, and againft ftipulation—How I fhould 
hate him |—What fay you, fifter Harriet? 
Harriet. 1 fhould be unworthy of this kind con- 
fidence, if, thus called upon, I did not fay fome- 
_ thing, tho’ it came out to be next to nothing —There 
feems not to have been any ftrong affection, any fym- 
ror of foul, if I may fo exprefs myfelf, at ay time, 
ifs Grandifon, between you and Captain Anderfon, 
Ithink? ‘ 
Sir Ch. A very proper queftion. 
I have hinted at.my motives, and at Ais. Inevery Let- 
ter of his, he gave me caufe to confirm what I have 
faid of his felf-intereftednefs : And now his principal 
plea to hold me to my promife, is, dis intereft. I 
would not to him, I never did, plead mine; tho’ his 
example would excufe me, if I did. 
Lord L. Was the promife given in writing, {riter? 
Mifs Gr. Indeed it was. She looked down. 
Harriet. May I be pardoned, madam ?—The fub- 
ftance of your promife was, That you would never 


marry any other man without his confent, while he © 


remained unmarried—Did you promife, that, if ever 
you did marry at all, it fhould-be tohim? __ 
Mifs'Gr. No. He wanted me to promife that; but 


I refufed. And now, my Harriet, what is your.ad-_ 


vice? 

Harriet. 1 beg to hear Dr. Bartlett’s opinion, and 
yours, Sir (to Sir Charlcs) before I prefume to give 
mine. | - | | 
_ Sir Charles looked at tle Doctor. The Doctor re- 
ferred himfelf to him. 


Sir Cb. Then, Dcétor, you mutt fet me right, if 


I am wreng. . You are a Cafuift. 
As 
& 


Mifs Gr. There was not, on either fide, I believe. 
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As to what Lord L. has faid, I think with his Lord- 
_ thip, that Captain Anderfon appears nof, in any of his 
conduét, to be worthy of Mifs-Grandifon: And ih 
‘truth, I don’t Know imany.who are. - If I am partial, 
excufe the brother, pen 

She bowed. Every oné was pleafed, that Mifs 
Grandifon was énabled to hold up her head, as fhe did; 
on this Compliment from her brother. | a 
_ Sir Ch. I think alfo,; if my fifter eftéems him not, 
fhe is in the right to refolve never to be his. But what 
fhall we fay, as to her ptomife, Never to be the wife 
of any other man without his confent, while ke re- 
‘mains unmarfied? It was made; I apptehend, while 
her father was living ; who might, I believe, Doctor, 
you will allow, have abfolved her from it: But 
then, her very treating with hiin fince to difpenfe 
with it, fliews, that in her own confcience fle thinks 
herfelf bound by it. - | oo — 

Every one being filent, hé proceeded. — 

Lady L. is of opinion, that he aéts ungeneroufly 
and unworthily, to endeavour to Hold her to an un- 
equal promife. But what rhan, except 4 very gene- 
fous one indeed, having obtained an advantagé ovet 
fuch a worfian as Charlotte [She reddened] would 
not try to hold it? Muft he not, by giving up this 
advantdpe, vote dgainft himfelf ? Women fhould be 
fure of the men in whom they place a confidence 
that concerns them higlily. Can you think, that the 
than who engages a woman to make a promife, does 
hot intend to hold her to it? Whien he feazes her to 
make it, He as good a& tells her he does, let what will 
happen to make her with fhe lad not. ° : 

- Mifs Gr. O my brother! The repetition of thar 
word teazes!——Are you-not raillying me ?~Indeed I 
deferve it. _* a 

‘Sir Ch. Men gain all their advantages by feezixg, 
by gicmifes, by impertunitics—Ee not concerned, my 
Charlotte, that I ufe your word. | 
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Mifs Gr. O my brother, what fhall I do, if you 
railly me on my folly? _ 

Sir Ch. 1 mean not to railly you. But I know 
fomething of my own Sex; and muft have been very 
negligent of my opportunities, if 1 know not fomething 
of the world [I thought, Lucy, he would here have 
ufed the word other inftead of the word world]. We 
have heard her reafon for not binding the captain by a 
like promife ; which was, That fhe did not value him 
enough to exact it: And was not that his mif- 
fortune ? 

_ She is apprehenfive of blame on this head: But her 
firuation will be confidered : I su/t not repeat the cir- 
cumftances. I was grieved to hear that my fifters 
had been in fuch circumftances! What pity, thar 
thofe who believe thcy def know the Sex, think them- 
felves intitled to treat it with leaft refpeét! [How we 
women looked upon one another !] I fhould hope in 
- charity [In charity, Lucy!] and for the true value I 
bear it, as I think a good woman one of the greatett 
glories of the creation, that the fault is not generally 
in the Sex. 

As to the Captain’s artifice to obtain a footing by 
Letters of another man’s writing ; that was enough in- 
deed to make a woman, who herfelf writes finely, 
defpife him when fhe knew it. But to what will not 
perfons ftoop to gain a point, on which their hearts 
are fixed ?>—This is no mew method. One fignal in- 
ftance I will mention. Madam Maintenon, it is re- 
ported, was employed in this way, by a favourite 
miftrefs of Louis XIV. And this was faid to be the 
means of introducing her to the monarch’s favour, on 
the ruins of her employer. Let me repeat, that wo- 
men fhould be ure of their men, before they embark 
with them in the voyage of Love. Hate the man, 
fays Lady L. for expofing her to the Letter-wriser !|—Ex- 


pofing !—Let me fay, that women, who would ‘not. 


be expofed, fhould not put themfelves out of their 
7 own 
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own power. O Mifs Byron! (turning, to my confu- 
fion, to me, who was too réady to apply the firft part 
‘of the caution) be fo good as to tell my Emily, that the 
never love a man, of whofe Love the is not well 
affured: That fhé never permit a man to know his 
confequence with her, till fhe is fure he is grateful, 
juft, and generous: And that fhe defpife him as a 
megn and interefted man, the firtt moment he feeks 
to engage her in a prom/e. Forgive me, Charlotte: 
You fo generoufly blame yourfelf, that you will not 
{cruple to have your experience pleaded for an ex- 
ample to a young creature, who may not be able, it 
entangled, to behave with your magnanimity. 

Seafonably did he fay this laft part, fo immediately 
after his reference to me; for I made Mifs Grandifon’s 
confufion a half-cover for my own; and I fear but a 
half-cover. | : 

I find I muft not allow myfelf to be long from you, 
my dear friends; at leaft in this company. Mifs 
Cantillon, Mifs Barnevelt, and half a dozen more 
Miffes and Matters, with whofe characters and de- 
{criptions I firft paraded; Where are you? Where 
can I find you? My heart, when I faw you at Lady 
Betty Williams’s, was eafy and unapprehenfive: I 
could then throw my little fquibs about me at plea-_ 
fure; and not fear, by their return upon me, the 
ingeing of my own cloaths! 


LETTER XXIV. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation: 


2 UT now what remains to be done for our fifter F 
afked Lady L. Charlotte looked round her, as 
feconding the queftion. Every one reterred to Sir 
Charles. 
In the firft place, let me affure you, my dear Char- 
lotre, refurmed he, that if you have but the fhadaw of a 
ae N 2 preference 
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‘preference for Captain Anderfon ; and if you believe, 
from what has paffed between you, and from the fuf- 
penfe you have kept him in (which may have been an 
hindrance to his fortune or preferment) that you ought 
to be his, whether in juftice, or by inclination ; I will 
amicably meet him, in order to make and to receive 
propofals. If we do not jimd him grateful or gene- 


rous, we will make him fo, by our example; and I 


will begin to fet it. | 
Every one was affected: Dr. Bartlett- as much as 
any-body. Mifs Grandifon could hardly fit {ftill. 


Her chair was uneafy to her. While her brother . 


looked like one who was too much accuftomed to acts 
of beneficence, to fuppofe he had faid any-thing ex- 
traordinary. 3 as 

Mifs Grandifon, after fome hefitation, replied, In- 
deed, Sir, Captain Anderfon is mot worthy of being 


called your brother. I will not enter into the particulars . 


of his unworthinefs ;; becaufe I am determined not to 
have him.: He knows I am: Nor does my promife 
engage me to be his. Had he virtue, had he gene- 
— rofity—But indeed he has not either, in the degree 


that would make me refpect him, as a woman fhould 


refpect her hufband. 
- Sir Ch. Well then, Charlotte, I would have you 
excufe yourfelf, if you have given him hopes of meet- 
ing him: Let him know, that you have acquainted me 
with all that has paffed between you; and that you 
refer yourfelf wholly to me; but with a refolution (if 
fuch Je your refolution) never to be his. 
Mifs Gr. I fhall dread his violent temper— 
Sir Cb. Dread nothing! Men. who are violent to 
a woman, when they have a point to carry by being 
fo, are not always violent tomen. ButI fhall treat 
him civilly. If the man ever hoped to call you his, he 
_ will be unhappy enough in lofing fucha prize. You may 
tell him, that I will give him a meeting where-ever he 
pleaies. Mean time, it may not be amifs, if you have 
| no 
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no objection, to fhew me fome of the Letters that have 
pafied between you ; of thofe particularly, in which 
you have declared your refolution not to be his; the 
farther backward, the better, if from the date of fuch 
you have a/ways been of the fame mind. — 

. Mifs Gr. You fhall fee the copies of a// my Lettérs ; 
and aé/ his, if you pleafe. And you will gather from 
both, Sir, that it was owing to the unhappy fituation I 
thought myfelf in, from the unkind treatment my 
fitter met with, and to the being forbidden to expect a 
fortune that would intitle me to look up to a man of 
figure in the world, that I was ever approachable by | 
Captain Anderfon. 

Sir Ch. Unhappy! But let us look forward. I will 
meet Captain Anderfon. If there are any Letters, in 
which he has treated my fifter unhandfomely, you muft 
not let me fee them. My motive for looking into any 
of them, is fervice to you, Charlotte, and not curio- 
fity. But let me, neverthelefs, fee all that is neceffary 
to the queftion, that I may not, when I meet him, 
_ hear any-thing from him, that. I have not heard from 
you; and which may make for him, and againft you. 
. Ido affure you, that I will allow in his favour, al! that 
fhall appear favourable to him, tho’ againft my fifter. 
I may meet him prejudiced, but not determined: And 
I hope you fee by my behaviour to you, Charlotte, that — 
were you and he to have been fond Lovers in your 
Letters, you need not be afraid of my eye, I neveram 
fevere on Lovers foibles. Our paffions may be made 
fubfervient to excellent purpofes. Don’t think you 
have a fupercilious brother. A fufceptibility of the 
paffion called Love, I condemn not as a faylt; but the 
contrary. Your drotber, Ladies (looking upon all] 
three) is no Stoic. 

And have you been in Lave, SirCharlesGrandifon 4 
thought I to myfelf.—Shall I, Lucy, be forry, or fhall, 
I be glad, if he bas ?—But after all, is it not ftrange, 
that in all this time one knows fo little of his hiftory, 
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while he was abroad ?—And yet, he faid, That he 
was not angry at his fifter, for queftioning him on the 
fubject. Had J been his fifter, queftions of that fort 
would not have been to be afked now. - 

But here is a new tafk for her brother, I fhall long 
to know how this affair will end. 

The trial of Mifs Grandifon, as fhe called it, be- 
ing thus happily over, and Mifs Emily and Mr, Gran 
difon defired to walk in, Sir Charles took notice, with 
fome feverity on our Sex, on the general liking, which 
_ he faid women have for military men. He “did not 
know, - he faid, whether the army were not beholden 

to this approbation, and to the gay appearance officers 
were expected to make, rather than to a true martial 
fpirit, for many a gallant man. 

What fay you, Emily: ? faid he : Do not a cockade, 
and a {carlet coat, become a fine gentleman, and help 
to make him fo, in your eyes ? 


Be pleafed, Sir, to tell me how fuch an one fhould. 


look in my eyes, and I will endeavour to make them 
conform to your leffons. - 
_ He bowed to the happy girl: For my part, faid he, 
F cannot but fay, that I diflike the life of a foldier in 
general; whofe trade is in blood; who muft-be as 
much a flave to the will of bis fuperiors 3 in command, 


as he is almoft abibes to be a tyrant to thofe under | 


him. 

' But as to the Sex; if it were not, that Ladies, where 
Love and their own “happinefs interfere, are the moft 
incompetent jndees of all others for themfelves—Par- 
don me— 

Your fervant, Sir, faid Lady L.—And we all bowed 
tohim. = 

How can a woman, proceeded he, who really loves 
her hufband, fubject herfelf, of cheice, to the neceflary 
~ abfences, to the continual apprehenfions, which fhe 
muift be under for his fafety, when he is in the height 
of what is a aaa a his Duty ? He ftopt. 

No 
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No anfwer being made, Perhaps, refumed he, it 
may be thus accounted for: Women are the moft de- 
licate part of the creation. Confcious of the weak- 
nefs of their Sex, and that they ftand in need of pro- 
tection (for apprehenfivenefs, the child of prudence, 
is as characteriftic in them, as courage in a man) they 
naturally love brave mein*—And are not all mulitary 
men fuppofed to be brave ? 

But how are they miftaken in their main end,’ fup- 
pofing this to be it! — 

I honour a good, a generous, a brave, an. humane 
foldier: But were fuch a one to be the braveft of 
men, how can his wife expect conftant protection from 
the hufband who is lefs Ais own, and confequently lefs 
bers, than almoft any other man can be (a /failor ex- 
cepted); and whe muft therefore, oftener than any 
other man, leave her expoted to thofe infults, from 
which fhe feems to think he can beft defend her ? 

Lady L. ({miling) But may it not be faid, Sir, that 
thofe women who make foldiers their choice, deferve, 
in fome degree, a rank with heroes; when they can 
part with their hufbands for the fake of their coun- 
try’s glory ? | 

Sir Ch. Change your word glory for fafety, Lady L. 
and your queftion will be ftrencthened. The word 
and thing called Glory, what mifchief has it not oc- 
cafioned !—As to the queftion itfelf, were you /erious, 
let every one, I anfwer, who can plead the motive, 
be intitled to the praife that is due to it. | 

Mi/s Gr. There is fo much weight in what my 
brother has faid, that ] thank Heaven, I am not in 
danger of being the wife of a foldier. | 

We, who knew what fhe alluded to, {miled at it; 
_and Mr. Grandifon looked about him, as if he wanted 
to find more in the wards, than they could import to 
‘him: And then was very earneft to know how his 
coufin had come off. 

| | N 4 a: Sir 
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Sit Cb. Triumphantly, coufin. Charlotte’s fuppofed 
fault has brought to light additional excellencies. 

Mr. Gr. 1 am forry for that with all my foul— 
There was no bearing her before—And now what 
will become of me? | 

Mifs Gr. You have nothing new to fear, Mr. 
Grandifon, I affure you. Ihave been detected in real 
faults. 1 have been generoufly treated, and repent 
of my fault. Let me have an inftance of like ingenu- 
oufnefs in you ; and I will fay, there are hopes of us 
both. | 

Mr. Gr. Your fervant, coufin. Either way I muft 
have it. But were you to follow the example by 
which yeu own yourfelf amended, I might have the 
better chance, perhaps, of coming,up to you in in- 
genuoufnefs. 
~ Lord L. Upon my. werd, fifter Charlotte, Mr, 
~ Grandifon has faid a good thing. . ; 

Mijs.Gr. I think fo too, my Lord. [I will put it 
down. And if you are wife, Sir (to him) afk me ta 
few up your lips till to-morrow dinner-time. 

_ Mr. Grandifon looked offended. 
_ Sir Ch. Fic,. Charlotte ! 


Iam glad, thought I, my good ‘Mifs Grandifon, 
that you have not loft much fpirit by your trial! 
| Mee 
.Miss Grandifon has fhewed me fome of the Letters 
that paffed between Captain Anderfon and her. How 
mutt fhe have defpifed him, had fhe been drawn in to 


give him her hand! And the more for the poor. figure 


he would have made as a brother to ber brother ! How 
muft fhe have blufhed at every civility paid him in 


fuch a family! Yet from fome paffages in his Letters, 


I dare fay, he would have had the higher opinion of 
himfelf; firft for his fuccefs with her, and for every. 
civility paid him afterwards by her relations. } 

_., And thus had Sir Thomas Grandifon, with all his 
pride, like to have thrown his daughter, a woman of 

; high 
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high character, fine underftanding, and an exalted 
mind, into the arms of a man, who had neither for- 
tune, nor education, nor yet good fenfe, nor genero- 
fity of heart, to countenance his pretenfions to fuch a 
Lady, or her for marrying beneath herfelf. 

This isa copy of what Mifs Grandifon has written 
to fend to Captain Anderfon. 

Sir, | , | 
H?*D I had a generous man to deal with, I needed 
: not to have expofed myfelf to the apprehended 
cenfures of a brother, whofe virtues made a fifter, lefs 
perfect than himfelf, afraid that he would think her 
unworthy of that tender relation to him, from the 
occafion. But he is the nobleft of brothers. He pities 
me; and undertakes to talk with you, in the moft 
friendly manner, at your own appointment, upon 3 
fubject that has long greatly diftrefled me; as well 
you know. I will not recriminate, as I might: But 
this affurance I muft, for the hundredth time, repeat, 
That I never can, never will be to you, any other than 


CHARLOTTE, GRANDISON. 


She is diffatisfied with what fhe has written: But 
tell her, I think it will do very well. 


LETTER XXV, 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. — 


Thur{day, Mar. 6. 
SIR Charles has already left us. He went ta town 
‘this morning on the affairs of his Executorfhip. 
He breakfafted with us firft. —_ 

Dr. Bartlett, with whom already I have made myfelf 
very intimate, and who, I find, knows his whole heart, 
tells me he is always fully employed. Tat we knew 
~ before—No wonder then, that heis not in Love. ie 
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has not had leifure, I fuppofe, to ae oe the calls 
of fuch an idle paffion. 

You will do me the juftice to own, that in the 
sound of employments 1 was engaged in at Selby- 
houfe, F never knew any-thing of the matter: But 
_ indeed there was no Sir Charles Grandifon; firft to 
engage my gratitude; and then, my heart. So it is; 
I muft not, it feems, deny it. If qT did, “* a child in 
es Love- matters would detect me.’ 

ye 18 

| Qwmy Lucey! I have been hard fet by thefe 
fitters. They have found me out; or rather, let me 
know, that they long ago found me out. I will tell 
you all as it paffed. 

_ JT had been fo bufy with my pen, that, tho’ ac- 
euftomed to be firft drefied, where-ever I was, I was 
now the Jaft. They entered my dreffing-room arm 
in arm ;.and I have fince recollected, that they looked 
as if they had mifchief in their hearts; Mifs Gran- 
—s efpecially, She had faid, She would play mea 
tric 

j I was in fome little hurry, to be fo much behind- 
‘hand, when I faw them dreffed. 

_Mifs Grandifon would do me the honour of afifting 
me, and difmiffed Jenny, wha had but juft come | in 
to offer her fervice. 

She called me charming creature twice, as fhe was 
obligingly bufy about me ; and the fecond time faid, 
Well may my brother, Lady L. fay what he did of 
this girl. 

With too great.eagernefs, What, what, faid I— 
T was going to add—did be fay ?—But, catching my- 
felf, up, in a.tone of lef furprize—defigning to turn 
is off—Wuav donor you da me, madam, in this your 
kind afifance | 

Milfs Grandifor leered archly at'me ; then turning + 
Lady L.; ; This Flarriet of ours, faid fhe, is more 

than half a rogue. 
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Punifh her then, Charlotte, faid Lady L. You have, 
tho’ with much ado, been brought to fpeak out your- 
felf ; and fo have acquired a kind of right to punifh 
thofe who affect difeuifes to their beft friends. 

Lord blefs me, Ladies! And down I fat—What, 

what—I was going to fay, do you mean? But ftopt, 
and I felt my face glow. ; 
What, what! repeated Mifs Grandifon— My 
fweet girl can fay nothing but What, what !—One 
of my fellows, Sir Walter Watkyns, is in her head, 
I fuppofe——Did you ever fee Wat— Watkyns, 
Harriet ? | 

My handkerchief was in my hand, as I was going 
to put iton. I was unable to throw it round my 
neck. O how the fool throbbed, and trembled ! 

Mi/s Gr. Confirmation, Lady L.! Confirmation ! 
_ Lady L. I think fo, truly—But it wanted none 
to me. : | 

Har. I am furprifed! Pray, Ladies, what can 
you mean by this fudden attack ? | ; 

Mi/s Gy. And what, Harriet, can you mean by 
thefe What, what's, and this fudden emotion >—Give 
me your handkerchief !-—-What doings are here ! 

She {natched it out of my trembling hand, and put 
it round my neck—Why this /uddew palpitation — 
Ah! Harriet! Why won’t you make confidents of 
your two fifters? Do you think we have nor found 
you out before this ? 

- Har. Found me out! How found me out !—Dear 
Mifs Grandifon, you are the moit alarming Lady that 
ever lived !— 

I ftood up, trembline. 

Mifs Gr. Am I fa? But, to cut the matter fhort— 
[Sit down, Harriet. You can hardly ftand.] Is it fuch 
a difgraceful thing for a fine girl to be in Love? ~ 

Har. Who I, I, in Love? 

Mife Gr. (laughing) So, Lady L. you fee that 
Harriet has found herfelf out to be a jime girl!—~ 

3 | Difqualify 
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Difqualify now; can’t you, my dear? Tell fibs. 
Be affected. Say you are mot a fine girl, and-fo- 
forth. 


Har. Dear Mifs Grandifon—It was your turn yefter- 


day. How can you forget— 


Mifs Gr. Spiteful too! My life toa farthing, you 


pay for bis, Harriet!—But, child, I was not in 
Love—Ah! Harriet! That gentleman in North- 
hamptonfhire—Did you think we fhould not find you 
out ? | 
_ This heartened me a little. 

Har. O Madam, do you think to come at any- 
thing by fuch methods as this? I ought to have been 
aware of Mifs Grandifon’s alarming ways. 

Mifs Gr. You pay for this, alfo, Harriet. Did 
you not fay, that I fhould take the reins, Lady L.? 
I will have no mercy on our younger fifter for this 
abominable affectation and referve. 

Har. And fo, Ladies, you think, I warrant, ne 
Mr. Orme—— 

Lady L. Take the reins, Charlotte (making a 


motion, with a fweet pretty air, with her handker- 
chief, as if fhe toffed her fomething)—I myfelf, Har-. 


riet, am againft you now. I wanted a trial of that 
- franknefs of heart, for which I have heard you fo 
much commended: And, furely, you might have 


fhewed it, if to any perfons living, to ‘your two 


fitters. 

Mi/s Gr. No more, no more, Lady L. Have you 
not left her tome? I will punifh her. Yow will have 
too much lenity. And now tell me, Harriet— 
Don’t you love Mr. Orme better than any man you 
ever yet faw? 

Har. Indeed I do not. | 

Mifs Gr. Whom do you love better, Harriet? 

Har.. Pray, Mifs Grandifon ! : 

Mifs Gr. And pray, Mifs Byron! 

Har. Refume the reins, Lady L. me do! 
| Mifs 
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Mifs Grandifon has no merry ! Yet met with a great 
deal yefter— 
— MifsGr. Yefterday >—_Very well!—But then £ was 
ingenuous— 

- Har. And am not I ?—Pray, Lady L. 

Lady L. \ think, not— - 

‘And fhe feemed a little too cruelly to enjoy the 
flutter I was in. | 

Mifs Gr. And you fay, that there i is no one gentle- | 
man in Northamptonfhire— 

Har. What is the meaning of this, Ladies? But I. 
do affure you, there is not— | 
_ Mifs Gr. See, Lady IL. there are fome queftions 
that the girl can anfwer readily enough. 

I believe: I looked ferious. I was filent. Indeed 
my very foul was vexed. 

Mifs Gr. Ay, Harriet, be fullen: Don’t anfwer 
any queftions at all. That’s your only way, now— 
And then we go no further, you know. But tell me 
—Don’t you repent, that you have given a denial to 
Lady D.? 

_ Har. 1 won’t be fullen, Ladies. Yet I am not 
pleafed to be thus— 

_ MGfs Gr. Then own yourfelf a woman, Harriet ; 
and that, in fome certain inftances, you have both af- 
fectation, and referve. There are fome cafes, my 
dear, in which it is impoffible but a woman muft be 
guilty of affectation. 

Har. Well then, fuppofe I am. I never pretended 
to beclear of the foibles which you impute to the Sex. 
Iam a weak, a very weak creature: You fee I am— 

— I put my hand in my pocket for my handker- 
chie 

Mi/sGr. Ay, weep, love. My fifter has heard me fay, ' 
that I never in my life faw a girl fo lovely in tears, 

Har. What have I done to deferve— 

Mifs Gr. Such a compliment !—Hay ?—But you 
fha’n’t weep neither.—Why, why, is this fubject fo 
affecting, Harriet ° Tar. 
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Har. You furprife me!—Parted with you but an 
hour or two ago—And nothing of thefe reproaches, 
And’now, all at once, doth Ladies— 

Mifs Gr. Reproaches, Harriet !— 

. Har. I believe fo. I don’t know what elfe to call 
em. 

Mis Gr. What! Is it a reproach to be taxed with 
Love— 

Har. But the manner, madamn— __ 

Mifs Gr. The manner you are taxed with it, 19 
the thing then—Well, putting on a grave look, and 
affuming a fofter accent—You are in Love, however 
But with whom? is the queftion—Are we, yout 
fitters, intitled to know with whom ? 


Surely, Ladies, thought I, you have fomething to. 


fay, that will make me amends for all this intolerable 
teazing: And yet my proud heart, whatever it were 
to be, fwelled a little, that hey fhould think shat would 
be fuch high amends, which, however, I by myfelf; 
communing only with my own heart, would have 
thought fo. 

Lady L. (cotning to me, and taking my hand) Let 
me tell you, our deareft Harriet, that you are the moft 
infenfible girl in the world, if you are mot in Love— 
And new what fay you? 


Har. Perhaps I do know, Ladies, enough of the — 


Paffion, to wifh to be lefs alarmingly treated. 
They then fitting down, one on either fide of me 3 
each took a hand of the trembling fool. 


I think I wil/ refume the reins, Charlotte, faid the — 


Countefs. Weare bothcruel. But tell us, my lovely 
fitter, in one word tell your Caroline, tell your Char- 
lotte, if you have any confidence in our love (and ins 
deed we love you, or we would not have teazed you 
as we have done) if there be not one man in the world, 

whom you love above all men init? | . 
I was filent. JI looked down. I had, in the fame 
moment, an ague, in its cold, and ints hot fiz. They 
‘ vouch- 
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vouchfafed, each, to prefs with her lips the paffive 
hand each held. . 

Be not afraid to fpeak out, my dear, faid Mifs 
Grandifon. Affure yourfelf of my love; my true 
Siftcry love. I once intended to lead the way to the 


opening of your heart by the difcovery of my own, 


betore my brother, as I hoped, could have found me 
out—But nothing can be hid— 

Madam! Ladies! faid I, and rood 1 udina hurry, 
and, in as great a difcompofure, fat down again— 
Your brother has not, could not—I would die be- 
ore 

Mifs Gr. ‘Amiable delicacy !—He has not—But 
fay you, Harriet, he cou/d not?—If you would not be 
teazed, don’t aim at referves—But think you, that 
we could not feé, on an hundred occafions, your heart . 
at your eyes ?—That we could not affix a proper 
meaning to thofe fudden throbs juft here, patting my 
neck; thofe half-fupprefled, but always involuntary 


fighs—{T fighed]—Ay, juft fuch as tha:—[I was con- 


founded ]— But, to be ferious, we do affure you, Har- 
riet, that had we not thought ourfelves under fome 
little obligation to Lady Anne S. we fhould have 
talked to you before on this fubject. The friends of 
that Lady have been very folicitous with us—And 
Lady Anne is not averfe— . 

Har. Dear Ladies! withdrawing the hand that 
Mifs Grandifon held, and taking out my handker- 
chief, you fay, you love me !—Won’t you depie 
whom you love >-—I do own— 

There I ftcpt; and dried my eyes. 

Lady L. What does my Harriet own ?— 

Har. Q madam, had I a greater opinion of my 
own merit, than I have reafon to have (and I never 
had fo little a one, as fince I have known you two) 
I could open to you, without referve, my whole 
heart—But one requeft [ have to male you—You 
muit grant it. 
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They both in a breath afked what that was. 

Har. \t is, That you will permit your chariot to 
carry me to town this very afternoon—And long fhall 
not that fown hold your Harriet—Indeed; indéed, La- 
‘dies, I cannot now ever look your brother in the facé 
—And you will alfo both defpife me! I know you 
will! 
Sweet, and as /feafonable as {Weet (for I was very 
much affected) were the affurances they gave me of 
their continued love. 

Mifs Gr. We have talked with our brother this 
morning—— 

Har. About me! I hope he has not a notion, tha¢ 
—There I ftopt. 

Lady L. You were mentioned: But we intend not 
to alarm you further. We will tell you what paffed; 
Lady Anne was our fubject. 

' J was all attention. | . 

Mifs Gr. We afked him if he had any thoughts of 
marriage ? The queftion came in properly enough; 
from the fubject that preceded it. He was filent : 
But fighed, and looked grave [Why did Sir Charles 
Grandifon figh, Lucy ?]. We repeated the queftion: 
You told us, brother, faid J, that you do not intend 
to refume the treaty begun by my father for Lady 
Frances N. What think you of Lady Anne S.? 
We need not mention to you how confiderable her 
fortune is; what an enlargement it would give to 
your power of doing good ; nor what her difpofition 
and qualities are: Her perfon is far from bemg dif+ 
agreeable: And fhe has a great efteem for you. 

I think Lady Anne a very agreeable woman, replie 
he: But if fhe honours me with a preferable efteemy 
fhe gives me regret; becaufe it is not in my power to 
return it. 

Not in your power, brother ? 

It is not in my power to return it. . 

© Lucy! how my heart fluttered! The ague-fit 

came 
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came on again; and I was hot and cold, as before, 
almoft in the farne moment. 

They told me, they would not teaze me further. 
But there are fubjects, that cannot be touched upon. 
without raifing emotion in the bofom of a perfon who 
hopes, and is uncertain. O the cruelty of fufpenfe! 
How every new inftance of it tears in pieces my be- 
fore almoft burfting heart ! 

Mifs Gr. My brother went on—-You have often 
hinted to me at diftance this fubject. I will not, as 
I might, anfwer your queftion, now fo direély put, 
by faying, that it is my wifh to fee you, Charlotte, 
happily married, before I engage myfelf: But, per- 
haps, I fhall be better enabled fome time hence,. than 
I am at prefent, to return fuch an anfwer as you may 
expect from a brother. 

Now, my Harriet, we are afraid, by the words, Not 
in his power; and by the hint, that he cannot at pre- 
fent anfwer our queftion as he may be enabled to do 
fome time hence; we are afraid, that fome foreign 
Lady— 

They had raifed my hopes; and now, exciting my 
fears by fo well-grounded an apprehenfion, they were 
obliged for their pains to hold Lady L.’s falts to my 
nofe. I could not help expofing myfelf; my heart 
having been weakened too by their teazings before. 
My head dropt on the fhoulder of Mifs Grandifon, 
Tears relieved me. 

I defired their pity. They affured me of their 
love ; and called upon me, as I valued their friend- 
fhip, to open gy whole heart to them. 

I paufed. I hefitated. Words did not imme- 
diately offer themfelves. But at laft, I faid, Could I 
have thought myfelf intitled to your excufe, Ladies, 
your Harriet, honoured, as fhe was, from the firft, 
with the appellation of /fer, would have had no re- 
ferve to ber fitters: But a juft confcioufnefs of my 
own unworthinefs overcame-a temper that I will 
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fay, is naturally frank and unreferved. Now, how- 
ever—— 

There I ftopt, and held down my head. 

Lady L. Speak out, my dear—What Now— 

Mi/s Gr. What Now, however— 

Harriet. Thus called upon; thus encouraged 
And I lifted up my: head as boldly as I could (but it 
was not, I believe, very boldly) I will own, that the 
man, who by fo fignal an inftance of his bravery and 
goodnefs engaged my gratitude, has poffeffion of my 
whole heart. 

And then, almoft unknowing what I did, I threw 
one of my arms, as I fat between them, round Lady 
L’s neck, the other round Mifs Grandifon’s; my 
glowing face feeking to hide itfelf in Lady L’s bofom. 

They both embraced me, and affured me of their 
united intereft. They. faid, They knew I had alfo 
Dr. Bartlett’s high regard: But that they had in vain 
fought to procure new lights from him ; he conftantly, 
in every-thing that related to their brother, referring 
himfelf to him: And they affured me, that I had 
likewife the beft wifhes and intereft of Lord L. to the 


. fulleft extent. | 
This, Lucy, is fome—confolation—muft I fay ? 


—{ome eafe to my pride, as to what the family think 
of me: But yet, how is that pride mortified, to be 
thus obliged to rejoice at this {trengthening of hope 
to obtain an intereft in the heart of a man, of whofe 
engagements none of us know any-thing! But if, at 
laft, it fhall prove, that that worthieft of hearts is 
difengaged ; and if I can obtain an intereft in it; be 
pride out of the queftion! The man, as my aunt 
wrote, is Sir Charles Grandifon. 

I was very earneft to know, fince my eyes had been 
fuch tell-tales, if their brother had any fufpicion of my 
regard for him. | | 

‘They could not, they faid, either from his words 
or behaviour, gather that he had. He had not been 

fo 
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fo much with me, as they had been. Nor would they 
with that he fhould fufpect me. The beft of men, they 
faid, loved to have difficulties to conquer, Their 
. brother, generous as he was, was a man. 

Yet, Lucy, I thought at the time of what he faid 
at Sir Harerave Pollexfen’s, as recited by the fhort- 
hand writer—That he would not marry the greateft 
= on earth, if he were not affured, that fhe loved 

im above all the men in it. 

I fanfy, my dear, that we women, When we love, 
and are doubtful, fuffer a great deal in the apprehen- 
fion, at one time, of difgufting the object of our paf- 
fion, by too forward a Love; and, at another, of dif- 
os him by too great areferve. Don’t you think 
os 


The Ladies faid, They were extremely folicitous ta 
fee their brother married. They wifhed. it were to 
me, rather than to any other woman; and kindly 
added, That I had their hearts, even at the time when 
Lady Anne, by a kind of previous engagement, had 
their voices. 

And then they told me what their brother faid of 
me, with the hint of which they began this alarming 
converfation. | 
_ When my brother had let us know, faid Mifs 
Grandifon, that it was not in his power to return a 
preferable efteem for a like efteem, if Lady Anne 
honoured him with it; I faid—Had Lady Anne as 
many advantages to boaft of, as Mifs Byron has, 
could you thén, brother, like Lady Anne?. - 

Mifs Byron, replied he, is a charming woman. 

_ Lady L. (flily enough, continued Mifs Grandifon) 
faid, Mifs Byron is one of the prettieft women I ever 
beheld. I never faw in any face, youth, and dignity, 
and f{weetnefs of afpect, fo happily blended. 

On this occafion, Lucy, my vanity may, I hope, 
revive, fo long asI repeat only, and repeat juftly. 

** Forgive me, duady L. replied my. brother—But 

O2 . «< as 
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«© as Alexander would be drawn only by Apelles; fo 
«© would I fay to all thofe who leave mind out of the 
“¢ defcription of Mifs Byron, That hey are not to 
«¢ defcribe her. This young Lady” [You may look 
proud, Harriet !] “* has united in her face, feature, 
<< complexion, grace, and expreffion, which very few 
“© women, even of thofe who are moft celebrated for 
“© beauty, have fgly in equal degree: But, what is 
«© infinitely more valuable, fhe has,a heart that is 
<< equally pure and open—She has a fine mind: And 
<¢ it is legible in her face. Have you not obferved, 
«¢ Charlotte, added he; what intelligence her very 
<¢ filence promifes? And yet, when fhe fpeaks, fhe 
«© never difappoints the moft raifed expectation.” 

- T was fpeechlefs, Lucy. 

Well, brother, continued Mifs Grandifon—If there 
is not every-thing you fay in Mifs Byron’s face and 
mind, there feems to me little lefs than the warmth of 
Love in the defcription—You are another Apelles, 
Sir, if his colours were the moft glowing of thofe of 
all painters. | 

My eyes had the affurance to afk Mifs Grandifon, 
What anfwer he returned to this? She faw they had. 

Ah! Harriet! fmiling—That’s a meaning look, 
with all its bafhfulnefs. This was my brother’s an- 
fwer—‘* Every-body muft love Mifs Byron—You 
“© know, Charlotte, that I prefented her to you, and 
«* you to der, as a third fifter: And what man better 
“© loves his fifters, than your brother ?” : 

We both looked down, Harriet; but not quite fo 
filly, and fo difappointed, as you zow look— 

- Dear Mifs Grandifon |— 

Well, then, another time don’t let your eyes afk 
queftions, inftead of your lips. 

Third fifter ! my Lucy! Indeed I believe I looked 
filly enough. To fay the truth, I was difappointed. 

Har. And this was all that paffed? You hear by 
my queftion, Ladies, that my lips wi/J keep my eyes 
in countenance. 7 Mifs 
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Mi/s Gr. It was; for he retired as foon as he had 
faid this. 

Har. How retired, madam ?—Any di/compo—You 
laugh at my folly; at my prefumption perhaps— 

They both fmiled. No, I can’t fay that there 
feemed to be either in his words or manner, any 
diftinguifbing emotion; any great di/compo—He was 
about to retire before. 

Well, Ladies, I will only fay, That the beft thing 
I can do, is, to borrow a chariot-and-fix, and drive 
away to Northamptonfhire. 

But why fo, Harriet ? 

Becaufe it.is impoffible but I muft fuffer in your 
brother’s opinion, every time he fees me, and that 
whether I am filent or fpeaking. : 

They made me fine compliments: But they would 
indeed have been fine ones, could they have made 
them from their brother. 

Well, but, Lucy, don’t you think, that had Sir 
Charles Grandifon meant any-thing, he would have 
expreffed himfelf to his fifters in fuch high terms, be- 
fore he had faid one very diftinguifhing thing to me? 
Let me judge by myfelf—Men and women, I believe, 
are fo much alike, that, put cuftom, tyrant-cuftom, 
out of the queftion, the meaning of the one may be 
generally gueffed at by that of the other, in cafes 
where the heart is concerned. What civil, what po- 
lite things, could I allow myfelf to fay to and of Mr. 
Orme, and Mr. Fowler! How could I praife the ho- 
nefty and goodnefs of their hearts, and declare my 
pity for them! And why? Becaufe I meant nothing 
more by it all, than a warmer kind of civility ; that I 
was not afraid to let go, as their merits pulled.— And 
now, methinks, I can better guefs, than I could si 
now, at what Mr. Greville meant, when he wifhed 
me to declare, that I bated him—Sly wretch !—fince 
the woman who ufes a man infolently in courtfhip, 
certainly makes that man of more importance to her, 
than fhe would with him to think himfelf.— 

Og But 
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“But why am I ftudious to torment myfeff? What: 
will be, muft. ‘© Who knows what Providence has, 
<¢ defigned for Sir Charles Grandifon ?”—May be be 
sappy !—But indeed, my Lucy, your Harriet is much 
otherwife, at this time. | 


LETTER XXVI. 
Mis Byron, Jo Mis SEupy. 


T WILL not let you lofe the fubftance of a very, 
A agreeable converfation, which we had on Tuefday. 
night after fupper. 

You may be fure, my Lucy, I thought it the more. 
agreeable, as Sir Charles was drawn in to bear a con- 
fiderable part in it. It would be impoffible to give 
you. more than paflages, becaufe the fubjects were 
. various, and the tranfitions fo quick, by one perfon. 
alking this queftion, another that; that I could not, 
were I to try, connect them as I endeavour generally 
to do. | “ 

Of one fubject, F particularly owe you fome. 
account. Mifs Grandifon, in her lively way (and 
lively fhe was, notwithftanding her trial fo lately. 
over) led me into talking of the detefted mafquerade. 
She put me. upoa recollecting the giddy: fcene, which, ~ 
thofe dreadfully interefting ones that followed it, had: 
made me.wifh to blot out of my memory. 

I {pared you at the time, Harriet, faid fhe. Tafked. 
you no queftions about the mafquerade, when you flew 
to us firft, poor frighted bird! with all your gay 
plumage about you. 

~ J coloured a deep crimfon, I believe. What were. 
_ Sir Charles’s firft thoughts of me, Lucy, in thar fan- 
taftic, that hated drefs ? The fimile of the bird too, 
was bis, you know; and Charlotte looked very 
archly. — 

My dear Mifs Grandifon, fpare me ftill. Let. me 

| _ forget, 
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forget, that ever I prefumptuoufly ventured into fuch 
a fcene of folly. 

Do not call it by harfh names, Mifs Byron, faid Sir 
Charles. We are too much obliged to it. 

~ Can I, Sir Charles, call it by ¢oo harfh a name, 
when I think, how fatal, in numberlefs ways, the 
event might have proved? But I do not fpeak only 
with reference to that. Don’t think, my dear Mifs 
Grandifon, that my diflike to myfelf, and to this 
foolifh diverfion, fprings altogether from what befel 
me: The fame fhocking villainy miglt have been at- 
tempted by the fame vile man from a more laudable 
and reafonable diverfion. J had on the fpor the fame 
contempts, the fame difdain of myfelf, the fame diflike 
of all thofe who feemed capable of joy on the light, 
‘the foolifh occafion. 

My good Charlotte, faid Sir Charles fmiling, is lefs 
timorous than her younger fifter. Sbe might be per- 
fuaded, I fanfy, to venture — 

Under your conduct, Sir Charles. You know, 
Lady L. and I, who have not yet had an opportunity 
of this fort, were trying to engage you againft the 
next fubfcription-ball. 

Indeed, faid Lady L. our Harriet’s diftrefs has led. 
me into reflexions I never made before on this kind 
diverfion; and I fanfy her account of it will perfectly 
fatisfy my curiofity. 

Sir Ch. Proceed, good Mifs Byron. I am as cue 
rious as your fifters, to hear what you fay of it. The 
{cene was quite new to you. You probably expected 
entertainment from it. Forget for a while the acci- 
dental confequences, and tell us how you were at the 
time amufed. - 

Amufed, Sir Charles!——Indeed I had no opinion of 
the diverfion, even before I went, I knew I fhould 
defpife it. I knew J fhould often wifh myfelf at home 
before the evening were over. And fo indeed I did. 
I whifpered my coufin Reeves more than once, ‘O mas 

: O4 | dam ! 
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dam! this is fad, this is intolerable ftuff! This place 
is one great Bedlam! Good Heaven! Could there be 
in this one town fo many creatures devoid of reafgn, 
as are here got together ? I hope we are a// here? 
Yet you fee, faid Mifs Grandifon, however Lady L. 
is, or feems to be, inftantancoufly reformed, there 
were two, who would gladly have been there: The 
more, you may be fure,, for its having been a diver- 
fion prohibited to us, at our firft coming to town. Sir 
Charles lived long in the land of mafquerades—O, 
my dear! we ufed to pleafe ourfelves with hopes, that 
when he was permitted to come over to England, we 
fhould fee golden days under his aufpices. 
_ Sir Ch. (imiling) Will you accompany us to the 
next fubfcription-ball, Mifs Byron? | 
I, Sir Charles, fhould be inexcufable, if I thought—. 
Mi/s Gr. (interrupting, and looking archly) Not 
under our brother’s conduct, Harriet ? | . 
Indeed, my dear Mifs Grandifon, had the diver- 
fion not been probibited, had you once feen the wild, 
the fenfelefs confufion, you would think juft as I do: 


And you would have one ftronger reafon againft coun- . 


tenancing it by your prefence; for who, at this rate, 
fhall make the ftand of virtue and decorum, if fuch 
Ladies as Mifs Grandifon and Lady L. do not ?>—But 
_ I fpeak of the common mafquerades, which J believe 
are more diforderly. I was difgufted at the freedoms 
taken with me, tho’ but the common freedoms of the 
place, by perfons, who fingled me from the throng, 
hurried me round the rooms, and engaged me in fifty 
idle converfations ; and to whom, by the privilege of 
the place, I was obliged to be bold, pert, faucy, and 
to aim at repartee and fmartnefs; the current wit of 
that witiefs place. They once got me into a country- 
dance. No prude could come, or if fhe came, could 
be a prude, there. 7 

Sir Ch. Were you not pleafed, Mifs Byron, with 
the firft coup d’oeil of that gay apartment? 


A. 
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A momentary pleafure: But when I came to re- 
fleét, the bright light, ftriking on my tinfel drefs, made 
me feem to myfelf the more confpicuous fool. Let 
me be kept in countenance as I might, by fcores of 
ftill more ridiculous figures, what, thought I, are 
other peoples follies to me? Am I to make an ap- 
pearance that fhall want the countenance of the 
vaineft, if not the fillieft, part of the creation? 
What would my good grandfather have thought, 
. could he have feen his Harriet, the. girl whofe mind 
he took pains to form and enlarge, mingling, in a 
habit fo prepofteroufly rich and gaudy, with a croud 
of Satyrs, Harlequins, Scaramauches, Fauns, and 
Dryads; nay of Witches and Devils; the graver 
habits ftriving which fhould moft difgrace the cha- 
racters they affumed, and every one endeavouring 
to be thought the direct contrary of what he or fhe 
appeared to be! 

Mi/s Gr. Well then, the Devils, at leaft, muft 
have been charming creatures! | 

Lady L. But, Sir Charles, might not a mafquerade, 
if decorum were obferved, and every one would fup~ 
port with wit and fpirit the affumed charaéter— 

Mr. Gr. Devils and all, Lady L.? : 

Lady L. It is contrary to decorum for fuch fhocking 
characters to be affumed at all: But might it not, 
Sir Charles, fo regulated, be a rational and an almoft 
inftructive entertainment ? 

Sir Ch. You would hardly be able, -my dear fifter, 
to collect eight or nine hundred people, all wits, and 
all obfervant of decorum. And if you could, does 
not the example reach down to thofe who are capable 
of taking only the bad and dangerous parts of a diver- 
fion; which you may fee, by every common news- 
paper, is become dreadfully general ? 

Mr. Gr. Well, Sir Charles, and why fhould not 
the poor devils in /ow fe divert themfelves as well as 
their betters? For my part, I rejoice when I fee ad- 
vertifed 
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vertifed an eighteen-peny mafquerade, for all the 
pretty "prentice fouls, who will that evening be Arca- 
dian Shepherdefles, Goddefies, and Queens. 

I blufhed at the word Arcadian; yet Mr. Grandi- 
fon did not feem to have my mafquerade drefs in his 


ts. : 
Mis Gr. What low profligate fcenes couldft thou 


expatiate upon, good man! if thou wert in proper 
company ! I warrant thofe Goddeffes have not wanted 
an adorer in our coufin Everard. 

Mr. Gr. Dear Mifs Charlotte, take care! I pro- 
teft, you begin to talk with the fpite of an old maid. 

M:ifs Gr. There, brother! Do you hear the 
wretch ? Will not you, knight-errant like, defend 
the caufe of a whole clafs of diftreffed damfels, with 
our good Yorkfhite aunt at the head of them? 

Sir Cb. Thofe general prejudices and afperfions, 
Charlotte, are indeed unjuft and cruel. Yet J am for 
having every-body marry. Bachelors, coufin Everard, 
and maids, when long fingle, are looked upon as 
houfes long empty, which no-body cares to take. As 
the houfe in time, by long difufe, will be thought by 
the vulgar haunted by evil fpirits, fo will the others, 
by the many, be thought poffeffed by no gaod ones. 
~ ‘The tranfition was fome-how made from hence to 
the equitablenefs that ought to be in our judgments of 
one another. We mutft in thefe cafes, faid Sir Charles, 
throw merit in one {cale, demerit in the other; and if 
the former weigh down the latter, we muft in charity 

ronounce to the perfon’s advantage. So it is humbly 
d we fhall finally be judged ourfelves: For who 

ts faultlefs? a 
~ Yet, faid he, for my own part, that I may not be 
wanting to prudence, I have fometimes, where the 
merit is not very ftriking, allowed perfons, at firft ac- 


quaintance, a fhort leafe only in my good opinion; - 


fome for three, fome for fix, fome for nine, others for 
twelve months, renewable or not, as they anfwer 
' expectation. 


-_/- = we - 
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. expectation. And by this means I leave it to every 


one to make his own character with me; I preferve 
my charity, and my complacency ; and enter direct- 
ly, with franknefs, into converfation with him; and 
generally continue that freedom to the end of the re- 
fpective perfon’s leafe. 

Mifs Gr. I wonder how many of your leafes, bro- 
ther, have been grantedto Ladies? 

Sir Cb. Many, Charlotte, of the friendly fort: But 
the kind you archly mean, are out of the queftion at 

refent. We were talking of efteem. 

' This infenfibly led the converfation to Love and. 
Courthip; and he faid [What do you think he faid, 
Lucy ?]That he fhould not, perhaps, were he in 
Love, be ever-forward to declare his paffion by words; 
but rather fhew it by his affiduities and veneration, 
unlefs he faw, that the fufpenfe was painful to the ob- 
ject; and in this cafe it would be equally mean and 


’ gnfolent not to break filence, and put himfelf in the 


power of her, whofe honour and delicacy ought to be 
dearer to him than his own. 


What fay you tothis, Lucy? 
Some think, proceeded he, that the days of court- 
fhip, are the happieft days of life: But the man, who, 
as a Lover, thinks fo, is not to be forgiven. Yet it 


¢ 


_ .muft be confeffed, that bope gives an ardour which 


fubfides in certainty. 7 

Being called upon by Lord L. to be more explicit ; 
} am not endeavouring, faid he, to fet up my parti- 
cular humour for a general rule. For my own fake, } 
would not, by a too early declaration, drive a Lady 
into referves; fince that would be to rob myfeif of 
thofe innocent freedoms, and of that complacency, to 
which an honourable Lover might think himfelf inti- 
tled; and which might help him [Don’t be affright- 
ed, Ladies!] to develope the plaits and folds of the 
female heart. | 


Ths 
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This developement ftuck with us women op little. 
We talked of it afterwards. And Mifs Grandifon 
then faid, It was well her coufin Everard faid not 
that. And 4e anfwered, Sir Charles may with more © 
fafety fteal a borfe, than I look over the hedge. © 

Mifs Gr. Ay, coufin Grandifon, that is becaufe 
you are aRake. A name, believe me, of at leaft as 
much reproach, as that of an Old Maid. 

Mr. Gr. Afperfing a whole clafs at once, Mifs 
Charlotte! ’Tis contrary to your own maxim: And 
a clafs too (this of the Rakes) that many a generous- 
fpirited girl choofes out of, when fhe would difpofe 
of herfelf and her fortune. 

_ Mifs Gr. How malapert this Everard! 

What Sir Charles next faid, made him own the 
character, more decently, by his blufhes. 

The. woman who choofes a Rake, faid he, does 
not confider, that all the fprightly airs for which fhe 
preferred him to a better man, either vanifh in matri- 
mony, or are fhewn to others, to her mortal difquiet. 
The agreeable will be carried abroad: The difagree- 
able will be brought home. If he reform (and yet 
bad habits are very difficult to fhake off ) he will pro- 
bably, from the reflexions on his paft guilty life, be 
an unfociable companion, fhould deep ahd true con- 
trition have laid hold on him: If not, what has fhe--. 
chofen ? He married not from honeft principles: A 
Rake defpifes matrimony: If ftill a Rake, what hold 
will fhe have of him? A Rake in Paffon is not a 
Rake in Love. Such a one can feldom be in Love: 
From a laudable paffion he cannot. He has no deli- 
cacy. His Love deferves a vile name. And if fo, 
it will be ftrange, if in his eyes a common woman 
excel not his modeft wife. 

What he faid, was openly approved by the Gentle- 
- men; tacitly by the Ladies. | 

The fubjeét changing to marriages of perfons of 
unequal years ; I knew, faid Lord L. a woman of cha- 

racter, 
y 
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raéter, and not reckoned to want fenfe, who married 
at twenty a man of more than fifty, in hopes of bu- 
trying him ; but who lived with her upwards of twenty 
years; and then dying, fhe is now in treaty with a 
young Rake of twenty-two. She is rich; and, poor 
woman! hopes to be happy. Pity, Sir Charles, fhe 
could not fee the picture you have been drawing. 

Retribution, replied Sir Charles,will frequently take 
its courfe. The Lady, keeping in view one fteady 
purpofe ; which was, That fhe would marry a young 
man, whenever death removed the old one ; forgot, 
when fhe loft her hufband, that fhe had been growing 
older for the laft twenty years; and will now, very 
probably, be the defpifed mate to the young hufband, 
that her late hufband was to her. Thirty years hence, 
the now young man will perhaps fall into the error of 
his predeceffor, if he outlive the wite he is going to 
take, and be punifhed in the fame way. Thefe are 
what may be called punifhments in kind. The vio-/ 
lators of the focial duties are frequently punifhed by 
the fuccefs of their own wifhes. Don’t you think, 
my Lord, that it is fuitable to the divine benignity, as 
well as juftice, to lend its fanctions and punifhments 
in aid of thofe duties which bind man to man? 

Lord L. faid fome very good things. Your Harriet 
was not amute: But you know, that my point is, to 
let you into the character and fentiments of Sir Charles 
Grandifon: And whenever I can do them tolerable 
juftice, I fhall keep to that point. You will promife 
for me, you fay, Lucy—lI know you will. 

But one might have expected that Dr. Bartlett 
would have faid more than he did, on fome of the 
fubjects: Yet Mr. Grandifon, and he, and Mifs 
Emily, were almoft equally, and attentively, filent, 
till the laft fcene: And then the Doétor faid, J muft 
fhew you a little tranflation of Mifs Emily’s trom the 
Italian. She blufhed, and looked as if fhe knew not 
whether fhe fhould {tay or go. I hall be glad to fee 

any- 
4 
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any-thing of my Emily’s, faid Sir Charles. I know 
_ fhe is a miftrefs of that language, and elegant in her 
own. Pray, my dear (to her) let us be obliged, if 
it will not pain you, 

She blufhed, andbowed. ~——_ 

I muft firft tell you, faid the Doétor, that I was the 
occafion of her choofing fo grave a fubject, as you will 
find that of the fonnet from which hers is taken. 

A fonnet! faid Mifs Grandifon. My dear little 
“PorTeEss, you mutt fet it, and fing it to us. 

No, indeed, madam, faid Mifs Jervois, biufhing 
ftill more, Dr. Bartlett would by no means have me 
a Poetefs, 1 am fure: And did you not, dear madam, 
fpeak that word, as if you mean to call mea name ? 

I think fhe did, my dear, faid Sir Charles: Not 
would I have my Emily diftinguifhed by any name, 
but that of a difcreet, an ingenious, and an amiable 
young woman. The titles of Wit, and Poete/s, have 

n difgraced too often by Sappho’s and Corinna’s 
ancient and modern. Was not this in your head,‘ 
fitter? But do not be difturbed, my Emily [The 
poor girl’s eyes gliftened] I mean no check to 
livelinefs and modeft ingenuity. The eafy pro- 
duétions of a fine fancy, not made the bufinefs of life, 
or its boaft, confer no denomination that is difgrace- 
ful, but very much the contrary. 

I am very glad, for all that, faid Mifs Jervois, that 
my little tranflation is in plain profe: Had it not, I 
fhould have been very much afraid to have it feen. 

Even in tbat cafe, you need not to have been afraid, 
my dear Mifs Jervois, faid the good Dr. Bartlett : 
Sir Charles is an admirer of good poetry: And Mifs 
Grandifon would have recolleéted the Philomela’s, 
the Orinda’s, and other names among her own Sex, 
whofe fine genius does it honour. 

Your diffidence and fweet humility, my dear Emily, 
faid Lady L. would, in you, make the moft envied 
accomplifhments amiable. | 7 

Tam 
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I am fure, faid the lovely girl, hanging down her 
. head, tears ready to ftart, I have reafon to be affected 
with the fubject.—The indulgent mother is defcribed 
with fo much fweet tendernefs—O what pleafures do 
mothers lofe, who want tendernefs ! 

We all, either by eyes or voices, called for the 
Sonnet, and her tranflation. Dr. Bartlett fhewed 
them to us. I fend copies of both. 


SONNET of Vincenzio da Filicaja. 


Qual madre i figh con pietofo affetto 

Mira, e @ amor fi ftrugge a lor davante ; 

E un bacta in fronte, ed un fi ftringe al petto, 

- Uno tien sui ginoccht, un fulle piante, . 

E mentre agh atti, ai gemiti, all’ afpetto 

Lor voghe intende si diverfe, ¢ tante, 

A quefti un guardo, a ques difpenfa un detto, 

E fe ride, 0 sadira, é fempre amante: 
Tal per noi Provuidenza alta infinita 

Veglia, e quefti conforta, e quei provuede, 

E tutti afcolta, eporge a tutti aita. 
E fe niega talor grazia, o mercede, 

O niega fol, perché a pregar ne invite ; 

O negar finge, e nel megar concede, 


‘¢ See a fond mother incircled by her children: 
** With pious tendernefs fhe looks around, and her 
*¢ foul even melts with maternal Love. One fhe 
‘* kiffes on the forehead ; and clafps another to her 
‘© bofom. One fhe fets upon her knee : and finds a feat 
*¢ upon her foot for another. And while, by their acti- 
‘¢ ons, their lifping words, and afking eyes, fhe under- 
‘¢ ftands their various numberlefs little wifhes; to thefe 
“© fhe difpenfes a look; a word to thofe; and whe- 
<s ther fhe {miles or frowns, ’tis all in tender Love. 

‘¢ Such to us, tho’ infinitely high and awful, is 
“ PROVIDENCE: So it watches over us ; comforting 
“* thefe; providing for thofe ; liftening to all; affitt- 

cc ing 
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«6 ing every one: And if fometimes it denies the 
<< favour we implore, it denies but to invite our more 
<¢ earneft prayers; or, feeming to deny a bleffing, 
‘© grants one in that refufal.” 


When the tranflation was read aloud, the tears that 
before were ftarting, trickled down the {weet girl’s 
cheeks. But the commendations every one joined in, 
and efpecially the praifes given her by her guardian, 
drove away every cloud from her face. 


LETTER XXVII. 
Sir CHARLES GRANDISON, 70 Mi/s GRANDISON. 


My dear Charlotte, Friday, March 17. 
HAVE already feen Captain Anderfon. Richard 
| Saunders,: whom I fent with your Letter, as foon 

as I came to town, found him at his lodgings near 
Whitehall. He expreffed himfelf, on reading it, be- 
fore the fervant, with indifcreet warmth. I would 
not make minute enquiries after his words, becaufe I 
intended an amicable meeting with him. 

We met at four yefterday afternoon, at the Cocoa- 
tree in Pallmall: Lieut. Col. Mackenzie, and Major 
Dillon, two of his friends, with whom I had no ac- 
quaintance, were with him. The Captain and I with- 
drew to a private room. The two gentlemen entered 
it with us. | 

You will on this occafion, I know, expect me to 
be particular: Yet muft allow, that I had no good 
caufe to manage; fince thofe points that had moft 
weight (and which were the ground of your objecti- 
ons to him, when you faw him in a near light) 
could not be pleaded without affronting him; an 
if they had, would hardly have met with his allow- 
ance; and could therefore have no force in the 
arpument. : 

On 


t 
te ai, a nek a 
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On the two gentlemen entering the room with us, 
without apology or objection, I afked the Captain, If 
they were acquainted with the affair we met upon? 
He faid, They were his dear and infeparable friends, 
and knew every fecret of his heart. Perhaps in this 
cafe, Captain Anderfon, returned I, it were as well 
they did not. 

We: are ‘men of honour, Sir Charles Grandifon, 
faid.the Major, brifkly. 

I don’t doubt it, Sir. But where the delicacy of a 
Lady is concerned, the hearts of the principals fhould 
be the whole world to each other. But what is done, 
is done. Iam ready to enter upon the affair before 
thefe gentlemen, if you choofe it, Captain. 

You will find us to be gentlemen, Sir Charles, faid 
the Colonel. 

The Captain then began, with warmth, his own 
ftory. Indeed he told it very well. I was pleafed, 
for my fifter’s fake (pardon me, Charlotte) that he 
did. He is not contemptible, either in perfon or un- 
derftanding. He may be faid, perhaps, to be an illi- 
terate, but he is not an ivnorant man; tho’ not the 
perfon whom the friends of Charlotte Grandifon would 
think worthy of the firft place in her heart. 

Aiter he had told his ftory (which I need not repeat 
to you) he infifted upon your promife. And his two 
friends declared in his favour, with airs, each man, a 
little too peremptory. I told them fo ; and that they 
muft do me the juftice to confider me as a man of 
fome [piric, as well as themfelves. I came hither with 
a friendiy intention, gentlemen, faidJ. Ido not love 
to follow the lead of hafty fpirits: But if you expect 
to carry any point with me, it muft not be either by 
raifed voices, or heightened complexions. 

Their features were all at once changed : And they - 
faid, they meant not to be warm. 

I told the Captain, That I would not enter into a 
minute defence of the Lady, tho’ my fifter. I owned, 

Vou. I. P % that 


that there had appeared a precipitation in her conduét, 
Her treatment at home, as fhe apprehended, was not 
anfwerable to her merits. She was young, and knew 
nothing of the world. Young Ladies were often 
{truck by appearances. You, Captain Anderfon, faid 
I, have advantages in perfon and manner, that might 
obtain for you a young Lady’s attention. And as fhe 
believed herfelf circumftanced in her family, I wonder 
not that fhe lent an ear to the addrefs of a gallant 
man ; whofe command in that neighbourhood, ‘and, I 
doubt not, whofe behaviour in that command, added 
to his confequence. But I take it for granted, Sir, 
that you met with difficulties from her, when fhe 
came to reflect upon the difreputation of a young wo- 
man’s carrying on clandettinely a corréfpondence with 
aman, of whofe addrefs her father, then living, was 
not likely to approve. -There was none of that vio- 
lent paffion on either fide, that precludes reafon, dif 
cretion, duty. It is no wonder then, that a woman 
of Charlotte Grandifon’s known good fenfe fhould 
refle€t, fhould confider: And perhaps the lefs, that 
you fhould therefore feek to engage her by promife. 
But what was the promife? It was not the promife 
that, it feems, you fought to engage her to make 
To be abfolutely yours, and no other man’s: But ic 
was, ‘That fhe would not ‘marry any other man with- 
out your confent, while. ycu remained fingle. An 
unreafonable promife, however, I will prefume to ays 
either to be propofed, or fubmitted to. 

Sir ! faid the Captain, and looked the Soldier. 

I repeated what I loft faid. 

Sir! again faid the Captain ; and looked upon his 
friends, who pointed each his head at the other, and 


at him, by turns—as if they had faid, Very free 


eo 


language ! 

For, Sir, proceeded I, did it not give room to 
~ think, that you had either fome doubts of our own - 
merit with the iis or of her affection and —— 
oe nefs ? 
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nefs ? And in either cafe, ought it to have been pro- 
pofed ? Ought it to have been made? For my part, 
I fhould ditdain to think of any woman for a wife, 
who gaye me reafon to imagine, that fhe was likely 
to baiunce a moment, as to her choice of me, or any 
other man. 

Something in that! faid the Colonel. 

As you explain yourfelf, Sir Charles, faid shi 
Major— 
The Captain, however, fat {welling. He was not 
fo eafily fatished. | 

Your motive, we are not to queftion, Captain, was 
Love: Mils Granditon is a young woman whom any 
man may love. By the way, where a man is affured 
of a return in Love, there is no occafion for a pro- 
mife. Buta promife was made. My fifter is a wo- 
man of honour. She thinks herfelf bound by it; and 
fhe is content to lead a fingle life to the end of it, if 
you will not acquit her of this promife. Yet fhe leaves, 
and at. the time did leave, you free. You will have 
the juftice, Sir, to allow, that there ts a generofity in. 
her conduct to you, which remains for you to fhew to 
her, fince a promife fhould not be tade but on equat 
terms. . Would you hold her to it, and be not held 
yourfelf ? She defires not to hold you. Let me tell 
‘you, Captain, thac if I had been in your fituation, and 
had been abke ‘to prevail upon myfelf to endeavour to 
bring a Lady to make me fuch a promife,: I fhouid 
have doubted her Love of me, had fhe not fought to 
bind ‘me to her by-an equal tie. What! fhould I 
have faid to myfelf, is this Lady dearer to me than all 
the women/upon earth? Do I feek to bind her to me 
by a tolernn promife, which fhall give me a power over 
ber-? And.-has fhe fo little regard for me, as not to 
value, whether I marry any other woman ? 4 

The gentlemen looked upon one another; but © 
were filent. I proceeded. ' | 

Let us fet this matter in its true light, Here is 2 

= P 2 young 
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young woman, who had fuffered herfelf to be embar- 
1affed in a-treaty, that her whole heart, fhe affures 
me, was never in. Th:s was ber fault. But know we 
not how inextricable are the entanglements of Leve, 
as it is called, when young women are brought to enter 
into correfpondence with men ? Our Sex have oppor- 
tunities of knowing the world, which the other have 
not. Experience, gentlemen, engaging with inexpe- 
rience, and perhaps to the difference of twice the num- 
ber of years [ Sir! faid the Captain ] the combat 
muft be too unequal. How artfully do men endea- 
vour to draw in the women whom they think it worth 
their while to purfue !—But would any man here wifh 
to marry a woman, who declares that fhe was infen- 
fibly drawn in beyond her purpofe? who fhewed, 


when fhe refufed to promife that fhe would be his, — 


in preference to all other men, that fhe did not love 
him above all other men? who, when fke was pre- 
vailed .on to fetter herfelf, made him not of confe- 
guence enough to herfelf to bind bim? and, ina 
word, who has long ago declared to him, and fteadily 
‘perfifts in the declaration, That fhe never will te his ? 
—You feem, gentlemen, to be men of fpirit. Would 
you wifh to marry the firft woman on earth on thefe 
' terms, if you could obtain her ?—which, however, is 


not the cafe; fince Mifs Grandifon’s promife ex- ° 
tends not fo far as to oblige her to marry Captain — 


Anderfon. - 

The Captain did not, he to!d me, like fome part of 
what I had faid; and ftill lefs fome of the words I had 
ufed ;—and feemed to be difpofing his features to take 
a fiercer turn than became the occafion. I interrupted 
him therefore: I meet you not, Captain, faid I, either 
to hear, or to obviate, cavils upon words. When I 
have told you, that-I came with an amicable inten- 
tion, I expeét to be believed. I intend not offence. 
But let us be men. Iam perhaps a younger man by 
ten years, than any one prefent ; but I have feen the 
ee 6 world, 
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world, as much as any man of my age; and know 
what is due to the character of a gentleman, whether 
it be Captain Anderfon’s, or my own: And expect 
not wilful mifconftructions. 

All I mean is, Sir, faid the Captain, that I will not 
be treated contemptuoufly, no, not even by the bro- 
ther of Mifs Grandifon. 

The brother of Mifs Grandifon, Sir, is not ac- 
cuftomed to treat any man contemptuoufly, Don’t 
treat yourfelf fo, and ycu are fafe from unworthy 


. treatment from me. Let me add, Sir, that I permit 


every man to fix his character with me, as he pleafes. 
I wiil venture to fay, I have a large charity; but I 
extend it not to tamenefs: But yet will always allow 
a third perfon to decide upon the juftice of my inten- 
uons and actions. ~ 

The Captain faid, That he afcribed a great deal of 
my fifter’s pofttivene/s in ber denial of bim (thofe were 
his words) to the time of my arrival in England ; and 
he doubted not, that I had encouraged the prcpofals, 
either of Sir Walter Watkyns, or of Lord G. becaufe 
of their quality and fortunes: And hence his difficul- 
ties were encreafed. | 

And then up he rofe, flapt one hand upon the tabie, 
put the other on his {word, and was going to fay fume 


very fierce things, prefacing them with damning his 
‘blood ; when I ftood up: Hold, Captain; be calm, 


if poffible—Hear from me the naked truth: I will 
make you a fair reprefentation ; and, when I have 
done, do you refume, if you think it neceffary, that 
angry air you got up with, and fee what you'll make 
of it. 7 

His friends interpofed. He fat down, half out of 
breath with anger. His fwelled features went down 
by degrees. - 

The truth of the matter is ftri€tly and briefly this. 

All my fifter’s difficulties (which, perhaps, were 


‘greater in apprehenficn than in fact) ended with my 
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father’s life. I made it my bufinefs, on my arrival, 
as {con as poflible, to aicertain my filters fortunes. 
Lord L. muried the elder. The two gentlemen you 
have mentioned, made their addrefies to the younger. 
I knew nothing of you, Captain Anderfon. My fitter 
had wholly kept the affair between you and her, in her 
own breaft. She had not revealed it, even to her fifter. 
The reafon fhe gives, and to which you, Sir, could 
be no ftranger, was, That fhe was determined never 
to Le yours. The fubjeét requires explicitnefs, Cap- 
tain Anderfon: And I am not accuftomed to palliate, 
whenever it does. She hoped to prevail upon you to 
ave iicr as generou‘ly free, as fhe had lett you. Ido 
sirare you, Upon my honour, that fhe favours not either 
of te veuilemen. I know not the man fhe does’ fa- 
vour. It is I, her brother, not herfelf, that am fo- 
licitous for her marrying. And, upon the indifference 
fhe expreffed to change her condition, on terms to 
which no objection could be made, I fuppofed the 
muit have a fecret preference to fome other man. I 
was afterwards informed, that Letters had pafled be- 
tween her and you, by a Lady, who had it from a 
gentleman of your acquaintance. You have fhewn 
me, Sir, by the prefence of thefe gentlemen, that 
you were not {fo careful of the fecret, as my fifter 
had been.— They looked upon one another. 

I charged my fifter, upoarthis difcovery, with re- 
ferve to me: But offered her my fervice in her own 
way; affuring her, that if her heart were engaged, 
the want of quality, title, and fortune, fhould not be 
of weight with me; and that whomfoever fhe ac- 
cepted for her hufband, him would I receive for my 
brother. | | 

The Colonel and the Major extravagantly applauded 
‘abehaviour on this occafion, which deferved no more 
than a common approbation. 

She folemnly allured me, proceeded I, that altho’ 
fhe held herself bound by the promife which youth, 
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inexperience, and folicitation, had drawn her in to 
make, fhe refolved to perform it by a perpetual fingle 
life, if it were infifted upon. Andthus, Sir, you fee, 
that it depends upon you to keep Charlotte Grandifon 
a fingle woman, till you marry fome other Lady (A 
power, let me tell you, that no man ought to feek to 
obtain over any young woman) or generoufly to acquit 
her of it, and leave her as free as fhe has left you.— 
And now, gentlemen (to the Major and Colonel) if 
you come hither not fo much parties as judges, I leave 
this matter upon your confideration ; and will with- 
draw for a few. moments. 

I left every mouth ready to burft into words ; and 
walked into the public room. There I met with Co- 
lone! Martin, whom I had feen abroad; and who 
had juft afked after Major Dillon. He, to my great 
furprize, took notice to me of the bufinefs that brought 
me thither. 

You fee, my fitter, the confequence you were of to 
Captain Anderfon. He had not been able to forbear 
boafting of the honour which a daughter of Sir Tho- 
mas Grandifon had done him, and of his enlarged 
profyeéts, by her interefl. Dear Charlotte—How 
unhappy was the man, that your pride fhould make 
you think yourfelf concerned to keep fecret an affair 
that he thought a glory to him to make known to 
many! For we fee (fhall I not fay, to the advantace 
of this gentleman’s character) that he has many dear 
and infeparable friends, from whom he concealed not 
any fecret of bis heart. | 

Colonel Mackenzie came out foon after, and we 
withdrew to the corner of the room. He talked a 
great deal of the ftreneth of the Cantain’s paffion; of 
the hopes he had conceived of making his fortune, 
thro’ the intereft of a family to which he imputed 
confideration: He made me a great many compli- 
ments: He talked’ of the great detriment this long- 
{upended affair hadSbeen to his friend; and told me, 

jae with 
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with a grave countenance, that the Captain was grown 
as many years older, as it had been in hand ; and was 
ready to rate very highly fo much time loft in the 
prime of life. In fhort, heafcribed to the Captain the 
views and the difappointments of a military fortune- 
hunter too plainly for his honour in my eye, had I 
been difpofed to take proper notice of the meaning of 
what he faid. 

After having heard him out, I defired the Colonel 
to let me know what all this meant, and what were 
the Captain’s expectations. 

He paraded on again, a long time ; and afked me, 
- at laft, If there were no hopes that the Lady— 

None at all, interrupted I. She has fteadily de- 
clared as much. Charlotte Grandifon is a woman of 
fine fenfe. She has great qualities, She has infupe- 
rable objections to the Captain, which are founded on 
a more perfect knowlege of the man, and of her own 
heart, than fhe could have at firft. Ic is not my in- 
tention to depreciate him with his friend: I fhall nor, 
therefore, enter into particulars. Let me know, Co- 
lonel, what: the gentleman pretends to. He is paf- 
fjonate, I fee: I am not a tame man: But God tor- : 
bid, that Captain Anderfon, who hoped to be bene- 
fited by an alliance with the daughter of Sir Thomas 
Grandifon, fhould receive hurt, or hard treatment, 
from her brother ! 

Here Colonel Martin, who had heard fomething of 
what was faid, defired to fpeak with Colonel Macken- 
zie. They were not fo diftant, but my ear unavoid- 
ably caught part of their fubject. Colonel Martin 
expatiated, in a very high manner, on my character, 
when I was abroad. Fie imputed bravery to me (a 
great article among military men, and with you La- 
dies) and T know not how many good qualities—-And 
Colonel Mackenzie tock him in with him to the other 
two gentlemen: Where, I fuppofe, every-thing that 
had palled was repeated, | | 

After 
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After a while, I was defired by Colonel Martin, in 
the name of the gentlemen, to walk in; he himfelf 
fitting down inthe putlic room. 

They received me with refpect. I was obliged to 
hear and fay a great many things, that I had faid and 
heard before: But at laft two propofals were made 
me; either of which, they faid, if complied with, 
would be taken as laying the Captain under very high 
obligation. 

Poor man! I had compaffion for him, and clofed 
with one of them; declining the other for a reafon 
which I did not give to them. To fay truth, Char- 
lotte, I did not choofe to promife my énfereft in be- 
half of a man, of whofe merit I was not affured, had 
I been able to challenge any, as perhaps I might by 
Lord W’s means ; .who ftands well with proper per- 
fons. A man ought to think himfelf, in fome mea- 
fure, accountable for warm recommendations ; efpe- 
cially where the public is concerned: And could I 
give my promife, and be cool as to the performance ? 
And I fhould think myfelf alfo anfwerable to a worthy 
man, and to every one connected with him, if I were 
a means of lifting one lefs ge Se his head. I 
chofe therefore to do that fervice to him, for which I 
am refponfible only to my/elf. After we faid this, 
my fitter mult afk me no queftions. 

I gave a rough draught, at the Captain's requeft, of 
the manner in which I would have releafes drawn. 
Colonel Martin was defired to walk in: And all the 
gentlemen promifed to bury in filence all that had ever 
come to their knowlege, of what had paffed between 
Charlotte Grandifon, and Captain Anderfon. 

Let not the mentioning to you thefe meafures, hurt 
you, my fifter. Many young Ladies of fenfe and fa- 
mily have been drawn into {till greater inconvent- | 
encies than you have fuffered. Perfons of eminent. 
abilities {J have a very high opinion of my Charlotte’s) 
§-|dom err in jae! poinis. Nott young women, who 

begin 
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begin a correfpondence with our defigning Sex, thmk 
they can ftop when they will. But it is not fo.. We, 
and the dark fpirit that fets us at work, which we 
_fometimes mif-call Love, will not permit you to do 
fo. Men and Women are Devils to one another. 
They need no other tempter. 

All will be completed to-morrow ; and your writ- 
ten promife, of confequence, given up. | congratu- 
late my fifter on the happy conclufion of this affair. 
You are now your own miftrefs, and free to choofe 
for yourfelf. 1 fhould never forgive myfelf, were I, 
who have been the means of freeing you from one 
controul, to endeavour to lay you under another. 


ry 


Pink rot either of Sir Welter or of Lord G. if your ~ 


heart ceclare not in favour of either. You have 
fometimes thought me earneft in behalf of Lord G. : 

But I have never fpoken in his favour, but when you 
have put me upon anfwering objections to him, which 
¥ have thought infofficient : And indeed, Charlotte, 


fome of your objections have been fo flight, that I was © 


ready to believe, you put them for the pleafure of 
having them anfwered. 

My Charlotte need not doubt of admirers, where- 
ever the fets her foot. And I repeat, that whoever 
be the man fhe inclines to favour, fhe may depend 
upon the pieypropsnen and good offices of 

Her ever-affectionate Brother, 
CHARLES GRANDISON. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
Mifs Harriet Byron, Jo Mifs Seisy. 


, Friday, Mar. 17. 
i Send you inclofed (to be returned by the firft 


opportunity ) Sir Charles’s Letter to his fifter, ac-' 


quainting her with the happy conclufion of the affair 
between Captain Anderfon and her. Her brother, as 


you. 
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you will fee, acquits her not of precipitation. If he 
did, it would have been an impeachment of his juftice. 
O the dear Charlotte ! how her pride is piqued at the 
meannefs of the man !—But no more of this fubject, 
as the Letter is before you. , 

And now, my dear and faneaee friends, let me 
return you a thoufand thanks for the great pacquet of 
my Letters, juft fent me, with a mott indulgent one 
from my aunt, and another from my uncle. 

I have already put into the two Ladies hands, and 
my Lord’s, without referve, all the Letters that reach 
to tne mafquerade affair, from the time of my fetting 
out for London; and when they have read thofe, I 
have promifed them more. This confidence has 
greatly obhged them; and they are employed, with 
no {mall earneftnefs, in perufing them. 

This gives me an opportunity of purfuing my own 
devices—And what, befides feribbling, do you think 
one of them is—A kind of perfecution of Dr. Bart- 
lett; by which, however, I fufpect, that I myfelf am 
the ereatelt fufferer. MHeis an excellent man; and I 
make no difficulty of going to him in his clofet ;_ en- 
couraged by his affurances of welcome. 

Let me {top to fay, my Lucy, that when I approach 
this good man in his retirement, furrounded by his 
books, his table generally covered with thofe on pious 
fubjects, I, in my heart, congratulate the faint, and 
inheritor of future glory ; and in that great view, am 
the more delirous to cultivate his friendfhip. 

And what do you think is our fubject ? Sir Charles, 
I fuppofe, you guefs—And fo it is, either in the mid- 
dle or latter end of the few converfations we have yet 
had time to hold: But, I do affure you, we begin 
with the fublimeft ; tho’ I muft fay, to my fhame, 
that it has not fo much of my heart, at prefent, as 
once it had, and I hope again it will one day have— 
_ Vhe grcat and glorious truths of Chriftianity, are this 
fubject ; which. yet, from this good Dr. Bartlect, 

warms 
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warms my heart, as often as he enters into it. But 
this very fubject, fublime as itis, brings on the other, 
as of confequence: For Sir Charles Grandifon, with- 
out making an oftentatious pretenfion to religion, is 
the very Chriftian in practice, that thefe doctrines teach 
aman tobe. Muft not then the doctrines introduce 
the mention of a man who endeavours humbly to 
imitate the Divine example? It was upon good 
grounds he once faid, That as he muft one day die, 
it wus matter of no moment to bim, whether it were 
to-morrow, or forty years hence. | 

The Ladies had referred me to the Doctor himfelf 
for a more fatisfactory account than they had given 
me, how Sir Charles and he firft came acquainted. I 
told him fo, and afked his indulgence to me in this 
enquiry. | 


He took it kindly. He had, he faid, the hiftory of 


it written down. His nephew, whom he often employs . 


as his amanuenfis, fhould make me out, from that 
Jittle hiftory, an account of it, which I might fhew, he 
was pleafed to fay, to fuch of my feleét friends, as I 
entrufted with the knowlege of my own heart. 

I fhall impatiently expect the abftract of this little 
hiftory ; and the more, asthe Doctor tells me, there 
will be included fome particulars of Sir Charles’s be- 
haviour abroad in his younger life, and of Mr. Beau- 
champ, whom the Doétor fpeaks of with love, as his 
patron’s deareft friend, and whom he calls a fecond 
Sir Charles Grandifon. 


rk , 
Sze, my Lucy, the reward of franknefs of heart. 
My communicativenefs has been already encouraged. 
with the perufal of two Letters from the fame excellent 
man to Doctor Bartlett; to whom, from early days 
(as I fhall be foon more particularly informed) he has 
given an account of all his conduét and movements. 
The Dostor drew himfclf in, however, by reading 
to Lord L. and the Ladies, and me, a paragraph or 
twa 
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two out of one of them: And he has even allowed 
me to give my grandmamma and aunt a fight of 
them. Return them, Lucy, with the other Lettcr, 
by the very next poft. He fays, he can ceny me no- 
thing. I wifh I may not be too bold with him—As. 
for Mifs Grandifon, fhe vows, that fhe will not fet 
the good man reft till fhe gets him to communicate 
what he fhall not abfolutely declare to be a fecret, to 
us three filters, and my Lord L. If the firft man, 
fhe fays, could not refift e”¢ woman, how will the 
Doctor deal with free, not one of them behind-hand 
with the frf in curiofity ? And all loving him, and 
whom he profeffes to efteem ? You fee, Lucy, that. 
Mifs Grandifon, has pretty well got up her {pirits 
again. 

I Om : 

Just now Mifs Grandifon has related to me a con- 
verfation that pafled between my Lord and Lady L.° 
herfelf, and Doctor Bartletc: In which the fubject 
was their brother and me. The Ladies and my Lord 
are entirely in my interefts, and regardful of my 
punctilio. They roundly told the Doctor, That, be- 
ing extremely earneft to have their brother. marry, 
they knew not the perfon living, whom they wifhed 
to call his wife preferably to Mifs Byron ; could they 
be fure, that 1 was abfolutely difengaged. Now,, 
Doétor, faid Mifs Grandifon, tell us frankly, What 
is your opinion of our choice for a more than nominal 
fifter ? | , 

I will make no apologies, Lucy, for repeating all 
that was repeated to me of this converfation. 

Lord L. Ay, my good Doétor Bartlett, let us have 
your free opinion. 

Dr, B. Mifs Byron (1 pronounce upon knowlege, 
for fhe has more than once, fince-I have been down, 
done me the honour of entering into very free and 
ferious converfations with me) is one of the molt 
excellent of women. 


And 
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And then he went on, praifing me for ingenuouf- 
nefs, ferioufnefs, chearfulnefs, and for other good 
qualities, which his partiality found out in me: And 
added, Would to heaven that fhe were neither more 
nor lefs than Lady Grandifon ! 


God blefs him! thought I—Don’t you join, ony 


Lucy, to fay, at this place, you, who love me fo 
dearly, God blefs you, Doctor Bartlett? ; 
Lady L. Well, but, Do&or, you fay that Mrfs. By- 
ron talks frecly with you; carnot you goes from 
her, whether fhe is inchned to marriage ? Whether 
fhe is abfolutely difengaged ? Lady D. made a pro- 
pofal to her for Lord I.; and infifted on an an{wer to 
this very queftion: That matter is.gone off. As our 
gueft, we would not have Mifs Byron think us im- 
pertinent. She is very delicate. And as fhe is fo 
amiably frank-hearted, thofe things fhe choofes not 


_ to mention of her own accord, one would not,. ee 


sie officioufly put to her. 

This was a little too much affected. Don’t you 
think fo, Lucy? The Dottor,. it ss evident oy his 
an{wer, did. 

Dr. B. It is not likely that fuch a fubject can arife 
between Mifs Byron and me: And it is ftrange, me- 
thinks, that Ladies calling each other fifters, fhould 
not be abfolutely miftreffes of this queftion. - . 

Lord L. Very right, Doctor Bartlett. - But Ladies 


will, in thefe points, take a compafs before they ex- — 


plain themfelves. A man of Doétor Bartlett’s pene- 
tration. and uprightnefs, Ladies, fhould pot be treated 


with diftance. We are of opinion, Doctor, chat 


Mifs Byron, fuppofing that fhe is abfolutely difen- 


~ gaged, could make no difficulty to prefer my brother 


to all the men in the world. What think you? . 
Dr. B. I have'no doubt of it-:She thinks herfelf 
under obligation to him. She is goodnefs itfelf. She 


mult love goodnefs. . Sir Charles’s perfon, his vivacity, . 


his addrefs, his umderftanding—What woman would 
ar not 
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not prefer him to all the men fhe ever faw? He has 

met with admirers among the Sex in every nation in 

which he has fet his foot [Ah! Lucy !]. You, La- 

dies, muft have feen, forgive me (bowing to each) 

that Mifs Byron has a more than grateful relpect for 
our brother. | 

Mifs Gr. We think fo, Dodtor; and wanted to 
know if you did: And fo, as my Lord fays, fetched 
a little compafs about; which we fhould rot have 
‘done to you. But you fay, ‘That my brother has had 
numbers of admirers—Pray, Doctor, is there any 
one Lady (We imagine there is) that he has preferred 
to another, in the different nations he has travelled 
through? : 

_ Lord L. Ay, Doctor, we want to know this ; and 
if you thought there were not, we fhould make no 
_ {cruple to explain ourfelves, as well to Mi‘s Byron, as 
to my brotuer. 

Don’t you long to know what anfwer the Doctor 
returned to this, Lucy? I was out of breath with 
impatience, when Mifs Grandifon repeated it to me. 

The Doétor hefitated—And at laft faid; I with 
with all my heart, Mifs Byron could be Lady Gran- 
difon. 

Mifs Gr. Coutp be ?—Csuld be? faid each. 

' And, Coutp be? faid the fool to Mifs Grandifon, 
when fhe repeated it, her heart quite funk. 

Dr. B. ({miling) You hinted, Ladies, that you are 
not fure, that Mifs Byron is abfolutely difengaged. 
But, to be open and above-board, I have reafon to 
believe, that your brother would be concerned, if he 
knew it, that you fhould think of putting fuch a 
gueftion as this to any-body but himfelf. Why don’t 
you ? ‘He once complained to me, that he was afraid 
his fifters looked upon him as a referved man; and 
condefcended to call upon me to put him right, if I 
thought his appearance fych as would give you 
grounds for the furmife. There are two or three 

affairs 
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affairs of intricacy that he is engaged in, and particu- 
larly one, that hangs in fufpenfe ; and he would not 
be fond, I believe, of mentioning it, till he can do it 
with certainty : But elfe, Ladies, there is not a more 
frank-hearted man in the world, than your brother. 

See, Lucy, how cautious we ought to be in paffing 
judgment on the actions of others, efpecially on thofe 
of good men, when we want to faften blame upon 
them; perhaps with a low view (envying their fupe- 
rior worth) to bring them down to our own level !— 
For are we not all apt to meafure the merits of others 
by our own ftandard, and to give praife or difpraife to 
actions or fentiments, as they fquare with our own ? 

Lord L. Perhaps, Doétor Bartlett, you don’t think 
yourfelf at liberty to anfwer, whether thefe particular 
affairs are of fuch a nature, as will interfere with the 
bopes we have of bringing to effect a marriage between 
my brother and Mifs Byron ?. : 

Dr. B. J had rather refer to Sir Charles himfelf on 
this fubyect. If any man in the world deferves from 
prudence and integrity of heart to be happy in this 
life, that man is Sir Charles Grandifon. But he is 
not guste happy. , 

Ah, Lucy !—The doétor proceeded. Your bro- 
ther, Ladies, has often faid to me, That there was 
hardly a man living who had a more fincere value for 
the Sex than he had ; who had been more diftinguifhed 
by the favour of worthy women; yet who had paid 
dearer for that diftinction than he had done. 

Lady L. Paid dearer! Good Heaven ! 

Mifs Gr. How could that be? = 

Lord L. 1 always abroad heard the: Ladies reckon 
upon Sir Charles, as their own man. Elis vivacity, his 
perfonal accomplifhments, his politenefs, his gene- 
rofity,*his bravery !—Every woman who {poke o 
hin, put him down for a man of gallantry. And 
is he not a truly gallant man ?—IJ never “eens it 

- s | efore 
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before—But a Lady Olivia, of Florence, was much 
talked of, when I was in that city, as being in Love 
with the handfome Englifhman, as our brother was 
commonly called there— | 

Lady Olivia! Lady Olivia! repeated each fifter : 
and why did not your Lordfhip— | 

Why? Becaufe, tho’ fhe was in Love with him, he 
had no thoughts of her. And, as the Doétor fays, fhe 
is but one of thofe who, where-ever he fet his foot, 
admired him. | 

Blefs me, thought I, what a black fwan is a good 
man !——Why (as I have often thought, to the credit 
of our Sex) will not all the men be good ? 

Lady L. My Lord, you muft tell us more of this 
Lady Olivia. : | 

Lord L. 1 know‘very little more of her. She was 
teputed to be a woman of high quality and fortune, 
and great fpirit. I once faw her. She isa fine figure 
of awoman. Dr. Bartlett can, no doubt, give you 
an account of her. 

Mi/s Gr. Ah, Doétor! What a hiftory could you 
pive us of our brother if you pleafed !—But as there 
is no likelihood that this Lady will be any-thing to 
my brother, let us return to our firft fubject. 

Lady L. By all means. Pray, Dr. Bartlett, do you 
know what my brother’s opinion is of Mifs Byron ? 

Dr. Bart. The higheft that man can have of wo- 
man. 

Lady L. As we are fo very defirous to fee my, bro- 
ther happily married, and think he never could have 
a woman fo likely to make him happy, would you ad- 
vife us to propofe the alliance to him? We would not 
to ber, unlefs we thought there were room to hope for 
his approbation, and that in a very high degree. . 

Dr. B. 1 am under fome concern, my dear Ladies, 
to be thought to know more of your brother’s heart, 
than fifters do, whom he loves fo dearly, and who 
equally love him. I befeech you, give me not fo 

Vor. II, Q. much 
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much more confequence with him than you imagine 


you have yourfelves. I fhall be afraid, if you do, 


that the favour I wifh to ftand in with you, is owing 
more to your brother’s diftinction of me, than to 
your own hearts. | 

Lord L. 1 fee not why we may not talk to my bro- 
ther directly on this head. Whence is it, that we are 


all three infenfibly drawn in, by each other’s example, - 


to this diftance between him and us ?—It is not bis 
fault. Did we ever afk him a queftion, that he did 
not directly anfwer, and that without fhewing the leaft 


affectation or referve ? 


Mis Gr. He came over fo us all at once fo perfect, 
after an eight or nine years abfence, with fo much 


power, and fuch a will, to do us good, that we were — 


awed into a kind of reverence of him. 
Lady L. Too great obligations from one fide, will 
ae other. Grateful hearts 
will always retain a fenfe of favours heaped upon 
them. 7 
Dr. B. You would give pain to his noble heart, 
did he think, that you put fuch a value upon what 
he has done. I do affure you, that he thinks he has 
hardly performed his duty by his fifters. And, as 
occafions may ftill offer, you will jd he thinks fo. 
Byt let me beg of you to treat him without referve or 


_ diffidence; and that you would put to him all thofe 
~ queftions which you would wifh to be anfwered. You - 


will find him,I dare fay,very candid,and very explicit. — 
M/s Gr. That fhall be my tafk, when I newt fee 


him. But, dear Doétor Bartlett, if you love us, com- 


municate to us all that is proper for us to fee, of the 


correfpondence that paffes between him and you. 


The Doctor, it feems, bowed; but anfwered not. 


So you fee, Lucy, upon the whole, that I have no: 


reat reafon to build fo much, as my uncle in his laft 
tter, imagines I do, on the intereft of thefe Ladies 
ana my Lord L. with their brother. Ywo or three 


intricate 


1 
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intricate affairs on bis hauds: One of them frill in fuj~ 
penfe; of which, for that reafon, he makes a fecret: 
He is not quite happy: Greatly diftinguifbed by the fa- 
vour of worthy women: Who would wonder at that ? 
-—But bas paid dear for the diftinftion!—-What can 
one fay? What can one think? He once faid him- 
felf, That his lite was a various life; and that fome 
unhappy things had befallen him. If the prudence of 
{uch a man could not fhield him from misfortune, 
who can betexempted from it?—And from worthy 
women too !—That’s the wondet !—-But is this Olivia 
one of the worthy women ? — I fanfy he mutt defpife 


—usall. I fanfy he will never think of incumbering 


himfelf with one of a Sex, that has made him pay fo 
dear for the general diftinétion he has met with from 
it. As to his politenefs to us; a man may afford to 
fhew politenefs to thofe he has refolved to keep at 
diftance. — | | | 

But, ah, Lucy!—There muft be one happy wo- 
man, whom he wifhes zo¢ to keep at diftance. This 
is the affair, that bangs in fufpenfe; and of which, 
therefore, he choofes to fay nothing. 


a 39 

I nave had the pleafure of a vifit from my god- 
father Deane. He dined with us this day in his way 
to town. The Ladies, Dr. Bartlett, and my Lord L. 
are charmed withhim. Yet [had pain mingled with _ 
my pleafure. He took me afide, and charged me fo 
home—He was foo inquifitive. ‘I never knew him to 
be fo very urgent to know my heart. But I was 
frank: Very frank: I fhould hardly have been ex- 
cufeable, if Ihad not, to fo good a man, and fo dear a 
friend. Yet he fcarce knew how to be fatisfied with . 


-my franknefs. : 


He will have it, that I ‘sok thinner and paler than I 


_ ufed todo. That may very well be. My very foul, 


at times—I know not how I am—Sir Charles is in . 
{ufpenfe too, from fomebody abroad. From my heart I 
Q2 pity 
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pity him. Had he but fome faults; fome great ble- 
mifhes; I fanfy I fhould be eafier abouthim. But to 
‘hear nothing of him, but what is fo greatly praife- 
worthy, and my heart fo delighted with aéts of bene- 
‘ficence—And now, my godfather Deane, at this vifit, 
running on in his praifes, and commending, inftead 
_ of blaming me, for my prefumptuous thoughts; nay, 
exalting me, and telling me, That I deferve him—that 
I deferve Sir Charles Grandifon!—Why did he not 
‘chide me? Why did he not diffuade me ?—Neither 
fortune nor merit anfwerable!—A man who knows fo 
‘well what to do with fortune !—The Indies, my dear, 
‘ought to be his! What a king would he make! 
Power could not corrupt fuch a mind as his. Ceefar, 
faid. Dr. Bartlett, fpeaking of him before Mr. Deane 
and all of us, was not quicker to deftroy, than Sir 
‘Charles Grandifon is to relieve. Emily’s eyes, at the 
time, ran over with joy at the expreffion; and, dry- 
ing them,’ fhe looked proudly round on us all, as if fhe 
had faid, This is my guardian! | 
But what do you think, Lucy! My godfather 
will have it, that he fees a young paffion in Mifs Jer- 
vois for her guardian !—God forbid !—A young Love 
may be conquered, I believe; but who fhall caution ' 
‘the innocent girl? She muft have a {weet pleafure in 
it, creeping, ftealing, upon her. How can fo unex- 
perienced a heart, the objeét fo meritorious, refift or 
‘reject the indulgence? But, O my Emily! fweet 
‘girl! do not let your Love get the better of your gra- 
titude, left it make you unhappy! and, what would 
‘be ftill more affecting to a worthy heart, make the 
generous object of a paffion that cannot be gratified, 
unhappy ; and for ¢at very reafon ; becaufe he cannot | 
reward it! See you not already, that, with all his 
goodnefs, he is not quite happy? He is a fufferer 
from worthy women !—O my Emily, do not you add 
to the’ intelicity of a man, who can make but 
one 
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one woman happy ; yet wifhes to befriend all the 
world—But, hufh! felfifh advifer! Should not Har- 
riet Byron have thought of this in time?—Yet fhe | 
knew not, that he had any previous engagements: 
And may death lay his cold hand upon her heart, be- 
fore fhe become an additional difturbance to his! He. 

knows not, I hope he gueffes not, tho’ Dr. Bartlett . 
has found me out, as well as the fifters, that I am cap- 
tivated, heart and foul, by his merits. May he never 
know it, if the knowlege of it would give him the 
fhadow of uneafinefs ! 

T owned to Mr. Deane, that my Lord L. and the | 
Ladies were warmly interefted in my favour. Thank | 
God for that! he faid. All muft happen to his with. - 
Nay, he would have it, that Sir Charles’s goodnefs , 
would be rewarded in having fuch a wife: But what 
wife can do more than her duty to any hufband who 
is not abfolutely a favage ? How then can all I ou 
do, reward fucha man as this ? ; 

But, Lucy, don’t you bluth for me, on adie: 
this laft page of my writing? You may, fince I blufh- 
myfelf on re-perufing it. For fhame, Harriet Byron, 
put a period to this Letter !—I will; nor fubfcribe to. 
it fo much as the initials of my name. a 


LETTER XXIX. 


Sir CHARLES GRaANDISON, To Dr. BARTLETT. | 
[Inclofed in the preceding. | 


Friday, Mar. 17. 


L AST night I faw interred the remains of my 

worthy friend Mr. Danby. I had caufed his two 

nephews and his niece to be invited: But they did not 
attend. 

As the will was not to be opened till the funeral 

| Q3 was 


230 THE HISTORY OF Vol.2. 


was over, about which the good man had given me 
verbal directions ; apprehending, I believe, expoftu- 
Jations from me, had I known the contents; I fent 
to them this morning to be prefent at the opening. 
' ‘Their attorney, Mr. Sylvefter, a man of character, 
and good behaviour, brought me a Letter, figned by 
all three, excufing themfelves on very flight pretences, 
and defiring that 4e might be prefent for them. I took 
notice to him, that the behaviour of his principals 
over-night and now, was neither refpectful to the me- 


mory of their uncle, nor civil with regard to me. — 


He honeftly owned, that Mr. Danby having ac- 
-quainted his two nephews, a little before he died, that 
he had made his will, and that they had very little ta 
expect from him, they, who had been educated by 
his direction, and made merchants at his expence, 
with h given them, that he would, at his death, 
dovery handfomely for them, and had never difobliged 
him, ‘could not be prefent at the opening of a will, 
the contents of which they expected to be fo mortify- 
ing to them. . 


I opened it in prefence of this gentleman. The 


preamble was an angry one; giving reafons for his 
refentment againft the father of thefe young perfons, 
who (tho’ his brother) had once, as I hinted to you 
at Colnebrooke, made a very fhocking attempt upon 
his life. I was hurt, however, to find a refentment 
carried fo far as againft the innocent children of the 
_ offender, and into the laft will of fo good a many 
that will fo lately made, as within three weeks 
of his death; and he given over for three months 
before. | 

~ Will the tendernefs due to the memory of a friend 
permit me to afk, Where would that refentment have 
ftopt, had the private man been a monarch, which he 
could carry into his laft- will ? ? 


_ But fee we not, on the other hand, that thefe 


children, 
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children, had they power, would have punifhed their 
uncle, for difpofing, as he thought fit, of his own 
fortune; no part of which came to him by inhe- 
ritance ? 

They had been educated, as I have faid, at his 
expence; and, in the phrafe of bufinefs, well put 
out. Expences their carelefs father would not have 
been at: He ts, in every light,.a bad man. How 
much better had thefe childrens title been to a more 
confiderable part of their uncle’s eftate than he has 
bequeathed to them, had they been thankful for the 
benefits they had actually received! Benefits, which 
are.of fuch a nature, that they cannot be taken from 
them. 
Mr. Danby has bequeathed to each of the three, one 
thoufand pounds ; but on exprefs condition, that they 
fignify to his executor, within two months after his 
demife, their acceptance of it, in full of all demands 
upon his eftate. If they do not (tender being duly 
made) the three thoufand pounds are to be.carried to 
the ufes of the will. | 

He then appoints the executor ; and makes him re-. 
fiduary legatee; giving for reafon, that he had been 
the principal inftrument in the hand of Providence, of 
faving his life. a 
° He bequeaths fome generous remembrances to three 
of his friends in France ; and requefts his executor to: 
difpofe of three thoufand pounds to charitable ufes, 
either in France or England, as he thinks fit, and to 
what particular ples, pleafes. 

And, by an inventory annexed to the will, his ef- 
fects in money, bills, actions, and jewels, are made 
to amount to upwards of thirty thoufand pounds 
{terling. - 

Mr. Sylvefter complimented me on this great wind- 
fall, ashe called it; and affured me, that it fhould 
be his advice to his clients, that each take his and .- 


her legacy, and fit down contented with it: And he 
Q. 4 believed, 
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believed, that they the rather would, as, from’ what 
their uncle had hinted, they apprehended, that the 
fum of an hundred pounds each, was all they had to 
hope for. , 7 
I enquired into the inclinations and views of the 
three ; and received a very good general account of 
them ; with a hint, that the girl was engaged in a 
Love-affair. a 4 
. Their father, after his vile attempt upon his bro- 
-ther’s life, was detefted by all his friends and relations, 
and went abroad ; and the laft news they heard of him, 
was, that he was in a very ill ftate of health, and in 
unhappy circumftances, in Barbados: And very pro- 
bably by this time is no more. 
. I defired Mr. Sylvefter to advife the young people 
to recollect themfelves ; and faid, that I had a dif- 
pofition to be kind to them : And as he could give me 
only general accounts of their views, profpects, and 
engagements, I wifhed they would, with marks of 
confidence in me, give me particular ones : But that, 
whether they complimented me as I wifhed, or not, 


Iwas determined, for the fake of their uncle’s me- — 


mory, to do all reafonable fervices to them. Tell 
them, in a word, Mr. Sylvefter, and do you forgive 
the feeming vanity, That I am not accuftomed to 
fuffer the narrownels of other peoples hearts to con- 
track mine. : —_ , 

_ The man went away, very much pleafed with 
what I had faid ; and in about two hours, fent me a 
note, in the names of all his clients, exprefiing gra- 
titude and obligation; and requefting me to allow 
him to introduce them all three to me this after- 
noon, | - 

I have fome neceffary things to do, and perfons to 
fee, in relation to.my deceafed friend, which will be 
_difpatched. over a.,difh of tea: And therefore I have 
invited the honeft attorney, and his three clients, to 
fup with me. 


. —_ me eager me ap ere aI, nt a ee 


Twill 
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I will not fend this to Colnebrooke, where I hope 
you are all happy [All muft; for are they not all 
good ? And are not you with them ?] till I accompany 
it with the refult of this evening’s converfation. Yet 
Iam too fond of every occafion that offers to tell you, 
what, however, you cannot doubt, how much I am 
yours, not to fign to that truth the name of — 

| Cartes GRANDISON. 


LETTER XXX. 
Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. Jn Continuation. 


Friday night, March 17. | 
ME: Sylvefter, an honeft pleafure fhining in his 
countenance, prefented to me, firft, Mifs Dan- 


by; then, each of her brothers; who all received Ad 


my welcome with a little canfcioufnefs, as if they 
had fomething to reproach themfelves with, and were 
generoufly afhamed to be overcome. The fifter had 
the leaft of it: And I faw by that, that fhe was the 
leaft blameable, not the leaft modeft; fince I dare 
fay fhe had but followed her brothers lead ; while they 
looked down and bafhful, as having all that was done. 
amifs to anfwer for. . 
Mifs Danby is a very pretty,-.and very genteel. 
young woman. Mr. Thomas and Mr. Edward Dan-. 
by, are agreeable in their perfons and manners, and 
want not fenfe. — | 
In the firft moment I diffipated all their uneafinefs ; 
and we fat down together, with confidence in each 
other. The honeft attorney had prepared them to be 
eafy after the firft introduction. | 
I offer not to read to you, faid I, the will of your 
uncle, It is. fufficient to repeat what Mr. Sylvefter 
has, no doubt, told you; That you are each of you 
intitled by it to a thoufand pounds, 
—— They 
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They all bowed; and the eldér brother fignified 
their united confent to accept it upon the terms of the 

Three thoufand pounds thoré are to be difpofed of 
to charitable ufes, at the difcrétion of the exécutor : 
Three other legacies are left to three different gentle 
men in France: And thelarge temainder, which will 
not be lefs thah four-and-twenty thoufand pounds, 
falls to the executor, as refidyary legatee, equally un- 
expected and undefired. . 

The elder brother faid, God blefs you with it, Sir. 
The fecond faid, It could not have fallen to a worthier 
man. The young Lady’s lips moved: But words 
procetded not from thenmt. Yet her eyes fhewed that 
her lips made me a compliment. 7 
_ It is uhgenerous, Dr. Bartlett, to keep expecting 
_ minds in fufpenfe, tho’ with a view of obliging in the 

énd. The aeaeae intended to be raifed on fuch an 
éccafion, catries in its appearance an air of infult. | 
have, faid I, a great defire to do you fervice. Now 
Jet me know, gentlemen (I will talk to the young 
Lady fingly, perhaps) what your expectations were 
upon your incle; what will do for each of you,. to 
éhable you to enter the world with advantage, in the 
way you have been brought up; and, as I told your 
Worthy friend, Mr. Sylvefter, I will be ready to do 
you all reafonable fervice.—But, hold, Sir; for Mr. 
‘Thomas Danby was going to {peak ; you fhall confider 
before you anfwer me. The matter is of importance. 
Be explicit, I love opennefs and fincerity. I will 
withdraw, till you have confulted together. Com- 
mand me in when you have determined. 

I withdrew to my Study: And, in about a quarter 
of an hour, they let me know, that they were ready 
to attend me. I were in to them. They looked 
upon one another. Come, gentlemen, don’t fear 
to fpeak. Confider me, for your wnele’s fake, as 
your brother, | | 

| The 
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The elder brother was going to {peak ; but, hefi-. 
tating, Come, faid I, let me /ead you into the mat- 
ter—Pray, Sir, what is your prefent fituation ? What 
are your prefent circumftances ? 

My father, Sir, was unhappy—My father— 

Well, Sir, no more of your father—He could do 
nothing for you. Your whole dependence, I pre- 
fume, was upon your uncle, eo 

My uncle, Sir, gave us all our education—My 
uncle gave each brother a thoufand guineas for put- 
ting out each to a merchant; five hundred only of 
which fums were fo apg tire and the other five 
hundred guineas are in fafe hands. 

Your uncle, Sir, all reverence to his memory, was 
an excellent man. 

Indeed, Sir, he was. 

And what, Sir, is the bufinefs you were brought 
up to? 

My mafter is a Weft-India merchant. 
And what, Mr. Danby, are your profpects in that © 
way? . aes ; 

Exceeding hopeful, Sir, they would have been— 
My mafter intended to propofe to my uncle, had he 
lived to come'to town, to take me in a quarter-partner 
with him directly ; and, in a twelvemonth’s time, a 
half-partner. 

A very good fign in your favour, Sir. You mutt 
have behaved yourfelf well.—And will he now do it ? 

Ah! Sir—-And was filent. | 

Upon what terms, Mr. Danby, would he have 
propofed to your uncle tg take you in a quarters 
partner ? 

Sir—he talked of— 

Of what ? | 3 . 

Four thoufand pounds, Sir, But my uncle never 
gave us hopes of more than three thoufand guineas 
each, befides the thoufand he had given: And when 
he had fo much reafon to refent the unhappy fteps of 


e 
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my father, he let us know, that he would not do 
any-thing for us: And, to fay truth, the thoufand 
pounds left us in the will, is more than we expected. 

Very ingenuous. I love you for your fincerity. But, 
pray, tell me, Will four thoufand pounds be well laid 
out in aquarter-partnerfhip ? 

To fay truth, Sir, my mafter had a view, at the 
year’s end, if oe unexpected happened to fre- 
vent it, to give me his niece in marriage; and then 
to admit me into a half of the bufinefs, which would 
be equivalent to a fortune of as much more. 

And do you love the young woman ? 

Indeed I do. 

" find does fhe countenance your addrefs ? 
~ Tt her uncle—I don’t doubt if fer uncle could have 
prevailed upon my uncle— 

Well, Sir, Iam your uncle’s executor. Now, Sir, 
(to Mr. Edward Danby) let me know your fituation ; 
your profpects ? | 

' Sir, I was put to a French wine-merchant. My 
mafter is in years. Iam the fole manager of his bu- 
finefs ; and he would leave off to me, I believe, and 
to his nephew, who knows not fo much of it as I do, 
nor has the acquaintance, either in France or Eng- 
land, that I have; could I -raife money to purchafe 
half the ftock. 

And what, Sir, is neceffary for that purpofe ? 

O Sir! at leaft fix thoufand pounds.—But had my 
uncle left me the three thoufand I once hoped for, 
I could have got the other half at an eafy intereft ; 
for I am well beloved, and have always borne.a good 
character. 

__ What did you fuppofe your uncle would do with 
the bulk of his fortune (you judged it, I fuppofe, to 
be large) if you expected no more than three thoufand 


guineas each at the moft, befides what he had given _ 


ou? - 
We all thought, Sir, faid Mr. Edward Danby, it 
would 


_ 7 


Nat 
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would be yours, from the time that he owed his life 
to your courage and conduct. We never entertained 
hopes of being his heirs general: And he feveral 
times told me, when I was in France, that you fhould 
be his heir. 

He never hinted that to me. What I did was as 
neceflary to be done for my own fafety, as for his. He 
much over-rated my fervices.’ But what are your pro- 
fpects, Mr. Edward Danby, in the French wine-trade? - 

O Sir, very great !— 

And will your mafter leave off to you and his ne- 


_ phew, think you? 


I dare fay he would, and be glad of retiring to En- 
field, where he has a houfe he is fo fond of, that he 
would be continually there, by his good-will. 

And have you, Sir, any profpect of adding to your 
circumftances by marriage? 

Women are a drug, Sir. Ihave no doubt of offers, 
if once I were my own matter. 

I ftarted. His filter looked angry. His brother 
was not pleafed: Mr. Sylvefter, who, it feems, is an 
old bachelor, laughed— 

‘ A true merchant this already ! thought I. 

Well, now, fhall I have your confents, gentlemen, 
to take your fifter afide?-——Will you truft yourfelf 
with me, Mifs Danby ? Or had you rather anfwer my 
queftions in company ° 

Sir, your character, your goodnefs, is fo well known, 
I fcruple not to attend you. | 

I took her hand, and led her to my ftudy, leaving 
the door open, to the drawing-room in which they 


were. I feated her. Then fat down, but ftill held 


her hand. 

Now, my dear Mifs Danby, you are to fuppofe me, 
as the executor of your uncle, his reprefentative. If 
you had*that good uncle before you, and he was urg- 
ing you to tell him what would make you happy, with 


an affurance, that he would do all in his power to- 
wards 
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wards it; and if you would open your mind freely to 
him ; with equal freedom open it tome. There was 
only this difference between us: He had refentments 
againft your father, which he carried too far, when 
he extended them to his innocent children [But it was 
an atrocious attempt, that embittered his otherwife be- 
nevolent f{pirit]: I have no refentment; and am armed 
with his power, and have all the will he ever could 
have, to ferve you. And now, let me know, what 
will effectually do it ? 

The worthy girl wept. She looked down. She 


feemed as if fhe were pulling threads out of her hand- - 


kerchief. But wag unable to return any other anfwer, 
than what her eyés, dnce caft up, as if to Heaven, 
made for her. 


Give me, my good Mifs Danby (I would not diftrefs 


you) give me, as your brothers did of their firuation, 
fome account of yours. Do you live with either of 
your brothers ? 

No, Sir. I live with an aunt: My mother’s fifter. 

Is the good to you? : 
Yes, Sir, very good. But fhe has children; and 

cannot be fo good as fhe would be tome. Yet fhe has 
always been kind; and has made the beft of my 
uncle's allowance for my education: And my for- 
tune, which is unbroken, is the fame fum that he 
gave my brothers: And it is in good hands: And the 
intereft of it, with my aunt’s additional goodnefs and 
management, enables me to make a genteel figure: 
And, with my own houfewifry, I never have wanted 
fome little matters for my pocket. 

Good girl thought I !—Mercantile carle! thy bro- 
ther Edward, pretty one! How dared he to fay, that 
women are drugs ?—-Who, in their oeconomy, fhort 
as their power is, are generally fuperior to men ! 

Your uncle was very good to put you upon a foot 
with your brothers, in his bounty to them; as now he 
has alfo done in his will: And affure yourfelf, that his 

repres 
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reprefentative will be equally kind to you as to your 
brothers.. But fhall I afk you, as your uncle would 
have done—Is there any one man in the world, whom 
you prefer to another ? : 

She was filent; looked down; and again picked 
her handkerchief. 

I called’in her elder brother (not the drug-merchant) 
and afked him, What he knew of his fifter’s af- 
fections °? 7 

Why, my. good Dr. Bartlett, are thefe women 
afhamed of owning a laudable paffion? Surely there 


is nothing fhameful in di/creet Love. 


Her brother acquainted me with the ftory of her 
Love ; the good girl blufhing, and looking down all 
the while, with the confcioufnefs of a fweet thief, 
who had ftolen a heart, and, being required to re- 
ftore it, had been guilty of a new cheat, and given 
her own inftead of it. 

The fon of Mr. Galliard, an eminent Turky 
merchant, is the man with whom fhe has made this 
exchange. His father, who lives in the neighbour- 
hood of her aunt, had fent him abroad, in the way of 
his traffick; partly with a view to prevent his mar- 
rying Mifs Danby, till it fhould be feen whether her 
uncle would do any-thing confiderable for her: And 
he was but juft returned ; and, in order to be allowed 
to ftay at home, had promifed his father never to 
marry without his carne: But neverthelefs loved 
his fifter, Mr. Danby faid, above all women; and 
declared that he never would be the hufband of any 


other. 

I afked, whether the father had any objections, but 
thofe of fortune, to his fon’s choice; and was an- 
{wered, No. He could have no other, the young 


-man, like a brother, faid: There was not a more vir- ° 


tuous and difcreet young woman in the kingdom than 


his fifter, tho’ he faid it, that fhould not fay it. 


Tho’ you fay it, that fbould fay it. Is not our 


relation 
4 
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relation intitled to the fame juftice that we would do 
to another ° : 

We muft not blame indifcriminately, continued I, 
all fathers who expect a fortune to be brought into 
their family, in fome meafure equivalent to the be- 
nefit the new-comer hopes to receive from it; efpe- 
cially in mercantile families, if the young man is to 
be admitted into a fhare with his father; who, by the 
way, may have other children— 

He has— 

Something by way of equivalent for the part he 
gives up, fhould be done. Love is a felfifh Deity. 
He puts two perfons upon preferring their own in- 
terefts, nay, a gratification of their paffion often 
againft their interefts, to thofe of every-body elfe; and 
reafon, difcretion, duty, are frequently given up in a 
competition with it. But Love, neverthelefs, will not 
do every-thing for the ardent pair. Parents know 
this : And ought not to pay for the rafhnefs they with 
to prevent, but cannot. 

They were attentive. I proceeded, addrefling my- 
felf to both in the mercantile ftile. 

Is a father, who by his prudence, has weathered 
many a ftorm, and got fafe into port, obliged to re- 
embark in the voyage of Life with the young folks, 
who perhaps in a little while, will confider him as 
an incumbrance, and grudge him his cabin? Parents 
(tho’ a young man, I have-always thought in this 
manner) fhould be indulgent; but children, when 


they put themfelves into one fcale, fhould allow the 


parent his due weight in the other. You are angry 
at this father, are you not, my dear Mifs Danby ? 

I faid this, to hear what anfwer fhe would return. 

Indeed I am not. Mr. Galliard knows beft his 
Own affairs, and what they require. I have faid fo 
twenty and twenty times: And young Mr. Galliard 
1s convinced, that his father is not to be blamed, 
having other children. And, to own the truth (look- 


ing 


ee — 
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ing on the floor) we both fitdown, and wifh together 
now-and-then: But what fignifies wifhing ° 

My fifter will now have two thoufand pounds: 
Perhaps when old Mr. Galliard fees, that his fon’s 
affections— | : 

Old Mr. Galliard, interrupted I, fhall be afked to 
do nothing inconvenient to himfelf, or that is not 
ftrictly right by his other children: Nor fhall the niece 


. of my late aa friend enter into his family, with 


difcredit to herfel 

Notice being given, that fupper was ready, I took 
the brother and fifter each by the hand; and enter- 
ing the drawing-room with them, Enjoy, faidI, the 
little repaft that will be fet before you. If it be in 
my power to make you all three happy, happy: you 
fhall be. 

It muft give great pleafure, my dear Dr. Bartlett, 
you will believe, to a man of my lively fenfations, to 
fee three very different faces in the fame perfons, from . 


thofe they had entered with. I imagined more than 


once, as the grateful eyes of the filter, and tongues of 
the brothers, expreffed their joy, that I faw my late 
worthy friend looking down upon us, delighted, and 
not with difapprobation, upon his choice of an exe- 
cutor, who was determined to fupply the defects 
which the frailty of human nature, by an over-ftrong 
refentment on one hand, and an overflowing gratitude 
on the other, had occafioned. | 

I told Mr. Thomas Danby, that befides his legacy, 
he might reckon upon five thoufand pounds, and 
enter accordingly iato treaty for and with his matter’s 
niece. 

Mr. Edward Danby I commiffioned, on the ftrength 
of the like additional fum, to treat with the gentle- 
man he had ferved. | | 

And you, my good Mifs Danby, faid I, fhall ac- 
quaint your favoured Mr. Galliard, That befides the 


.. two thoufand pounds already yours, you will have five 


Vot. I.  thoufand 
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‘thoufand pounds more at his fervice. And if thefe 
fums anfwer not your full purpofes, I expect you will 
‘let me know; fince, whether they do or not, my re- 
‘fpect to the memory of your worthy uncle fhall be 
ewn to the value of more than thefe three furs to 
“his relations. I néver will be a richer man than I 
‘ought to be: And you muft inform me, what other 
‘relations you have, and of their different fituations in 
‘life, that I may be enabled to amend a will, made in 
along and painful ficknefs, which might four a difpo- 
“fition that was naturally all benevolence. 
_ They wept; looked at ane another; dried their 
‘eyes; and wept again. Mr. Sylvefter alfo wept for 
Joy: I thought my prefence painful to them; and 
‘withdrew to: my ‘Study; and fhut the ‘door, that I 
might not add to their pain. . 
“At my return—Do you—Do you, referred each 
“brother to the other s And Mr. Thomas. Danby get- 
ting up to fpeak, T fee, my friends, faid I, your grate- 
“ful hearts in your countenances. Do. you think my- 
“pleafure is not; at leaft, equal to yours? I am more 
“than rewarded in the vorfcioufness. of having en- 
‘deavoured to make a right ufe of the power entrufted 
“to me. ‘You will’each of you, I -hope (thus fet 
forward) be eminent in his particular bufinefs.. The 
emerchants of Great Britain are the moft ufeful mem- 
‘bers of the community. If I have obliged you, let 
me recommend to you, ¢ach in his. feveral way, ac- 
‘cording to his ability, a as opportunity may offer, to 
‘ raife thofe worthy’ hearts, that- inevitable calamities 
‘ fhall make fpiritlefs.’- Look updn what is done for 
_ you, not as the reward of any. particular merits in 
‘yourfelves, but as your debt to that Providence, 
which makes ‘ita principal: part of your religion, 
To do good to your fellow-creatures. "In a word, let 
“me enjoin you, -in-alt- your tranfactions, to, remember 
~ MET Cy as well-as jufffce. 
- he brothers, --with. folded hands, declared, that 
~ their 


” 


thers in invoking bleffings upen me. 
~R2 
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their hearts were opened by the example fet them; 
and, they hoped, would never be fhut, The fifter 
looked the fame declaration. . 

Mr. Sylvefter, raifed with this fcene of gratitude, 
tears in his honeft eyes, faid, That he fhould be im- 
patient till he had looked into his affairs, and thro’ his 
acquaintance, in order to qualify himfelf to do fome 
little good, after fuch a /elf-rewarding example. 

If a private man, my dear Dr. Bartlett, could be 
a means of expanding z the hearts of four perfons, 
none of them unworthy, what good might not princes, 
and thofe who have princely fortunes, do >—Yet, you 
fee, I have done nothing but mere juftice. I have not 
given up any-thing that was my own, before this 
Will gave me a power, that perhaps was put into my 
hands, as a new trial of the integrity of my heart. 

But what poor creatures are we, my dear friend, 
that the very avoiding the occafion of a wrong action, 
fhould gladden our hearts, as with the confcioufnefs 
of fomething meritorious ? 7 | 

At parting, I told the nephews, That I expected 
to"hear from them the moment any-thing fhould be 
brought. .to effect; and let their mafters and them 
agree, or not, I would take the {peedieft methods that 
could be fallen upon to transfer to them, and to their 
fifter, fuch actions and ftocks, as would put them in 
full poffeffion of what they were intitled to, as well by 
my promife, as by their uncle’s will, . 


__ I was obliged to enjoin them filence. 


Their fifter wept; and when I preft her hand at 


taking leave of her, gratefully returned the preffure ; 


but in a manner fo modeft (recolleéting herfelf into 


fome little confufion) that fhewed gratitude had pof- 


feffion of her whole heart, ‘and fet her above the foriris 
of her Sex. , a © gee ele 

The good attorney, as much raifed, as if he were 
one of the perfons benefited, joined with the two bro- 


So 
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’ So much, my dear Dr. Bartlett, for this night. 
The paft day is a day that I am not difpleafed with. 


LETTER XxXxXI. 
Dr. Bartiett, Jo Mis Byron. 
March 18. 


oT Prefent to you, madam, the account you defired 
+ t0 fee, as extracted by my kinfman from my papers. 
You feemed’ to with it to be haftened for you: It is 
-not what it might have been; but mere facts, I pre- 
“fume, will anfwer your intention. Be pleafed, there- 
“fore to accept it with your ufual goodneis. 
| | Qa | 


«© Dr. Bartlett went abroad as governor of a young 
‘man of quality; Mr. Lorimer, 1 am to call him, to 
conceal his real name. He was the very reverfe of 
‘young Mr. Grandifon. He was not only rude and 
ungovernable; but proud, ill-natured, malicious, 
even bafe. 

& The Doétor was exceedingly averfe to take upon 
him the charge of the wicked youth abroad ; having 
had too many inftances of the badnefs of his nature 
while in England: But he was prevailed upon by the 
{olicitations of his father (who reprefented it as an act 
of the greateft charity to him and his family) as well 
as by the folemn promifes of good behaviour from the 

oung man; for he was known to regard the advice 
of Dr. Bartlett more than that of any other ‘perfon. : 

“ The Doétor and Mr. Lorimer were at Turin, 
when young Mr. Grandifon (who had been fome 
months in France) for the firft time arrived in that 
~ city; then in the eighteenth year of his age 
Dr. Bartlett had not a more profligate pupil,than 
Mr. Grandifon had a governor ;: tho’ recommended 
by General W. his uricle by the mother’s fide. It ufed 

to 
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to be obferved in places where they made but a few 
days refidence, that the young gentleman ought to 
have ‘been the governor, Monfieur Creutzer the go- 
verned. Mr. Grandifon had, in fhort,; the happinefs, 
by his prudence, to efcape feveral {nares laid for his 
virtue, by a wretch, who hoped, if he could betray - 
him into them, to filence the remonftrances of the 
young man, upon his evil conduct ; and te hinder him 
from complaining of him to his father. 
‘“¢ Mr. Grandifon became acquainted with Dr. 


Bartlett at Turin: Monfieur Creutzer, at the fame: 


time, commenced an intimacy with Mr. Lorimer ;- 
and the two former were not more united from good 
qualities, than the two latter were from bad. 

‘* Several riotous things were done by Creutzer and 
Lorimer, who, whatever the Doctor could do to {e- 
parate them, were hardly ever afunder. One of their 
enormities fell under the cognizance of the civil ma-: 


- giftrate ; and was not made eafy to Lorimer without 


reat intereft and expence. While Creutzer fled to 
tome, ‘to avoid condign punifhment ; ane wrote to 
Mr. Grandifan to join him there. 

‘¢Then it was, that: Mr. Grandifon wrote (as he 
had often ineffectually threatened to do) to reprefent 
to his father the profligacy of the man; and to requeft 
him to appoint him ‘another governcr, or to permit . 
him to return to England till he had made choice of 
one for him ; begging of Dr. Bartlett, that he would 
allow him, till he had an anfwer from his father, to 
apply to him for advice and inftruétion. 

‘¢ The anfwer of his father was, ‘That he heard of 
his prudence from every mouth: That he was at li- 
berty to chufe what companion he pleafed : But that he 
gave him no governor but his own difcretion. | 

‘¢ Mr. Grandifon then, more earneftly than before, 
and with an humility and diffidence fuited to his na- 
tural generofity of temper, that never grew upon in- 
dulgence, befought the Dodtor’s direétion : And when 
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they were obliged to feparate, they eftablifhed a cor- 
refpondence, .which never will end but with the a 
of one of them. 

«¢ Mr. Grandifon laid before the Doétar all his Stents ; 
fubmitting his conduct to him, as well with re ard to 
the profecution of his ftudies, as to his travels: But 
they had not long correfponded in this manner, when 
the Doctor let him know, that it was needlefs to con- 
fult him aforeband ; and the more fo, as it often oc- 
cafioned. a fufpenfion of excellent refalutions: But he 
befought him to continue to him an-account of all he 
undertook, of all he performed, and of every mate- 
rial incident. of his life; not only as his narrations 
would be matter of the higheft entertainment to him ; 
but as they. would furnifh him with leffons. from ex-. 
ample, that might be of greater force upon the un- 
happy Lorimer, than his own precepts. — 


‘© While Lorimer was pafling thro’ but.a few of | 
the cities in Lombardy, Mr. Grandifon made almoft ‘°° 
the tour of Europe; and yet gave himfelf time to . 


make fuch remarks upon perfons, places, and things, 
as could hardly be believed to be the obfervations of 
fo young aman. Lorimer, mean time, was engaged. 
in fhews, fpectacles, arid in the diverfions of the places 
in which be. lived, as it might -be faid, rather, than 
through which be paffed. 
_ The Doétor, at-one time, was the more patient 
with thefe delays, as he was willing that the carnival 
" at Venice fhould be over, before he fuffered his pupil 
togotothat city. But Lorimer, fufpecting his inten- 
tion, flipt thither unknown to his governor, at the very 
beginning of it ; and the Do¢tor was forced to follow 
him. And when there, had the mortification of bear- 
ing of him (for the young man avoided his governor 
as much as poffible) as ane of the moft riotous per- 
fons there. 
“< In vain did the Doctor, when he faw his pupil, 
fet before him the example of va Grandifon ; amuch 
younger 
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younger man. All the effect the Letters he ufed to 
read to him had upon him, was, to make him hate 
the more both his Governor and Mr. Grandifon. By | 
ene Letter only did he do himfelf temporary credit. ' 
It was written fome months before it was fhewn him, 
in which Mr. Grandifon defcribed fome places of note 
thro’ which he had paffed, and thro’ which the Doctor 
and his charge had alfo more lately paffed. The mean 
creature contrived to: fteal it; and his father having 
‘eften urged for a fpecimen of his fon’s obfervations 
on his travels, he -copied it almoft verbatim, and 
tranfmitted it, as his own, to his father, only letting 
the Doctor know, after he had fent it away, that he 
had written. , 

‘¢ Fhe Doctor doubted not, but Lorimer had ex-: 
pofed himfelf, but was-very much furprifed, when he’ 
received a congratulatory Letter from the father on his 
fon’s improverhents, mingled with fome little afperity _ 
on the Dottor, fer having fet out his fon to his difad- _~ 
vantage: ** I could not doubt,” faid the fond father,. 

- & that a fon of mine had genius: He wanted no-' 
; **- thing but to apply.”—-And then he gave orders-fer— 
doubling the value of his next remittance. : 


Wes * 
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; ‘© The Doctor took the young gentleman to tafk | 
about it. He owned what he had done, and gloried in, |..- 
his contrivance. But his Governor thought it incum- f 
bent. upon him to- undeceive the father, and-so fave | 
him the extraordinary: part of his remittance. 4 


“< The- young man was enraged at the Doétor,. , 
for expofing him, as he called it, to his father, and for 
the check he was continually giving to- his lawlefs ap- 
petites; and falling into acquaintance with a cour- 
tezan, who was infamous for ruining many young tra- 
vellers by her fubtle and dangerous contrivances, they. 
joined in a refolution. to revenge themfelves on the 
Netter, whom they confidered as their greateit 
enemy. : 

s© Several projects they fell upon: One, in part--< 
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cular, was, to fuborn a {py, .who went to the Inqui- 
itors of State, and accufed the Doétor of having held 
a free difcourfe ypon the nature of the Venetian Go- 
vernment; a crime, which .in that. watchful Re- 
public is never overlooked. . It-is well known, that 
the city of Venice fwarms with thefe fpies: Who are 
employed by the government, in order to give it.the 
earlieft information of liberties taken either by natives 
or ftrangers,: on fubjects - that are thought too high 
for the difcuffion of private :men; and this, as is 


fuppofed, no lefs for, the fake. of. the fafety of indi-. 


viduals, than for its own. 

© One of the three Inquifitors. of State, who make 
a dreadful tribunal in that Republic, it was fuppofed, 
got better information of the Doctor’s nore and 
had him warned of his danger. | | 


’ 6 The Doétor had been very folicitous to be a 
~ -\quitted of his ungracious charge, In every Letter he 


rote to England this.was one of his prayers: But 

ill the father, who knew not what to do with his 
= at home, befought his patience ; ; and wrote to his 
fon jn the ftrongeft terms (after inbobedance for 
j Tis en to pay an implicit ience to the 
! Dok or. 


_ © The father was fned man. Great pains had 


been taken wit fimer, to make him know fome- 


thing of the~antient Greek and Roman hiftories. Fhe 
\ father was very defirous, that his fon fhould fee the 
| famous places of old Greece, of which he himfelf 
had read fo much: And, with great difficulty, the 
Doctor got the young man to leave Venice, where the 
vile woman, and the diverfions of the place, had taken 
{candalous hold of him. 


,  $* Athens was the city at which the father had de- . a 
fired they would make fome ftay; and from thence - 


. vifit other parts of the Morea. And there the young 
, man found his woman got before him, according to 
apne agreement between them. 
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«¢ Tt was fome time before the Doctor found out, 
that the very woman who had atted fo abandoned 
a part with Lorimer at Venice, was his miftrefs at 
Athens : And when he did, he applied, on fome frefh' 
enormities committed by Lorimer, to the tribunal 
which the Chriftians have there, confifting of eight _ , 
venerable men chofen out of the eight quarters of the’ 
city, to determine caufes among Chriftians ; and’ they 
taking cognizance of the faéts, the wicked woman 
fuborned wretches to ‘accufe the doctor to the Cadi,’ 
_'' - who is the Turkifh judge of the place, as a dangerous 
and difaffected perfon ; and the Cadi being, as it was; 
fuppofed, corrupted by prefents, got the Vayvade, | 
or Governor, to interfere ; and the Doctor was feized,~ 
and thrown into prifon : His Chriftian friends in the. 
place were forbidden to interpofe in his favour ; and 
f pen and ink, and all accefs to him, were prohibited a 
. ‘© The vile woman, having concerted meafurés* 
™ with the perfons fhe had fuborned, for continuing the’ 
+ Doétor in his fevere confinement, fet out with her, 
« paramour for Venice ; and there they rioted as before. » 
: ‘© Mr. Beauchamp, ‘a young’ man of learning’ 
| ~ and fine parts, happened to make an ee. 


with Mr. Grandifon in the ifland of Candia, where -~.- 
7 they met as countrymen, which, from a fympathy of 
minds, grew immediately into an intimacy that will 
hardly ever end. This young gentleman, in the 
courfe of his travels, vifiting Athens, about this 
time, was informed of the Doctor’s misfortune, ‘by 
one of the eight Chriftians, who conftituted the tri- 
bunal above-mentioned, and who was an affecti- 
onate friend of the Doétor, tho’ forbidden to bufy 
himfelf in his caufe : And Mr. Beauchamp (who had. 
heard Mr. Grandifon fpéak of the Doctor with an un- 
common affection) knowing that Mr. Grandifon was. 
then at Conftantinople, difpatched a man on purpofe, 
to acquaint him with the affair, and with all the par-’ 
ticulars he could get of the cafe, authenticated as much 
as the nature of the thing would admit. a is 
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Mr, Grandifon was equally grieved and aftonifhed 
at the information. He inftantly applied to the En-. 
glifh embaffador at the Porte, ag alfo to the French 
minifter there, with whom he had made an acquaint- 
ance: They to the Grand Vizir: And an order. 
was iffued for fetting the Doctor at Jiberty. Mr. 
Grandifon, in order to urge thé difpatch of the Chiaux, 
who carried it, accompanied him, and arrived at 
Athens, juft.as the Vayvode had determined to.get rid. 
of the. whole affair in a private manner (the Do¢tor’s. 
finances being exhaufted) by the bow-ftring. The 
danger endeared the Doctor to Mr. Grandifon ; a re- 
lief {9 feafonable, endeared Mr.: Grandifon to the. 
- Doétor; to them both Mr, Beauchamp, who would, 
not ftir from Athens, till he had feen him delivered; 
having. bufied himfelf in the interim, in the. beft 
manner he could (tho’ he was obliged to. ufe caution 
and fecrecy) to do him fervice, and to fufpend the: 
yatal blow. en", . 
_ * Here was a cement to'a friendfhip (that had been- 
begun between..the young gentlemen from likenefs 


Ir 


of manners) between them and the Doctor, whom . 


they have had the goodnefs ever fince to regard as 

{ . their father: And _to this day it is one of the Doctor’s 
|. delights to write.to his worthy fon Beauchamp all that 
he can come at, relating to the life and aCtions of a, 
man, whom the one regards as an example ; the other- 

as an honour to the human race. | - 

- §© It was fome time before the Do¢tor knew for 
certain, that the ungracious Lorimer had been con- 
fenting to the fhocking treatment he had met with ; 

for the wretches whom the vile woman had fuborned, 

had made their efcape from Athens before the arrival 

of Mr. Grandifon. and the Chiaux; the flagitious. 


youth had written to his father, in terms of the’ 
deepeft forrow, an account of what had befallen his 

_ eihagetoe and his father had taken the beft meafures . 

,- that could be fallen upon at fo great diftance,. — 
7 Cc 
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the Doétor’s fuccour and fiberty » But in-all probabi-. 


lity, he would have been loft before ‘thofe meafures 


could have taken effect. = tin, ES 
- & Lorimer’s father, little thinking that his fon had 
connived at the plot formed again{t his governor, be- 
fought him, when he had obtained his liberty, not to 
leave his fon to his own devices, - The.Doétar, as: 
little thinking then, that Lorimer had been capable of 
a bafenefs fo very villainous, in.compaffien both to 
father and fon, went to ‘Vehice, »and got him'out -of 
the hands ‘of the vile:‘woman; -and then to Rome: 
But there, the unhappy. wretch continuing, his profli-. 
gate courfes, became at laft.a facrifite to.his-diffo- 
lutenefs'; and his death -wds a-delivérance,to -his Fa-. 
mily, to the Doctor, and tothe Earth, © © 2.0... 
<< On his death-bed -he confeffed the plot,:which | 
the infamous courtezan had meditated againft -the 
Doctor at Venice, as well’ as ,his connivance. at that 
which fhe had carried into execution at Athens. He 
died in horror not to be defcribed ; begging for longer 
life, and promiifing reformation’ on that::condition. 
The manne? of his death, and: the crimes he confefled 
himfelf guilty of, by the inftigation of the moft.aban- 
doned of worthen, befide thofe committed againft his 
governor, fo fhotked and grieved the Doctor, that he 
fell ill, and his recovery waslong doubted of, - 
- -Mean time Mr. Grandifan vifited fome parts. of 


~ Afia and Afric, Egypt particularly ; correfponding. all 
the time with Dr: Bartlett; . and allowing the corre; 


fpondence to pafs into the hands of Mr. Beauchamp, 
as he did that which he held with Mr. Beauchamp, to 
be communicated to the Doctor. : | 

_ 6 When Mr. Grandifon returned to Italy, find- 
ing there his two friends, he engaged the Doctor ta 
accompany Mr. Beauchamp in that part of his tour 
into fome of the Eaftern regions, which he himfelf 
had been particularly pleafed with, and, as he faid, 


wanted to be more particularly informed of: And 


therefore 
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sheréefore infifted, that it fhould be taken at his own 
expence. He knew that Mr. Beauchamp had a ftep- 
mother, who had prevailed on his father to take off 
two-thirds of the allowance he made him on his 
travels, | : i a 
: “ Mr. Beauchamp very reluctantly complied with 
the condition fo generoufly impofed on him by his be- 
loved friend; another of whofe arguments was, That 
fuch a tour would be the moft likely means to eftablifh. 
the health of a man equally dear to both. | 
' & Mr. Grandifon never was at a lofs for arguments 
to keep in countenance the perfons whom he benefit- 
ed; and to make their acceptance of his favours ap- 
pear not only to be their duty, but an.obligation laid 
on himfelf. ca 7 _ 
1 6¢ Mr. Grandifon himfelf, when the two gentlemen 
fet out on their tour, was engaged in fome affairs at 
Bologna and Florence, which gave him great em- 
barrafiment. 4 | , 
- & Dr, Bartlett and Mr. Beauchamp vifited the 
ea iflands-of the Archipelago: After which, the 
o¢tor left the young gentleman purfuing his courfe 
to Conftantinople, with intention to vifit fome parts 
of Afia, and took the opportunity of a veffel that was 
bound for Leghorn, to return thither. | | 
His health was happily eftablifhed ; and, know- 
ing that Mr. Grandifon expected the long-defired call 
from his father to return to England, and that it was 
hkely that he could be of ufe to his ward Mifs Jervois, . 
-and her affairs, in her guardian’s abfence, he was the ° 
more defirous to return to Italy. Se 
‘© Mr. Grandifon rejoiced at his:arrival: And foon 
after fet out for Paris, in order to attend there. the 
expected call; leaving Emily, in the. interim, to his | 
care, Soo | 
*¢ Lorimer’s father did not long furvive his fon. He 
expreffed himfelf in‘ his laft hours highly fenfible of 
thé Doctor’s care of his unhappy: boy,; -and.can ‘om! 
oe | | efire 
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defired his Lady to fee him handfomely rewarded for 
his trouble. But not making a will, and the Lady 
having, by her early over-indulgence, ruined the mo- 
rals.of her child (never fuffering him to be either cor- 
rected or chidden, were his enormities ever fo flagrant) 
fhe bore a fecret a to the Do¢tor for his honeft 
reprefentations to her Lord of the young man’s im- 
moralities : And not even the interpofition of a Sir 
Charles Grandifon has hitherto been able to procure 


the leaft acknowlegement to the Doctor; though the 


lofs as well of his reputation as life, might have been 
the confequence of the faithful fervices he had endea- 


‘voured to render to the profligate youth, and in him 


to the whole family.” 


LETTER XXxIL 
(Dr. Bartierr. Is Continuation. 
[Inclofing the preceding. | 


4 i ‘H US far, dear Mifs Byron (delight of every one 


who is fo happy as to know you!) reach my 
Fon my papers. I will add fome 


Beauchamp, if, writing of a man I fo greatly love, I 


_can write but a few. 


Mr. Beauchamp is a fine young man in his perfon: 


When I call him a fecond Sir Charles Grandifon, 
. you and the Ladies, and my Lord L. will conceive a 


very high idea of bis underftanding, politenefs, and 


other amiable qualities. He is of an ancient family. 
' His father, Sir Harry Beauchamp, tenderly loves him, 


and keeps him abroad equally againft both their wills; 
efpecially againft Mr. Beauchamp’s, now his beloved 
friend is in England. This is done to humour an 
imperious, vindictive woman, who, when a widow, 


had caft her eyes upon. the young gentleman for a 


ufbaad ; 
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hufband ;. imagining, that her great wealth (her per=** - 


» 


fon not: difagreeable) would have been a temptation 


to him.» This, howéver, was unknown to the fa- ° : 
ther, who made his addreffes ‘to her much about the - 


time that Mr. Beauchamp had given an abfolute de- 
nial (perhaps with too. litele*ceremony) to. an over- 
ture made to him by a friend of hers. |; This enraged 
her. - She was refolved to be revenged on him ; ‘and 
knowing him to be abfolutely in his father’s power, 
as to fortune, gave way to Sir Harry’s addrefles ; 
and on her obtaining fuch terms as in a great mea- 


fure put both father ad fon in her power, fhe married 


Sir Harry. ha al | 

She foon gained an abfolute afcendant over her 
hufband. The fon, when his father firft made his 
addreffes to her, was ajlowed to fet out on his travels 
with an appointment of 600/. a year. She never 
refted till fhe had got 400/. a year to be ftruck off; 
and the remaining 200. were fo il] remitted, that the 
young gentleman would have been put to the greateft 
difficulties, had it not been for: the truly friendly affift- 
_ance of Mr.Grandifon. 7; = 7 
Yet it is faid; that this Lady is not deftitute of 
fome good qualities; and’in cafes where the /on is not 
the fubje&, behaves: very: commendably to Sir Harry: 
But being a managing woman, and Sir Harry loving 
‘his eafe, fhe has made herfelf his receiver and trea- 
furer; and by that means has put it out-of his power 
to act as paternally by his fon as he is inclined to. do, 
without her knowing it. ae a ; 

The Lady and Sir Harry both, however, profefs to 
‘admire the character of Sir Charles Grandifon, from 
the Letters Mr. Beauchamp has written from time to 
‘tite to his father; and from the general report in his 
favour: And on this, as well I, as Mr. Beauchamp, 
‘found our hope, that if Sir Charles, by fome un- 
fufpected way, can make himfelf perfonally ac- 
ee quainted 
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{ quainted with the Lady, he will be able to induce her 

= to confent to her fon-in-law’s recall; and to be re- 

" ."*. ganeiled to him; the rather, as there is no iffue by 
‘\:." this Marriage ;-.whofe interefts might ftrengthen the 

_, +Lady’s afiimofity. ~~ 

. Mr, Beauchamp, in this hope, writes to Sir CRarles, 

', that he can, and will, pay all due refpect to his fa- 
_* ther’s wife, and, as fuch, treat her as his mother, if 
the will confent to his return to his native country : 
«. ; But declares, that he- would ftay abroad all his life, 

: rather than his father fhould be made unhappy, b 

( Allowing of his coming over againft the confent of fo 

‘high-{pirited a woman. In the mean time he pre- 

‘ pofes to fet out from Vienna, where he now is, for 
Paris, to be near, if Sir Charles, who he thinks can 
manage any point he undertakes (and who in this 

will be feconded by his father’s love) can prevail with 
his mother-in-law. A 4 . = 2 

Tlong, Ladies,.to have you all acquainted with 

“this other excellent young man. You, Mifs Byron, 
I am fure, in particular, will admire Sir Charles 

~ Grandifon’s, and my Beauchamp: Of fpirit fo manly, 

‘ yet of manners fo delicate, I end as I began; He isa 

+ fecond Sir Charles Grandifon. eg 

| fhall think myfelf, Ladies, very happy, if I can 

find it in my power to oblige you, by any communi- 

cations you would wifh to be made you. Bur. let 
me once more recommend it to you, Lady L. Lord L. 
and Mifs Grandifon, to throw off all referves tothe 

" moft affectionate of brothers. He will have none to 
you, in cafes which he knows will give you pleafure: 

‘And if he forbears of his own accord to acquaint you 
with fome certain affairs, it is, becaufe the iffue of 

~ them is vet hidden from himfelf. 

- “As to Lady Olivia, mentioned to you by good 
Lord L. fhe never can be more to my patron than fhe 
now is. - 3 | 

: 3 Allow 
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~ Allow me to be, my good Mifs Byron, with a true 
paternal affection, ) | | 
: Your admirer and bumble fervant, 

| AMBROSE BaRTLETT. 


Subjoined in a feparate paper, by Mifs Byron 
ass 7 to her Lucy. oo 
H OW is this, Lucy? Let me collect fome of the 
contents of thefe Letters. ‘* If Sir Charles for- 
«¢ bear, of his own accord, to acquaint his fifters with _ 
«¢ fome certain affairs” —** Iffue hidden from himfelf&” 
«© Engaged in fome affairs at Bologna and Florence, 
*¢ that embarrafs him”—[Js, or was fo engaged, means 
the Doctor ?] ‘* Sir Charles not referved; yet re- 
“ ferved.”—How is all this, Lucy ? 
But does the Doétor fay, <¢ That I fhall particu- 
-- Jarly admire Mr. Beauchamp ?”—What means the 
Doctor by that ?—But he cannot affront me fo much 
"as to mean any-thing but to fhew his own Love to the 
- worthy young man. The Doctor longs for us to fee 
him: If Ido fee him, he muft come quickly: For fhall 
‘I not foon return to my laft, my beft refuge, the 
ba of my indulgent grandmamma and aunt ?—I 
all. | 
if But, dear Lucy, have you any fpite in you? Are 
you capable of malice—deadly maleé ?—If you are, 
: fit down, and wifh the perfon you hate, to be in 
‘Love with a man (I muft, it feems, fpeak out) 
- whom fhe thinks, and every-body knows, to be fupe- 
rior to herfelf, in every quality, in every endowment, 
- both of mind and fortune; and be doubtful (far, far 
_ worfe is doubtful than fure!) among fome faint glim- 
merings of hope, whether his ‘affections are en- 
-. gaged; and if they are not, whether he can return— 
Ah, Lucy! you know what I mean—Don’t let me 
{peak out. : 
But one word more—Don’t you think, the Doctor’s 
compli- 


a 
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compliment at the beginning of his Letter, a little. 
particular? —‘* Delight of EVERY ONE who 
‘¢ is fo happy as to know you.” Charming words! 
—But are they, or are they not, officioufly inferted ? 
——Am I the delight of Sir Charles Grandifon’s heart ? 
Does be not know me ?—Weak, filly, vain, hum- 
ble, low, yet proud Harriet Byron!—Begone, pa- 
per—mean confeffion of my conjecturing folly—Ah, 
Lucy, I tore the paper half thro’, as you'll fee, in 
anger at myfelf ; but I will ftitch it to the Doétor’s 
Letter, to be taken off by you, and to be feen by 
nobody elfe. | ; 


LETTER XXXII. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 
. Saturday, Mar. 18. 

GELF my dear Lucy, is a very wicked thing ; 

a fanctifier, if one would give way to its par- 
tialities, of actions, which, in others, we fhould have 
no doubt to condemn. Deticacy, too, is often a 
mifleader ; an idol, at whofe fhrine we fometimes 
offer up our Sincerity ; but, in that cafe, it fhould 
be called Indelicacy. 

Nothing, furely, can be delicate, that is not true, 
or that gives birth to equivocation: Yet how was I 
pleafed with Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon, 
for endeavouring to pafs me off to good Dr. Bartlett 
in the light I had no title to appear in!—As if my 
mind, in a certain point, remained to be known; 
and would fo remain, till the gentleman had difcovered 
his. 

And are there fome fituations, in which a woman 
muft conceal her true fentiments ? In which it would 
be thought immodefty to fpeak out >—Why was I’ 
born with a heart fo open and fincere? But why, 
indeed, as Sir Charles has faid in his Letter relating to 

Vor. Il. S . the 
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the Danby’s, fhould women be blamed, for owning 
modeftly a paffion for a worthy and fuitable objec ? 
Is it, that they will not fpeak out, left, if their wifhes 
fhould not be crowned with fuccefs by one man, they 
fhould deprive themfelves of a chance to fucceed with 
daother ? Do they not propofe to make the man they 
love, happy ?—And is it a crime to acknowlege, that 
they are fo well difpofed to a worthy object? A wor- 
thy object, I repeat; for that is what will warrant 
the open heart. What a littlenefs is there in the 
cuftom that compels us to be infincere! And fup- 
pofe we do not fucceed with a firft object, fhall we 
cheat a2 future Lover with the notion that be was the 
firft ? : 

Hitherto I had aéted with fome felf-approbation: I | 
told Mr. Greville, Mr. Fenwick, Mr. Orme, Mr. 
Fowler, that I had not feen the man to whom I could 
with to give my hand at the altar: But when I found 
my heart engaged, I was defirous Lady D. fhould 
know that it was. But yet, mifted by this fame no- 
tion of delicacy, I could think myfelf obliged to the 
two fifters, and my Lord, that they endeavoured to 
throw a blind over the eyes of good Dr. Bartlett : 
When.the right meafure, I now think, would have 
been, not to have endeavoured to obtain lights from 
him, that we all thought he was not commiffioned to 
give; or, if we had, to have related to him the whole 
truth, and not have put on difguifes to him; but 
to have left him wholly a judge of the fit, and the 
unfit. ; 

And this is Love, is it? that puts an honeft girl 
upon approving of fuch tricks ?—Begone, Love! I 
banifh thee if thou wouldft corrupt the fimplicity of 
that heart, which was taught to glory in truth. 
~ And yet, I had like to have been drawn into a 
greater fault: For, What do you think >—Mifs Gran- 
difon- had (by fome means or other; fhe would 
not teil me how) in Dr: Bartlett’s abfence on a vilit 

to 
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to one of the Canons of Windfor, got at a Letter 
brought early this morning from her brother to 
that good man, and which he had left opened on 
his defk. 

Here, Harriet, faid fhe, is the Letter fo lately 
brought, not perhaps quite honeftly come at, from 
my brother to Dr. Barlett (holding it out to me). 
You are warmly mentioned in it. Shall I put it where 
I had it? Or will you fo far partake of my fault as 
to read it firft ? 

O Mifs Grandifon ! faid I: And amI warmly men- 
tioned in it? Pray oblige’ me with the perufal of it. 
find I held out my more than half-guilty hand, and 
took it: But (immediately recollecting myfelf ) did 
you not hint that you came at it by means not ho- 
neft >—Take it again; I will not partake of your 
fault. oe crue] Charlotte! how could you tempt 
me fo? And [ laid it on a chair. 

Read the firft paragraph, Harriet. She took it up,’ 
unfolded it, and pointed to the firft paragraph. 
| Tempter ! faid I, how can you wilh me to imitate 
our firft pattern! And down I fat, and put both my 
hands before my eyes. ‘Take it away, take it away, 
while yet I am innocent!—Dear Milfs Grandifon, 
don’t give me caufe for felf-reproach. I will not par-, 
take of your acknowleged fault. 

She read a line or two; and then faid, Shall I read 
ae Harriet ? The very next word is your name. 

will— 

No, no, no, faid I, putting my fingers on my ears.’ 
—Yet, had you come honettly by it, I fhould have 
longed to read it—By what means— 

Why, if people will leave their clofet-doors oper, 
let them take the confequence. 

‘If people will do fo—But was it fo ?—And yet, if 
it was, would you be willing to have your Levters 
looked into ? 

Well then, I will carry it back—Sheil I? holding 

ca ae 1e 
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it out to me) Shall I, Harriet ?—I will put it where 
I had it—Shall I? And twice or thrice went from me, 
and came back to me, with a provoking archnefs in. 
her looks. | 

Only tell me, Mifs Grandifon, is there any-thing 
in it that you think your brother would not have us 
fee ?—But I am fure, there is, or the obliging Dr. 

Bartlett, who has fhewn us others, would have fa- 
voured us with communicating the contents of this. 

I would not but have feen this Letter for half lam — 
worth! O Harriet! there are /uch things in it—Bo- 
logna! Paris! Grandifon-hall ! | : 

Be gone, Siren: Letters are facred things. Re- 
oe it—Don’t you own, that you came not honeftly 
y ic?—-And yet— | | | 

Ah! Lucy, I was ready to yield to the curiofity 
fhe had raifed: But, recollecting myfelf, Begone, 
faid I: Carry back the Letter: I am afraid of myfelf. 

Why, Harriet, here is one paffage, the contents 
of which you mutft be acquainted with in a very little 
while— . 

I will not be tempted, Mifs Grandifon. I will ftay 
— till it is communicated to me, be it what it will. 

But you may be furprifed, Harriet, at the time, and 
know not what antwer to give to it.— You had as good 
read it—Here, take it—Was there ever fuch a fcru- 
pulous creature ?—It is about you and Emily— 

_ About me and Emily! O Mifs Grandifon, What 
can there be about me and Emily ? | 

And where’s the difference, Harriet, between afk- 
ing me about the contents, and reading them ?—But 
Pu tell you— 

No, you fhall not: I will not hear the contents. 
I never will afk you. Can nobody act greatly 
but your brother? Let you and me, Charlotte, be 
the better for his example. You fhall neither read 
them, nor tell me of them. I would not be fo ufed 
myfelt. ~ 4 | 


Such 
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Such praifes did I never hear of woman !—O~ 
Harriet !—Such praifes— | 

Praifes, Charlotte!—From your brother ?——O this 
curiofity ! the firft faule of our firft parent! But I will 
not be tempted, If you provoke me to afk queftions, 
laugh at me, and welcome: But I befeech you, an- 
fwer me not. Dear creature, if you love me, replace 
the Letter ; and do not feek to make me mean in my” 
own eyes. | 

How you reflect upon me, Harriet !—But let me 
afk you, Are you willing, as a third fifter, to take 
Emily into your guardianfhip, and carry her down 
with you into Northamptonfhire !—Anfwer me that. — 

Ah! Mifs Grandifon! And is there fuch a propofal 
as that mentioned >—But anfwer me not, I befeech 
you. Whatever propofal is intended to be made me, 
let it be made: It will be too foon, whenever that is,- 
if it be a difagreeable one. | | -_ 

But let me fay, madam (and tears were in my eyes} 
that I will not be treated with indignity by the beft 
man on earth. And while-I can pefate to yield toa 
thing that I think unworthy of myfelf (you are a 
fifter, madam, and have nothing either to hope or 
fear) I have a title to act with fpirit, when occafions 
call for it. _—" | 

My dear, you are ferious—*T wice madam, in one 
breath! I will not forgive you. You ought now to 
bear that paffage read which relates to you and Emily, 
if you will not read it yourfelf. ; 

And fhe was looking for it; I fuppofe, intending 
to read it to me. ~ 7 

No, Mifs Grandifon, faid I, laying my fpread hand 
upon the Letter; I will neither read it, nor hear it 
read. I begin to apprehend, that there will be occafion 
for me to exert all my fortitude ,; and while it is yet in 
my power to do a right or a wrong thing, I will not 
deprive myfelf of the confcioufnefs of having merited 
well, whatever may be my lot—I‘xcufe me, madam. 

7 S 3 I went 
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_I went to the door, and was opening it—wben 
fhe ran to me—Dear creature! you are angry with 
me: But how that pride becomes you! There is a 
dignity in it that awes me. O Harriet! how infinitely 
does it become the only woman in the world, that 
is worthy of the beft man in it! Only fay, you are 
not angry with me. Say that you can and do forgive 
me. | 

Forgive you, my Charlotte!—I do. But can you 
fay, that you came not honeftly by that Letter, and 
yet forgive yourfelf? But, my dear Mifs Grandifon, 
inftantly replace it; and do you watch over me, like 

a true friend, if in a future hour of weaknefs you 
Should find me defirous to know any of the contents 
of a paper fo naughtily come at. I own that I had 
like to have been overcome: And if I had, all the 
information it would have given me, could never 
have recompenfed me for what I fhould have fuf- 

ered in my own opinion, when I reflected .on the 

means by which I had obtained it, . 


~ Superior creature! how you fhame me! I will re- 


lace the Letter. And I promife you, that if I cannot 
aes the contents of it myfelf. (and yet they are glo- 
rious to my brother) I will-never mention any of them 


to you; unlefs the Letter be fairly communicated to. 


ou, and to us all, 4 | 
I threw my arms about her neck. She fervently 
returned the fifterly embrace. We feparated; fhe re- 


tiring at one door, in order to go up to replace the ~ 


Letter; J at the other, to re-confider all that had paffed 
on the occafion. And I hope I fhall love her the bet- 
rer for taking fo kindly a behaviour fo contrary to what 
her own had been. | 
Well, but, don’t you congratulate me, my dear, 
on my efcape from my curiofity ? I am fure my grand- 
mamma, and my aunt, will be pleafed with their girl, 
Yet it was a hard ftruggle, I own: In the fufpenfe 
Lam in; avery hard ftruggle, But tho’ withes will 


play 


ra 
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play about my heart, that I knew fuch of thé con- 
tents as it might concern me to know; yet I am in- 
finitely better pleafed that I yielded not to the tempt- 
ation, than I fhould have been, ifIhad, And then, 
methinks, my pride is gratified in the fuperiority this 


. Lady afcribes to me over herfelf, whom fo lately I 


thought greatly my fuperior. | 
Yet what merit have I in this? Since if I had con- 


‘fidered only rules of policy, I fhould have been ut- 


terly wrong, had I yielded to the temptation :, For 
what ufe could J have made of any knowlege I might 
have obtained by this means? If any propofal is to be 
made me, of what nature foever, it muft, in that 
cafe, have appeared to be quite new to me: And what 
an affectation muft that have occafioned, what difii- 
mulation, in your Harriet? —And how would a 
creature, educated as I have been, have behaved 
under fuch trials as might have arifen from a know- 
lege fo faultily obtained ? 3 | 

And had I been difcovered ; had I given caufe of 
fufpicion, either to Dr. Bartlett, or Sir Charles; I 
Should have appeared as the principal in the fa@: It 
would have been mean to accufe Mifs Grandifon, as 
the tempter, in a temptation yielded to with my eyes 
open. And fhould 1 not have caft a flur upon that 
curiofity which Dr. Bartlett before had not refufed to 
gratify, as well as fhut myfelf out from all future 
communications and confidence? 

It is very poffible, befides, that, unufed as I have 
been to artifice and difguife, I thould have betrayed 
myfelf ; efpecially had I found any of the contents of 
the Letter very affecting. 

Thus you fee, Lucy, that policy, as well as recti- 
tude of manners, juftify me: And in this particular 
I am a happy girl. 

Mifs Grandifon has juft now told her fifter what 
pafied between us. Lady L. fays, fhe would not have 
been Mifs Grandifon, in taking the Letter, by what 

| S 4 ; means 
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means foever come at; for how, faid fhe, did I know 
what fecrets there might be in it, before I read it? 
But I think verily, when it bad been got at, and of- 
fered me, I could not have been Mifs Byron. 

And fhe threw her arms about me, and hugged me 

to her. Dear creature, faid fhe, you mu be Lady 
Grandifon—Mu/t ! faid Mifs Grandifon: She fall. 
_ Who, Lucy, whether that may ever came to pafs, 
or.not, would not, on reflexion (thus approved by 
both fifters) rejoice that fhe conquered her curiofity, 
and aéted asI did? ; | 

Mifs Grandifon talked to Lady L. of its being likely: 
that her brother would go to Bologna: Of a vifit he 
is foon to make to Grandifonzhall;, and fhe to go 
with him: Of his going to Paris, in order to fettle 
fome matters relating to the Will of his late friend 
Mr. Danby— 

Well, Lucy, my time in town is haftening to its 

eriod. Why am I not reminded, that my three al- 
fotted months are near expired ? Will you receive the 
poor girl, who perhaps will not be able to carry down 
with her the heart fhe brought up? And yet, to go 
down to fuch dear friends without it, what an un- 
grateful found has that! 

Mifs Grandifon began to talk of other fubjects 
relating to her brother, and thofe greatly to his praife. | 
J could have heard all fhe had to fay with infinite 
pleafure. I do love to hear him praifed. But, as I 
doubted not but .thefe fubjects arofe from the Letter 
fo furreptitioufly obtained, J] reftrained myfelf, and 
withdrew. 
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-Or what a happy temper is Mifs Grandifon! She 
was much affected with the fcene that paffled between 
us; butall is over wih her already. One leffon upon 
her harpfichord {ets every-thing right with her. She 
has been raillying Lord L. with as much life and fpi- 
rit, as if fhe had done nothing to be vexed at. — I 
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been induced by her to read the Letter which fhe 
got at difhoneftly, as fhe owned, what a poor figure 
fhould I have made in my own eyes, for a month to 
come | | * Mia SASK 

But did fhe not as foon overcome the mortification 
given her by her brother, on the detection of captain 
Anderfon’s affair? How unmercifully did fhe. railly 
me, within afew hours after !—Yet, fhe has. fine qua- 
lities. One cannot help loving her, I do love her. 
But is it not a weaknefs to look without abatement of 
affection on thofe faults in one perfon, which we fhould 
‘hold utterly inexcyfable in another? In Mifs Gran- 
difon’s cafe, however; don’t fay it is, Lucy.. _O what 
a partiality! Yet. fhe has within thefe few minutes 


owned, that fhe thought the ftep fhe had taken a 


faulty one, before fhe came to me with the Letter, 
and hoped to induce me to countenance her in what 


fhe had done. - , 


I called her a little Satan on this occafion. . But, 
after all, what if the dear Charlotte’s curiofity was 
more for my fake than her own? No motive of friend- 


‘fhip, you will fay, can juftify a wrong action—Why 


no, Lucy; that is very true: But if you knew Mifs 


‘ 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


Sir CHARLES Granpvison, Zo Dr. BARTLETT. 


» [The Letter which Mifs Byron refufed to read, or 
| bear read. | 
2 _ Friday Night, Mar. 17. ~ 
I HOPE my Lord L. and _ my fifters will be able 
to make Calnebrooke fo agreeable to Mifs Byron, 
that I may have the pleafure of finding her there ip 
the beginning of the week. ' ; 
My Lord W. is in town. He has invited me to 


dine with him-to-morrow; and muft zot be denied, 


was 
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qwas a part of his meffage, brought me by Halden his 
fteward, who fays, That his Lordfhip has fomething of 
confequence to corlfult:me upon: ~ - | 

‘’ When, my dear friend,. fhall I find time for my- 
felf? Pray make my compliments to my Lord L. and 
‘to my three fifters ; and tell them from mie, that when 
-J have the happinefs of being in ¢heir company, then 
‘jt is that E chink I givé time to myfelf. 

I have a Letter from Bologria : From the faithful 
Camilla. “The contents of it give me great concern. 
She urges me to make one more vifit there. She tells 
-me,-that the Bifhop faid in her hearing, it would be 
‘Rind, if 1 would. Were fuch a vifit to be requefted 
“generally 5 and it were likely to be of fervice ; you may 
-believe that I would chearfully make it. _ _ 

‘I fhould go, for a fortnight at leaft, to Grandifon- 

‘hall. -Burgefs has let me know, that the workmen 
have: gone almoft as far as they can go without my 
further orders: And the churchwardens have fignified 
to me, ‘that the church is completely beautified, ac- 
cording: to my directions; fo that it will be ready 
to be’ dpened on the Sunday after next, at furtheft; 
‘and entreat my prefence, both as patron, and bene- 
‘factor. - F will now haften my defigned alterations at 
the Hall, se ar ee 

I had rather not be prefent at the opening. Yet 

the propriety of my being there will probably prevail 
upon me to comply with the entreaties of the church- 
wardens ; who in their Letter fignify the expectations 
of Sir Samuel Clarke, Sir William Turner, and Mr. 
Barnham, of feeing me, and my fifter Charlotte. 
You will be pleafed to mention this to her. | 

I wifh, without putting a flight upon good Mr. 
Dobfon, that you, my dear friend, could oblige us 
with the firft fermon. All then would be decent, and 
worthy of the occafion; and the praife would be given 
proper and not to the agent. But as it would be a 

ittle mortifying to Mr. Dobfon (of whofe = 
, ain 
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I am apprehenfive) fo much as to hint fuch a with, I 
will write to him, that he will oblige me if he fay nat 
one word, that fhall carry the eyes of the audience to 
my feat. rn 
The execution of the orders I gave, that five other 
pews fhould be equally diftinguifhed and ornamented 
with mine, carries not with it the appearance of af-+ 
fectation ; does it, my good Dr. Bartlett? efpecially 
as fo many confiderable families have feats there? 
I would not feem guilty of a falle modefty,. which, 
breaking out into fingularity, would give the fufpicion 
of a wrong direction, in cafes .where it may be of ufe 
to fuppofe a right ane. a a 
~ What can I do in relation to:my Emily?. She.is of 
the: ftature of woman. She ought, according to the 
prefent tafte, to be introduced into public life. i am 
not fond-of that life. And what knowlege the will 
gain by the introduction, fhe had better be without. 
Yet J think we thould conform fomething to the tafte 
of the times in which we live. Womens minds have 
generally a lighter turn than thofe, of men, They 
fhould.be innocently indulged. And on this principle 
jt was, that laft winter I attended hey, and my filters, 
very. often to the places of public entertainment ; 
that fhe, having feen every-thing that was the ge-. 
neral fubject of polite converfation, might judge of 
fuch entertalaments as they deferve ; and not add ex- 
ectation (which runs very high in young minds, and 
is feldom aniwered) to the ideal fcenes. This indul- 
gence anfwered as I wifh. Emily can now hear talk 
of the emulation.of actors and managers, and of the 
other public diverfions, with tranquillity ; and be fa- 
tisfied, as fhe reads, with reprefenting over again to 
herfelf the parts in which the particular actors excelled. 
And thus a boundary is fet to her imagination; and 
that by her own choice; for fhe thinks lightly of 
them, when fhe can be obliged by the company of my 

two ffters and Lord L, | 
ue 
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But new fcenes will arife, in an age fo ftudious as 
this, to gratify the eye and the ear. From thefe a 
young woman of fortune muft not be totally excluded. 
I am a young man; and as Emily is fo well grown 
for her years, I think I cannot fo properly be her in- 
' troducer to them, as I might, were I fifteen or twenty 
years older. _ a“ | 
_ [live to my own heart; and I know (I think Ido) 
that it is not a bad one: But as I cannot intend any- 
thing with regard to my Emily, I muft, for her fake, 
be more obfervant of the world’s opinion, than I hope 
I need to befor my own. You have taught me, that 
it is not good manners to defpife the world’s opinion, 
tho’ we fhould regard it only in the fecond place. -° 
Emily has too large a fortune. I have a high 
opinion of her difcretion.: But fhe is but a girl: 
Womens eyes are wanderers ; -and too often bring 
home guefts that are very troublefome to'them, .and 
whom, once introduced, they cannot, get out of the 
houfe. . | “et 
I with fhe. had only ten thoufand pounds. © She 
would then ftand a better chance for happinefs, than 
fhe can do, I doubt, with five times ten ; and would 
-have five perfons, to one that fhe has now, to choofe 
out of: For how few are there who can make pro- 
pofals to the father or guardian of a girl who has 
FO COOLS? ® aa Eee we ae 
_ Indeed there are not wanting in our fex forward 
fpirits, who will think that fum not too much for 
their ‘merits, tho’ they may not deferve 5,000 /. nor 
even one. And hence arifes the danger of a woman 
of great fortune from thofe who will not dare to make 
propofals to a guardian. After an introduction (and 
how eafy is that now made, at public places!) a wo- 
man of the greateft fortune is du¢ a woman, and is to 
be attacked, and prevailed upon, by the fame me- 
thods which fucceed with a-perfon of the flendereft ; 
and perhaps is won with equal, if not with aNd 
Cale; 
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eafe; fince, if the Lady has a little romance in her 
head, and her Lover a great deal of art and flattery, 
fhe will call that romantic turn generofity, and, think- 
ing fhe can lay the man who has obtained her atten- 
tion, under obligation, fhe will meet him her full half- 
way. : | 
Emily is defirous to be conftantly with us. My 
fifter is very obliging. I know fhe will comply with 
whatever I fhall requeft of her, in relation to Emily. 
But where the reputation of a Lady is concerned, a 
man fhould not depend too much upon his own cha- 
racter, efpecially a young man, be it ever fo unexcep- 
tionable. Her mother has already given out foolifh 
hints. She demands her daughter. The unhappy 
woman has no regard to truth. Her own character 
loft, and fo defervedly, will fhe have any tendernefs 
for that of Emily ? Who will {cruple to believe, what 
a mother, tho’ ever fo wicked, will report of her 
daughter under twenty, and her guardian under thirty, 
if they live conftantly together ? Her guardian, at the 
fame time, carrying his heart in his countenance, 
and loving the girl; though with as much innocence 
as if fhe were his fifter. Once I had thoughts of 
craving the affiftance of the Court of Chancery for 
the protection of her perfon and fortune: But a 
hint of this nature diftreffed her for many days, un- 
known to me. Had I been acquainted that fhe took 
it fo heavily, I would not have made her unhappy for 


one day. 


I have looked out among the quality for a future 
hufband for her : But, where can I find one with whom 
I think fhe will be happy? There are many who 
would be glad of her fortune. As JI faid, her fortune 
is too large. It is enough to render every man’s ad- 
drefs to her fufpected ; and to make a guardian ap- 
prehenfive, that her perfon, agreeable as it is, and 
every day improving, and her mind opening to ad- 
vantage every hour of her life, would be dat the fe- 

cond, 
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cond, if the fecond, view of a man profeffing to love | 
her. And were fhe to marry, what a damp would 
the flights of a hufband give to the genius of a young. 
woman, whofe native modefty would always make her 
want encouragement ! | | 7 | 
I have alfo caft an eye over the gentry within my 
knowlege: But have not met with one whom I could 


with to be the hufband of my Emily. So tender, fo 
gentle, fo ductile, as fhe is, a fierce, a rafh, an in- 


elicate, even a carelefs or indifferent man, would 
either harden her heart, or fhorten her life: And as 


the latter would be much more eafy to be effected than 


the former, what muft fhe fuffer before fhe could re- 
turn indifference for difrefpect; and reach the quiet 
end of it! | 

See what a man Sir Walter Watkyns is! My fifter 
only could deal with fuch a one. A  fuperiority in 
her fo vifible, he muft fear her: Yet a generofity fo 
great, and a dignity fo confpicuous, in her whole be- 
haviour, as well as countenance, he mutt love her: 
Every-body’s refpect to her, would oblige love and 
reverence from him. But my weak-hearted, diffident 
Emily, what would fle do with fuch a man? 

What would fhe do with a Sir Hargrave Pollexfen ? 
What with fuch a man as Mr. Gréville, as Sir Har- 
grave defcribes him? I mention thefe men; for are 
not there many fuch? . | 

I am not apt to run into grave declamations againft 
the times: And yet, by what I have feen abroad, and 
now lately fince my arrival, at home, and have heard 
from men of greater obfervation, and who have lived 
longer in the world, than I have, I cannot but think, 
that Englifhmen are not what they were. A wretched 
effeminacy feems to prevail among them. Marriage 
itfelf is every day more and more out of fafhion; and 
even virtuous women give not the inftitution fo much 
of their countenance, as to difcourage by their con- 
tempt the free-livers. A good woman, 46 /uch, has 

therefore 
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therefore but few chances for happinefs in marriage. 
Yet fhall I not endeavour,. the more endeavour, to 
fave and ferve my Emily ? 

I have one encouragement, fince my happy ac- 


- quaintance with Mifs Byron, to think that the age is 


not entirely loft to a fenfe of virtue and goodnefs. See 
we not how every-body reveres ber ? Even a Sir Har- 
grave Pollexfen, a Greville, a Fenwick, men of freq 
lives, adore her. And at the fame time fhe meets 


-with the Love of all good men, and the refpeét of 


women, whether gay or ferious. But I am afraid, 
that the firft attraction with men ts her beauty. [| 
am afraid, that few fee in that admirable young Lady 
what I fee in her: A mind great and noble: A fin- 
cerity beyond that of women: A goodnefs unaffected, 
and which fhews itfelf in action, and not merely in 
words, and outward appearance: A wit lively and 
inoffenfive : And an underftanding folid and ufeful : 
All which render her a fit companion, either in the 
focial or contemplative hour: And yet fhe thinks 
herfelf not above the knowlege of thofe duties, the 
performance of which makes an effential of the female 
character. 

But I am not giving a character of Mifs Byron to 
you, my good Dr. Bartlett, who admire her as much 
as I do. : , : 

Do you think it impoffible for me to procure for 
my Emily fuch a guardian and companion, as Mifs 
Byron, on her return to Northamptonfhire, would 
make her ?—Such worthy relations as fhe would 
introduce her to, would be a further happinefs to my 
ward. | 

I am far from undervaluing my fifter’s good 
qualities: But if Emily lives with her, fhe muft 
live alfo with me. Indeed the affairs in which I am 
engaged for other people (if I may call thofe who 
have a claim upon me for every inftance of my friend- 
Ship other people) will occafion me to be often abfent. 

5 But 
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But itill, while Grandifon-hall, and St. James’s 
Square, are the vifible places of refidence equally of 
the guardian and ward, Emily’s mother will tell the 
world, that we live together. 

Mifs Jervois does not choofe to return to Mrs. 
Lane; and indeed I don’t think, fhe would be fafe 
there in a family of women, tho’ very worthy ones, 
from the attempts of one of the Sex, who, having 
brought her into the world, calls herfelf her mother ; 
and efpecially now that the unhappy woman has be- 
gun to be troublefome there. I beg of you, there- 
ore, my dear Dr. Bartlett, who know more of my 
heart and fituation than any one living (my dear 
Beauchamp excepted) to confider what I have writ- 
ten, and give me your opinion of that part of it, 
which relates to Mifs Byron and Emily. 

I was infenfibly drawing myfelf in to enumerate 
the engagements, which at prefent prefs moft upon 
me. Let me add to the fubject—I muft foon go to 
Paris, in order finally to fettle fuch of the affairs of 
my late worthy friend, as cannot be fo well done by 
any other hand. The three thoufand pounds, which 
he has direéted to be difpofed of to charitable ufes, in 
France as well as in England, at the difcretion of his 
executor, is one of them. 

Perhaps equity will allow me to add to this limited 
_fum from what will remain in my hands after the 
eftablifhment of the nephews and niéce. As they are 
young, and brought up with the hope that they will 
make a figure in the world by their diligence, I would 
not, by any means, make them independent on that. 
The whole eftate, divided among them, would not 
be fufficient to anfwer that purpofe happily, tho’ it 
might be enough to abate the edge of their induftry. 

The charity that I am moft intent upon promoting 
in France, and in England too, is, that of giving lit- 
tle fortunes to young maidens in marriage with honeft 
men of their own degree, who might, from fuch an 

outfetting, 
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outfetting, begin the world, as it is called, with fome 
hope of fuccefs. | 

By this time, my dear Dr. Bartlett, you will guefs 
that I have a defign upon you. It is, that you will 
affift me in executing the Will of my late friend. 
Make enquiries after, and recommend to me, objects 
worthy of relief. You was very defirous, fome time . 
ago, to retire to the Hall: But I knew not how to 
{pare you; and I hoped to attend you thither. You 
fhall now fet out for that place as foon as you pleafe. 
And that neither may be (or as little as poffible) lofers 
by the feparation, every-thing that we would fay to 
each other, were we together, ¢hat, as we ufed todo, 
we will fay by pen and ink, We will be joint exe- 
cutors, in the firft place, for this fum of 3000/. 

Make enquiries then, as foon as you get down, for 
worthy objects—The induftrious poor, of a// perfua- 
fions, reduced either by age, infirmity, or accident ; 
Thofe who labour under incurable maladies ; Youth, 
of either Sex, capable of beginning the world to ad- 
vantage, but deftitute of the means; Thefe, in par- 
ticular, are the objects we both think worthy of affift- 
ance. You hall take 5007. down with you, for a 
beginning. 

It is my pride, it is my glory, that I can fay, Dr. 
Bartlett and Charles Grandifon, on all benevolent 
occafions, are actuated by one foul. -My dear friend, 
adieu. | | 


LETTER XXXV. 


Myf Byron, To Mifs SELBY. 
Sat. Night, March 18. 


Have furnifhed the Ladies, and my Lord, with 
more Letters. And fo they have all my heart be- 
fore them !—I don’t care. The man 1s Sir Charles 
Grandifon ; and they railly me not fo muchas before, 
Vou. I. T while 
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while they thought I affected referves to them. Indeed 
it would be cruel, if they did ; and I fhould have run 
away from them. | | 

Iam glad you all think, that the two fifters ufed 


‘me feverely. They really did. But I have this gra- 


tification of my pride in reflecting upon. their treat- 
ment of me—I would not have done fo by them, had 
ficuations been exchanged. And I think my‘elf nearer 
an equality with them, than I had thought myfelf 
before—But they are good Ladies, and my fincere 
friends and well-wifhers ; and I forgive them: And 


~ fo muft my dear grandmammia. - 


I am forry, methinks, that her delicacy has been 
offended on the occafion. And did fhe weep at the 
hearing read my account of that attack made upon her 
girl by the over-lively Charlotte ?>—O the dear, the 
indulgent, parent! How tender was it of my aunt 
too, to be concerned for the poor Harriet’s delicacy, 
fo hard put to it as fhe was! It did indeed (as fhe di- 
ftinguifhes in her ufual charming manner) look, as if 
they puta great price upon their intended friendfhip 
to me, with regard to my intereft in their brother’s 
heart : As. if the favour done to the humbled girl, 
if they could jointly procure for her their brother’s 
countenance, might well allow of their razllery.— 
Don’t, pray don’t, my dear grandmamma, call it by 
afeverer name. They did not, I am /fure they did 
not, mean to hurt me fo much, as I really was hurt. 


. So let it pafs. Humour and raillery are very difficule 


things £0 rein in. They are ever curveting like a 
prancing horfe ; and they will often throw the rider 
who depends more upon his fkill in managing them, 
than he has reafon to do. 

My uncle was charmed with the fcene; and thinks 
the two Ladies did juft as be would have done. He 
means it a compliment to their delicacy, I prefume. 
But Tam of my aunt Selby’s opinion, that their gene- 
: rous 
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yous brother would not have given them thanks for 
their raillery to the poor frighted Harriet. Jam very 
happy, however, that my behaviour and franknefs on 
the occafion are not difapproved at Selby-houfe, and 
Shirley-manor, and by you, my Lucy. And here 
let that matter reft. | 

Should I-not begin to think of going back to you © 
all, my Lucy ? I believe I blufh ten times a day, 
when alone, to find myfelf waiting and waiting as if 


for the gracious motion ; yet apprehending that it 


never w#//, never can, be made; and all you, my 
friends, indulging an abfence, that your goodnefs 
makes painful to you, in the fame hope. It looks— 
Don’t it, Lucy ?—fo like a defign upon—lI don’t 
know how it looks !-—But, at times, I can’t endure ° 
myfelf.: And yet while the love of virtue (a little too 
perfonal, perhaps) is the foundation of thefe defigns, 
thefe waitings, thefe emotions, I think I am not 
wholly inexcufable. 

Iam fure I fhould not efteem him, were he not the 
good man heis. Pray, let me afk you—Do you 
think he could not be put upon faying fomething af- 
fronting to me; upon doing fomething unworthy of 
his character >—O then Iam fure I fhould hate him : 


“All the other inftances of his goodnefs would then be 


as nothing. I will be captious, I think, and ftudy to 
be affronted, whether he intends to affront me, or 
not.—But what a multitude of foolifh notions comes 
into the head of a filly girl, who, little as fhe knows, 
knows more of any-thing, or of any-body, «than fhe 


_ knows of herfelf ! 


I wish my godfather had not put it in my head, 
that Emily is cherifhing (perhaps unknown to herfelt ) 
a flame that will devour her peace. For, to be fure 
this young creature can have no hope that — Yct 
50,coo/, is a vaft fortune. But itcan never buy. her 

a T 2 guardian. 
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- guardian. Do you think fuch a man as Sir Charles 
Grandifon has a price P—I am fure he has not. 

I watch the countenance, the words, the air of the 
girl, when he is fpoken of. And with pity I fee, that 
he cannot be named, but her eyes fparkle. Her eye 
is taken off her work or book, as fhe happens to be 
engaged in either; and fhe feems as if fhe would look: 
the perfon through who is praifing her guardian. For 
the life of her, fhe cannot work and hear. And then 
fhe fighs—Upon my word, Lucy, there is no fuch 
think as proceeding with his praifes before her—the 
girl fo fighs—So young a creature!—Yet how can 
one caution the poor thing 

But what makes me a little more obfervant of her, 
than I fhould otherwife perhaps have been (additional 
to my godfather’s obfervation) is a hint given me by 
Lady L. which perhaps fhe has from Mifs Grandifon, 
and /ee net unlikely from the ftolen Letter: For Mifs 
Grandifon hinted at it, but I thought it was only to 
excite my curiofity [When one is not in good humour, 
how one’s very ftile is encumbred !]: The hint is this, 
That it is more than probable, it will be actually pro- 
pofed to me, to take down with me to Norfhampton- 
fhire this young Lady—I, who wanta governefs my- 
felf, to be—But Jet it be propofed. 

1 In aconverfation that pafled juft now, between us 
women, on the fubject of Love (a favourite topic with 
all girls) ¢bis poor thing gave her opinion unafked ; 
and, for a young girl, was quite alert, I thought. 
She ufed fo be more attentive than talkative. 

I whifpered Mifs Grandifon once, Don’t you think 
Mifs Jervois talks more than fhe ufed to do, madam ? 

I think fhe: does, madam, re-whifpered the arch 
Lidy. 

I ee your pardon—Charlotte, then. 

You have it, Harriet, then.—But let her prate. 
She is not often in the humour. . 


Nay, 
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Nay, with all my heart : I love Mifs Jervois: But 
T can’t but watch when habits begin to change. And 
I am always afraid of young creatures expofing them- 
felves when they are between girls and women. 

I don’t love whifpering, faid Mifs Jervois, more 
pertly than ever: But my guardian loves me; and 
you, Ladies, love me; and fo my heart is eafy. 

Her heart eafy !—Who thought of her heart ? Her 
guardian Joves her !—Emily fha’n’t go down with me, 
Lucy. 3 
Sunday Morning, March 19. 

O suT, Lucy, we are alarmed here on Mifs Jer- 
vois’s account,. by a Letter which Dr. Bartlett received 
a little late laft night from Sir Charles; fo fhewed it 
us not till this morning as we were at breakfaft. The 
unhappy woman, her mother, has made him a vifit. 
Poor Emily ! Dear child! what a mother fhe has! 

I have fo much obliged the doctor by delivering 
into his hands the papers that our other friends have 
juft perufed (and, let me fay, with high approbation) 
that he made no fcruple of allowing me to fend this 
Letter to you. I afked the favour, as I know you 
will all now be very attentive to whatever relates to 
Emily. Return every-thing the Doctor fhall intruft 
me with by the firft opportunity. 

By the latter part of this Letter you will find, that 
the Doétor has acquainted Sir Charles with his fifters” 
wifhes of a correfpondence with him by Letter. He 
confents to it, you will all fee; but upon terms that 
are not likely to be complied with by any of his three 
fitters; for he puts mein. Three fjters! His third 
fitter !—The repetition has fuch an officioufnefs in it. 
He is a good man; but he can be fevere upon our 
Sex—Jt is not in woman to be unreferved.—Y ou’ || find 
that one of the reflexions upon us: He adds; And 
(to be tmpartial) perbaps they fhould not. Why fo?— 
But is not this a piece of advice given to myfelf, to 
mzke me more referved than I am? But he gives not 

| 13 - himizif 
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himfelf opportunity to fee whether Iam or am not 
referved. I won’t be mean, Lucy, I repeat for the 
twentieth time. I won’t deferve to be defpifed by 
him—No! tho’ he were the fovereign of the greateft 
empire on earth. In this believe 

Your Harriet Byron. 


: LETTER XXXVI 


Sir CHARLES GRaNpISoN, Zo Dr. BARTLETT. 
| [Inclofed in the preceding. | 
March 18. 


Have had a vifit, my dear and reverend friend, 

from Emily’s mother. She will very probably 
make one alfo at Colnebrooke, before I can be fo 
happy as to get thither. 1 difpatch this therefore, to 
apprife you and Lord L. of fuch a probability ; which 
. is the greater, as fhe knows Emily to be there, thro’ 
the inadvertence of Saunders, and finds me to be in 
town. I will give you the particulars of what paffed 
between us, for your better information, if fhe goes 
to Colnebrooke. , 

I was preparing to attend Lord W. as by appoint- 
ment, when fhe fent in her name to me. | 
‘IT received her civilly. She had the affurance ‘to 
make up to me with a full expectation that I would 
falute her ; but I took, or rather received, her ready 
hand, and led her to a chair by the fire-fide. You 
have never feen her. She thinks herfelf ftill handfome ; 
and, did not her vices make her odious, and her whole 
afpe@ fhew her heart, fhe would not be much mif- 
taken. | | 

How does Emily, Sir? gallanting her fan: Is the 
girl here? Bid her come to me. I wif fee her., 

She is not here, madam. 

Where is fhe then? She has not been at Mrs. 
Lane’s for fome time. . 


She 


— 
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She is in the beft protection: She is with my two 
fitters. 

And pray, Sir Charles e eapiliton: What do you in- 
tend *: do with her? The girl begins to be womanly. 

S -« laughed ; and her heart {poke out at her eyes, 

ell me what you propofe to do with her? You 
know, added fhe, affecting a ferious air, that fhe is 
my chikl. 

If, madam, you ceferve to be thought her moeien: 
you will be satisfied with the hands fhe is in. 

Pith !|—-I never loved you good men: Where a fine 
irl comes in their way, I know what I know— 

She looked wantonly, and laughed again. 

i am not to talk ferioufly with you, Mrs. Jervois : 
But what have vou to fay to my ward? 

Say!—Why, you know, Sir, I am her mother : 
And J have a mind to have the care of her perfon my- 
felf. You mutt (10 her father directed) have the care © 
of her fortune: But I havea mind, for her reputation- 
fake, to take the girl out of the hands of fo young a 
guardian. I hope you will not oppofe me ? 

If this be all your bufinefs, madam, I mutt be ex- 
cufed. Iam preparing, as you fee, to drets, 

Where is Emily ? I wif tee the girl. 

If your motive be motherly Love, little, madam, 


-as you have acted the mother by her, you shall fee 


her when fhe is in town. But her perfon and repu- 
tation, as well as fortune, muft be my care, 

Iam married, Sir: And my hufband is a man of 
honour. : 

Your marriage, madam, gives a new reafon why 
Emily muft not be in. your care. 

Let me tell you, Sir, that my hufband is a man of 
honour, and as brave a man as yourfelf ; and he will 
fee me righted. 

Be he who he will, he can have no bufinefs with 
Emily. Did you come to tell me you are married, 
madam ? 

7 4. | 


1 


280 THE HISTORY OF Vol. 2. 
I did, Sir. Don’t you with me joy >— | 

Joy, madam! I with you to deferve joy, and you 
will then perhaps haveit. You'll excufe me—I fhall 
make my friends wait. 

I could not reftrain my indignation. This woman 
marries, as fhe calls it, twice or thrice a year. 

Well, Sir, then you will find time, perhaps, to talk 
with Major O-Hara. He is of one of the beft fami- 
lies in Ireland : And he will not let me be robbed of 
my daughter. 


_. Major O-Hara, madam, has nothing to do with 


the daughter of my late unhappy friend. Nor have ] 


_ any-thing to fay to im, Emily is in my protection ; 


and Iam forry to fay, that fhe never had been fo, 
were not the woman who calls herfelf her mother, 
the perfon leaft fic to be intrufted with her daughter. 
Permit me the favour of leading you to your chair. 

She then broke out into the language in which fhe 
always concludes thefe vifits. She threatened me with — 
the refentments of Major O-Hara; and told me, He 
had been a conqueror in half a dozen duels, 

- Toffered my hand. She refufed it not. I led her 
to her chair. 

I will call again to-morrow afternoon, faid fhe’ 
(threatening with her head) perhaps with the major, 
Sir. And I expect you will produce the little har- 
lotry. 

I withdrew in filent contempt. Vile woman! | 

But let nothing of this efcape you to my Emily. I 
think fhe fhould not fee her but in my prefence. The 
poor girl will be terrified into fits, as fhe was the lat 
time fhe faw her, if fhe comes, and I am not there. 
But poffibly I may hear no more of this wicked woman 
for a month or two. Having a power to make her 
annuity either one or two hundred pounds, according 
to her behaviour, at my own difcretion, the man the 


- has married, who could have no inducement, but the 


annuity, if he 4gs married her, will not fuffer her to 
| incur 
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incur fuch a reduction of it; for, you know, I have 
always hitherto paid her two hundred pounds a year. 
Her threatening to fee me to-morrow may be to amufe 
me while fhe goes. The woman is a foolifh woman ; 
but, being accuftomed to intrigue, fhe aims at cun- 
ning and contrivance. 

I am now haftening to Lord W. I hope his woman 
will not be admitted to his table, as fhe generally is, 
lec who will be prefent; yet, it feems, knows not 
how to be filent, whatever be the fubject. I have 
never chofen either to dine or fup with my Lord, 
that I might not be under a neceffity of objecting to 
her company : And were I zot to object to it, aslama 
near kinfman to my Lord, and know the fituation fhe _ 
is in with him, my complaifance might be imputed to 
motives altogether unworthy of a man of fpirit. — 

Yours of this morning was brought me, juft as 
I was concluding. There is one paragraph in it, 
that greatly interefts me. | 

You hint to me, that my fifters, tho’ my abfences 
are fhort, would be glad to receive now-and-then a 
Letter from me. You, my dear friend, have engaged 
me into a kind of habit, which makes. me write to 
you with eafe and pleafure-—To you, and to our Beau- 
champ, methinks, I can write any-thing. Ufe, it is 
true, would make it equally agreeable to me to write 
to my fifters. I would not have them think that there 
is a brother in the world, that better loves his fifters 
than I do mine: And now, you know, I have three. 
But why have they not fignified as much to me? 
Could I give pleafure to any whom I love, without 
giving great pain to myfelf, it would be unpardonable 
not to do it. - 

I could eafily carry on a correfpondence with my 
fitters, were they to be very earneft about it: But 
then it muft be a corre/pondence:. The writing mutt 
not be all of one fide. Do they think I fhould not be 
equally pleafed to hear what ¢bey are about, from time 

| tao 
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to time; and what, occafionally, their fentiments are, 
upon perfons and things? If it fall in your way, and 
you think it not a mere temporary with (for young 
Ladies often wifh, and think no more of the matter) ; 
then propofe the condition.—But caution them, that 
the moment I difcover, that they are lefs frank, and 
more referved, than I am, there will be an end of the 
correfpondence. My ébree fifters are moft amiably 
frank, for women—But, thus challenged, dare they 
enter the lifts, upon honour, with a man, a drotber, 
upon equal terms ?—-O no! They dare not. It is not 
in women to be unreferved in fome points; and (to be 
impartial) perhaps they fhould not: Yet, furely, there 
is now-and-then a man, a brother, to be met with, 
who would be the more grateful for the confidence 
repofed in him. | | 


.. Were this propofal to be accepted, I could write 


to them many of the things that I communicate to 
you. I have but few fecrets. I only wifh to keep 
from relations fo dear to me, things that could not 
poflibly yield them pleafure. Iam fure I could truft 
to your judgment, the paffages that might be read to 
them from my Letters to you. 

- Sometimes, indeed, I love to divert myfelf with 
Charlotte’s humorous curiofity ; for fhe feems, as I 
told her lately, to love to fuppofe fecrets, where there 
are none, for a compliment to her own fagacity, 
when fhe thinks fhe has found them out; and I love 
‘at fuch times to fee her puzzled, and at a fault, asa 
punifhment for her declining to fpeak out. 

You have told me heretofore, in excufe for the di- 
ftance, which my two elder fiers obferve to their 
brother, when I have complained of it to you, that 
it proceeded from awe, from reverence for him. But 
why fhould there be that awe, that reverence ? 
Surely, my dear friend, if this 1s fpontaneous, and 
invincible, in them, there muft be fome fault in my 
behaviour, fome ,feeming want of freedom in my 
. manner, 


— 
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manner, with which you will not acquaint me: It is 
otherwife impoffible, that between brothers and fifters, 
where the love is not doubted on either fide, fuch a 
diftance fhould fubfift. You muft confult them upon 
it, and get them to explain themfelves on this fubject 
to you; and when they have done fo, ‘tell me of my 
fault, and I will endeavour to render myfelf more agree- 
able (more familiar, fhall I fay?) to them. But I will 
not by any means excufe them, if they give me caufe 
to think, that the diftance is owing to the will and 
the power I have been bleffed with to do my duty by 
them. What would this be, but indirectly to declare, 
that once they expected not juftice from their brother ? 
But no more of this fubje& at prefent. Iam im- 
patient to be with you all at Colnebrooke; you can- 


not think bow impatient. Self-denial is a very hard 


doétrine to be learned, my good Dr. Bartlett. So, in 
fome cafes, is it found to be, by : 
Your CHarLes GRANDISON. 


LETTER XXXVI 


Mifs Byron, Io Mi/s SEvsBy. 
Colnebrooke, Sunday Evening. 
P OOR Emily! her heart 1s almoft broken. This 


ignoble paffion, what a mean-fpirited creature 
had it like to have made me!—Be quiet, be quiet, 
Lucy !—I will call it ignoble. Did you ever know’ 
me before fo little ?—And had it not like to have put 
me upon being hard-hearted, envious, and I can’t tell 
what, to a poor fatherlefs girl, juft ftarting into 
woman, and therefore into more danger than fhe ever 
was in before; wanting to be protected—from whom ? 
From a mother. — Dreadful circumftance !—Yet I am 
ready to grudge the poor girl her guardian, and her 
innocent prattle!—But let me be defpifed by the man 
love, if 1 do not conquer this new-difcovered envy, 
jealouly, 
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jealoufy, litclenefs, at leaft with regard to this un- 
happy girl, whofe calamity endears her to me, 

Dear child! fweet Emily! You fhall go down 
with me, if it be propofed. My grandmamma, and 
uncle and aunt, will permit me to carry you with 
me. They are generous: They have no little .paffion 
to miflead their beneficence: They are what I hope to 
be, now I have found myfelf out.—And what if her 
gratitude fhall make her heart overflow into Love, 
has fhe not excufe for it, if Harriet has any ? 

Well, but to the occafion of the poor Emily’s di- 
ftrefs.— About twelve this day, foon after Lord L. and 
the two fifters and J, came from church (for Emily 
happened not to go). a coach and four ftopped at the 
gate, and a fervant in a forry livery, alighting from 
behind it, enquired for Lord L. Two gentlemen, 
who by their drefs and appearance were military men, 
and one Lady, were in it. 

My Lord ordered them to be invited to alight, and 
received them with his ufual politenefs. 

Don’t let me call this unhappy woman Emily’s mo- 
ther; O-Hara is the name fhe owns. 

She addreffed herfelf to my Lord: I am the mother 
of Emily Jervois, my Lord: This gentleman, Major 
O-Hara, is my hufband. 

The Major bowed, ftrutted, and acknowleged her 
for his wife: And this gentleman, my Lord, faid he, 
is Captain Salmonet ; a very brave man: He is in fo- 

‘reign fervice. His Lady is my own filter. 

My Lord took notice of each. | 

I underftand, my Lord, that my daughter ‘is here. 
I defire to fee her. | 

One of my Lord’s fervants, at that time, paffing 
by the door, which was open, Pray, Sir, faid fhe to 

‘him, let Mifs Jervois know, that her mamma 1s come 
to fee her. Defire her to come to me. 

Major, T long to fee my new daughter: I hear fhe 
is a charming young Lady. She may depend upon the 
” kindnefs of a father from me, Capt. 


» 
» 
a ee a en 


Let.g7. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 285 


Capt. De man of honour and good-nature be my 
broder’s general cha-raé-er, I do affure your Lord- 
fhip. 

He fpoke Englifh as a Frenchman, my Lord fays ; 
but pronounced the word character as an Irifhman. 

Major (bowing). No need of this, my dear friend. 
My Lord has the cha-raé-er of a fine gentleman 
himfelf, and knows how to receive a gentleman who 
waits upon him with due refpect. ° 

Lord L. IhopeI do. But, madam, you know 
whofe protection the Lady is in. 

Mrs.O-Hara. Ido, my Lord. Sir Charles Gran- 
difon is a very fine gentleman. 

Capt. De vineft cha-raé-er in de vorid. By my 
falvation, every-body fay fo. 

Mrs. O-Hara. But Sir Charles, my Lord, is a 
very young gentleman to be a guardian to fo young a 
creature ; efpecially now that fhe is growing into 
woman. [I have had fome few faults, I own. Who 
lives, that has not? But I have been bafely fcandal- 
ized. My firft hufband had is; and much greater 
than I had. He was fet againft me by fome of his 
own relations: Vile creatures!—He left-me, and 
went abroad ; but he has anfwered for all by this time ; 
and for the fcanty allowance he made me, his great 
fortune confidered : But as long as my child will be 
ee better for it, that I can forgive-——Emily, my 
dear !|— 

She ftepped to the door on hearing the ruftling of 
filks, fuppofing her at hand; but it was Mifs Gran- 
difon, followed by a fervant with chocolate, to afford 
her a pretence to {fee the vifitors; and at the fame time 
having a mind to hint to them, that they were not to 
expect to be afked to ftay to dinner. 

Ic is to Mifs Grandifon that I owe the defcription 
of each, the account of what paffed, and the broken 
dialect. 3 | si 

Mrs. O-Hara has been a handfome woman; ee 

well 
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well might Sir Charles be difgufted with her afpect. 
She has a leering, fly, yet confident eye; and a very 
bold countenance. She is not ungentcel ; yet her — 
very drefs denotes her turn of mind. Her complexion, 
fallowifh, ftreaked with red, makes her face (which 
is not fo plump as it once has been) look like a wi- 
thering John-apple that never ripened kindly. _ 

Mifs Grandifon has a way of faying ill-natured 
things in fuch a good-natured manner, that one can- 
not forbear {miling, tho’ one fhould not altogether 
approve of them ; and yet fometimes one would be 
ready to wonder how fhe came by her images. 

The Major is pert, bold, vain; and feemed parti- 
cularly fond of his new fcarlet coat and laced waift- 
coat. He ts certainly, Mifs Grandifon fays, a low 
man, tho’ a foldier. Anderfon, added fhe, is worth 
fifty of him. His face, fiery and highly pimpled, is fer 
off to advantage by an enormous folitaire. His bad 
and ftraggling teeth are fhewn continually by an af- 
fected laugh, and -his empty difcourfe is interlarded 
with oaths; which, with my uncle’s leave, I fhall omit. 

Captain Salmonet, fhe fays, appeared to her ina 
middle way between a French beau anda Dutch boor ; 
aiming at gentility, with a perfon and fhape uncom- 
monly clumfy. | 

They both aflumed military airs, which not fitting 
naturally, gave them what Mifs Grandifon called, 
The f{wagger of foldierly importance. 7 

Emily was in her own apartment, almoft fainting 
with terror: For the fervant, to whom Mrs, O-Hara 
had fpoken, to bid her daughter come to her, had 
officioufly carried up the meffage. | 

To what Mrs. O-Hara had faid in defence of her 
own character, my Lord anfwered, Mr. Jervois had 
aright, madam, to do what he pleafed with a fortune 
acquired by his own induftry. A difagreement in 
marriage is very unhappy; but in this cafe, as in a 
duel, the furvivor is hardly ever in fault. I have 

nothing 
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nothing to do in this matter. Mifs Jervois is very 
happy in Sir Charles Grandifon’s protection. She 
thinks fo; and fo does every-body that knows her. 
It is your misfortune if you do not. 

Mrs. O-Hara. My Lord, I make no difpute of 
Sir Charles’s being the guardian of her fortune ; but 
no father can give away the authority a mother has, 
as well as himielf, over her child. | 

Major. That child a daughter too, my Lord. 

Lord L. ‘To all this I have nothing to fay. You 
will not be able, I believe, to perfuade my brother 
Grandifon to give up his ward’s perfon to you, 
madam. : 

Mrs. O-Hara, Chancery may, my Lord— 

Eord L. 1 have nothing to fay to this, madam. 
No man in England knows better what is to be done, 
in this cafe, than Sir Charles Grandifon ; and no man 
will be readier to do what is juft and fitting, without 
Law: But I enter not into the cafe; you muft not 
talk to me on this fubject. - | 

Mifs Gr. Do you think, madam, that your mar- 
riage intitles you the rather to have the care of Mifs 
Jervois? 

_ Major (with great quicknefs). I hope, madam, . 
that my honour and my cha-raé-er— 

Mifs Gr. Be they ever fo unqueftionable, will no 
intitle you, Sir, to the guardianfhip of Mis Jervois’s 
perfon. | 

Major. I do not pretend to it, madam. But I hope 
that no father’s will, no guardian’s power, is to fet 
afide the natural authority which a mother has over 
her child. 

. Lord L. This is not my affair. Iam not éachined 
to enter into a difpute with you, madam, on this 
fubject, | 

Mrs. O-Hara. Let Emily be called down to her 
mother. I hope I may fee my child. She is in this 
houfe, my Lord. I hopeI may fee my child. 

| | ; Mayor. 
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Major. Your Lordfhip, and you, madam, will 
allow, that it would be the greateft hardthip in the 
world, to deny to a mother the fight of her child. 

Capt. De very greateft hardfhip of all hardfhips. 

Your Lordfhip will not refufe to let de daughter come 
to her moder. 
_ Lord ZL. Her guardian perhaps will not deny it. 
You muft apply to him. He is intown. Mifs Jer- 
vois is here but as a gueft, She will be foon in town. 
I muft not have her alarmed. She has very weak 
fpirits. 

Mrs. O-Hara. Weak fpirits, my Lord !—A child 
to have fpirits too weak to fee her mother !—And fhe 
felt for her handkerchief. | 

Mifs Gr. It founds a little harfhly, I own, todeny 
to a mother the fight of her daughter: But unlefs 
my brother were prefent, I think, my Lord, it can- 
not be allowed. 

Major. Not allowed, madam ! 

Capt, A moder to be dénied to fee her daughter ! 
Jefu ! And he croffed himfelf. oo 

Mrs. O-Hara (putting her handkerchief to hide 


her eyes, for it feems fhe wept not). I am a very | 


unhappy mother indeed— 
Major (embracing her). My deareft life! My beft 


Love ! I muft not bear thefe tears—Would fo God _ 


Sir Charles were here, and thought fit—But I came 
not here to threaten—You, my Lord, are a man of 


the greateft honour ; {fo is Sir Charles.—But whatever 


were the mifunderftandings between hufband and wife, 
they fhould not be kept up and propagated between 
mother and child. My wife at prefent defires only to 
fee her child: That’s all, my Lord. Were your 
brother prefent, madam, he would not deny her this. 
Then again embracing his wife, My dear foul, be 
comforted. You will be allowed to fee your daughter ; 
no doubt of it. Iam able to protect and right you. 
My dear foul, be comforted. : 


She 
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She fobbed,; Mifs Grandifon fays; and the good- 
natured Lord L. was moved:—Let’ Mifs Jervois be 
afked, faid he, If fhe choofes to come down. 

I will go to her myfelf, faid Mifs Grandifon. 

She came down prefently again— 

Mifs Byron and Mifs Jervois, faid fhe, are gore 


_ out together in the chariot. 


Major. Nay, madam— 

_ Capt. Upon my falvation this muft not pafs—And 
he fwaggered about the room. | | 

Mrs. O-Hara looked with an air of incredulity. 

It was true, however : For the poor girl being ready 
to faint, I was called in to her. Lady L. had been 
making a vifit in the chariot ; and it had juft brought 
her back. O fave me, fave me, dear madam, faid 
Mifs Emily, to me, wringing her hands. I cannot, 
I cannot, fee my mother out of my guardian’s pre- 
fence: And fhe will make me own her new hufband. 
I befeech you, fave me; hide me! | 

I faw the chariot from the window, and, without 
afking any queftions, I hurried Mifs Emily down 
ftairs, and conducted the trembling dear into it; and 
whipping in after her, ordered the coachman to drive 
any-where, except towards London: And then the 


‘poor girl threw her arms about my neck, {mothering 


me with her kiffes, and calling me by all the tender 
names that terror and mingled gratitude could fuggeft 
to her. 

Mifs Grandifon told the circumftances pretty near 
as above ; adding, I think, mysLord, that tt 
wants not apology for her terror on this occafion. 
That Lady, in her own heart, knows, that the poor 
girl has reafon for it. — 

Madam, faid the Major, my wife is cruelly ufed. 


_ Your brother—But I fhall talk to dim upon the fub- - 


ject. He is faid to be a man of confcience and ho- 


nour: I hope 1 fhall find him fe. I know how to 


protect and right my wife. | 
Vou. Il. / U And 


a 
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And / will ftand by my broder and his Lady, faid 
the Captain, to de very laft drop of my blood.—He 
looked fierce, and put his hand on his fword. 

Lord L. You don’t by thefe airs mean to infult 
me, gentlemen—If you do— 

Major. No, no, my Lord. But we muft feek our 
remedy elfewhere. Surprifing! that a mother is de- 
nied the fight of her daughter! Very furprifing. | 

Capt. Very furprifing, indeed!—Ver dis to be 
done in my country—In France—Englifh liberty ! 
Begar ver pretty liberty !—A daughter to be fupported 
againft her moder—Whew! Ver pretty liberty, by 
my falvation !— 

Mrs. O-Hara. And is indeed my vile child run 
away to avoid feeing her mother ?—Strange! Does 
fhe always intend to do thus?—She mujf fee me— 
And dearly fhall fhe repent it ! a 

And fhe looked fierce, and particularly fpiteful ; 
and then declared, that fhe would ftay there till Emily 
came back, were it midnight. — | , 

Lord L. You will have my leave for that, madam ? 

Major. Had we not beft go into our coach, and 
let that drive in queft of her ?>—She cannot be far off. 
It will be eafy to trace a chariot. 

_ Lord L. Since this matter is carried fo far, let me - 
tell you, that, -in the abfence of her guardian, I will 
protect her. Since Mifs Jervois is thus averfe, fhe 
_fhall be indulged in it. If you fee her, madam, it 
-~muft be by the confent, and in the prefence, of her 
‘guardian. “ | 

Major. Well, my dear, fince the matter ftands . 
thus ; fince your child is taught to fhun you thus ; 
Jet us fee what Sir Charles Grandifon will fay to it. He 
“is the principal in this affair, and is not previleged. 
If be thinks fit—And there he ftopped, and bluftered ; 
‘and offered his hand to his bridea—I am able both to. 
protest and right you, madam and wil]. -But you 
- have a Letter tor the girl, written on a fuppofition _ 

; “4 a 
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fhe was not here.—Little did you think, or I think,. 
that fhe was in the houfe when we came ; and that fhe 
fhould be fpirited away to avoid paying her duty to 
her mother. : yo gee 
Very true. Very true. And, Very true, faideach; ° 
and Mrs. O-Hara pulled out the Letter, laying it on. 
one of the chairs; and defired it might be given to 
her daughter. And then they all went away, very 
much diffatisfied ; the two men muttering and threat- 
ning, and refolving, as they faid, to make a vifit to ~ 
Sir Charles. _ ; | 
I hope we fhall fee him here very foon. I hope 
thefe wretches will not infult him, or endanger a life 
fo precious. Poor Emily! I pity her from my heart. 
She is as much grieved on this occafion, as I was, in 
dread of the refentment of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 
Let me give you fome account of what pafied be- 
tween Emily and me: You will be charmed with her 
beautiful fimplicity. ae 
‘When we were in the chariot, fhe told me, that the 
laft time fhe faw her mother, it was at Mrs. Lane’s: 
The bad woman made a pretence of private bufinefs 
with her daughter, and withdrew with her into an- 
other room, and then infifted that: fhe fhould go off 
with her, unknown to any-body. And becaufe I de- 


’ fired to be excufed, faid fhe, my mother laid her hands 


upon me, and faid fhe would trample me under her 
foot. It is true (unhappy. woman!) fhe was— 
{Then the dear girl whifpered me, tho’ no-body was 


near us—{weet modeft creature, loth to reveal this 


oe of her mother’s fhame even to me, aloud, and 
lufhed as fhe fpoke—] fhe was in her cups.—My 
mamma is as naughty as fome mex. in that refpect : 
And I believe fhe would have been as good as -her 
word; but, on my {creaming (for I was very much 
frighted) Mrs. Lane, who had an eye upon us, ran in 
with two fervants, and one of her daughters, and 
refcued me, She bad torn my cap—~Yet it was a fad 

° U2 thing, 
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thing, you know, madam, to fee one’s mother put out 
of the houfe againft her will. And then fhe raifed the 
neighbourhood. Lord blefs me, I thought I fhould 
have died. I did fall into fits. Then was Mrs. Lane 
forced to tell every one what a fad woman my mother 
was !—It was fuch a difgrace to me !—It was a month 
before I could go to church, or look any- body in the 
face. But Mrs. Lane’s charaéter was of her fide ; 
and my guardian’s goodnefs was a help—Shall I fay a 
help,‘ againft my mother ?—Poor woman! we heard 
afterwards, fhe was dead; but my guardian would 
not believe it. If it would pleafe God to take me, I 
fhould rejoice. Many a tear does my poor mother, 
and the trouble I give to the beft of men, coft me, 
when nobody fees me; and many a time do I cry 
myfelf to fleep, when I think it impoflible I fhould 
get fuch a kind relief. . 

~ Twas moved at the dear girl’s melancholy tale. I 
clafped my arms about her, and wept on her gentle 
bofom. Her calamity, which was the greateft that 
could happen to a good child, I told her, had en- 
deared her to me: I would love her as my fifter. 

- And fo I will: Dear child! I-will for ever love 
her. And I am ready to hate myfelf for fome paf- 
fages in my laft Letter. O how deceitful is the heart! 
I could not have thought it poffible that mine could 
have been fo narrow. 

The dear girl rejoiced in my affurances, and pro- 
mifed grateful Love to the lateft hour of her life. 

- Indeed, madam, I have a grateful heart, faid fhe, 
for all J am fo unhappy in a certain relation. I have 
none of thofe fort of faults that give me a refemblance 
in any way to my poor mother. But how fhall'I 
make out what I fay ? You will miftruft me, I fear : 
You will be apt to doubt my principles. But will 
you promife to take my heart in your hand, and guide 
‘it as you pleafe ?—Indeed it is an honeft one. I with 
you faw it thro’ and thro’*—If ever I do a wrong 

thing, 
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thing, miftruft my head, if you pleafe, but not my 
heart. But in every-thing I will be direCted by you; 
and then my head will be.as night as my heart. 

I told her, that good often refulted from evil. It 
was a happy thing perhaps for both, that her «mo-- 
ther’s vifit had been made. ‘ Look upon me, my dear — 
Emily, as your entire friend: We will have but one 
heart between us. 

- Let me add, Lucy, that if you find me capable of 
drawing this fweet girl into. confeffiens of her infant. 
Love, and of making ungenerous advantage of them, 
tho’ the eyerft were to be fatal to ty peace if I did 
not; I now call upon all you, my dear friends, to 
defpife and renounce the treacherous friend 4 in Harriet 
Byron. 

"She befought me to let her write to me; to let her 
come to me for advice, as often as fhe wanted it, 
whether here, in my dreffing-room or chamber, or at 
Mr. Reeves’s, when I went from Colnebrooke. - 

I confented very chearfully, and at her requeft (for, 
indeed, faid fhe, I would not be an. intruder for the 
world) promifed by a-nod.at her entrance, -to let her 
know, if. fe came when I was bufy, that fhe mutt 
retire, and come another time. 

You are too young a Lady, added fhe, to be called 
my mamma—Alas! I have never a mamma, you 
know: But I will love you, and obey you, on the 
holding up of your finger, as I would. my mother, 
were fhe as good as you. | 

Does not the beautiful fimplicity of this charming 
girl affect you, Lucy? But her eyes fwimming in 


.tears, her earneft looks, her throbbing bofom, her hands 


now clafped about me, now in one another, added 
fuch graces to what fhe faid, that it is impoffible to 
do juftice to it: And yet I am affected as I write ; 
but not fo much, you may believe, as at the time fhe 

told her tender tale. 
{Indeed her calamity has given her an abfolute pof- 
U 3. Seffion 
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{effion of my heart. I, who had fuch good parents, 
and have had my lofs of them fo happily alleviated, 
and even. a by a grandmamma and aunt fo 
- truly maternal, as well as by the Love of every one to 
whom I have the happinefs to. be related ; how un- 
worthy of fuch blefflings fhould I be, if: I did not 
know how to pity a poor girl who muft reckon a liv- 
ing mother as her heavieft misfortune ! Te 
Sir Charles, from the time of the difturbance which 
this unhappy woman made in Mrs. Lane’s neighbour- 
hood, and of her violence to his Emily, not only 
threatened’ to take from. her that moiety of the an- 
Kuity which’ he is at liberty to withdraw; but gave 
6rders. that-fhe fhould ever again be allowed to fee 
his ward but in his prefence: And fhe has been quiet 
fil of late, only threatening and demanding. - But 
wow fhe feems,on this her marriage with Major 
@-Hara, ‘to have meditated new fchemes, or is aim- 
ing, perhaps, at new methods to bring to bear an old 
one; of which Sir Charles had private ‘intimation 
giver hima by one of the perfons to whom, ih her cups, 
fie once boafted of it: Which:was, that as foon as 
Mifs Emily was marriageable, the would endeavour; 
either by fair means, or-foul,-to get her into her 
hands : “Andif fhe did,-but-for ene week, the fhould 
the next come out the wife-of a man fhe had in view, 
who would think half the fortune more than fufficient 
for himfelf, and make over the other half to‘her; and 
then fhe fhould come into her right, which fhe deems 
to be half of the fortune of which her hufband died 
pofiefied. | a < - oe |S 
“ ‘This that follows is a copy. of the Letter left for 
Emily by this mother ; which, tho’ not well {pelled, 
might havé been written by a better woman, who had 
hardfhips to complain of which might have intitled 
her to pity, | a ar 


My 
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My dear Emily, : ™ 
ie you have any Love, any Duty, left, for an un- 
happy-mother, whofe faults have been barbaroufly 
agoravated, to juftify the ill ufage of a hufband who 
was not faultlefs, I conjure you to infift upon making 
me a vifit, either at my new lodgings in Dean-ftreet, 
Soho 3 or that you will fend me word where I can fee 
you, fuppofing I am not permitted“to fee you as this 
day, ~or.that you fhould not be at Colnebrooke, 
where, it-feems, you have been fome days. J cannot 
believe that your guardian, for his own reputation- 
fake, as well as for juftice-fake, as he is fuppofed to 
be a good man, will deny you, if you infift upon-.it ; 
as’ you ought to do, if you have half the Love for 
me, that I have for you. 
- Can I doubt that you wil? infift upon it? I cannot, 
I long to fee you: I long to lay you in my bofom. 
And I have given hopes to Major O-Hara, a man of 
one of the beft families in Ireland, and a very worthy 
mah, and a brave man too, who knows how to right 
an injured wife, if he is put to it (but who withes to 
proceed amicably) that you will not fcruple, as my 
hufband, to call him father. | fac 
' | hear.a very good account of your improvements; 
Emily; andIam told, that you are grown very tall, 
arid pretty. O my Emily !— What a grievous thing | 
is-it- to fay, that 1 am fo/d thefe things ; and not to 
have been allowed to fee you, and to behold your 
growth, and thofe improvements, which mutt rejoice 
my heart, and do, tho’ I am fo bafely belied as I havé 
been! Do not you, Emily, defpife her that bore you, 
It is a dreadful thing, with fuch fortunes as your 
father left, that I muft be made poor and dependent ; 
and then be defpifed for being fo. 

But if you, my child, are taught to be, and will 
be, one of thofe ; what, tho’ I have fuch happy’ pro- 
{pects in my prefent marriage, will be my fate, but a 
— U4 °°. , "bitter 


296 THE HISTORY OF Vol.a. 


bitter death, which your want of duty will haften ? 
For what mother can bear the contempts of her 
child? And in that cafe your great fortune will not 
fet you above God’s judgments. But better things are 
hoped of my Emily, by her _ | 
} — Indulgent, tho’ heretofore 

_ Saturday, March 18, unhappy Motber, 

| HeELen O-Hara. 


My Lord thought fit to open this Letter: He is’ 


forry that he did; becaufe the poor girl is fo low- 
fpirited, that he does not choofe to let her fee it; but 
will leave ic to her guardian to give it to her, or not, 
as he pleafes. _ ) | 

Mifs Grandifon lifted up her hands and eyes: as fhe 
read it. Such a wretch as this, faid fhe, to remind 
Emily of God’s judgments ; and that line written as 
even as the reft! How was it poffible, if her wicked 
heart could fuggeft fuch words, that her fingers could 
fteadily write them ? But indeed fhe verifies the words 
of the wife man ; There is no wickedne/s like the wicked- 
ne[s of a woman. | 


"We all long to fee Sir Charles, Poor Emily, in- 


particular, will be ena till he comes. 
' While we expect a favoured perfon, tho’ rich in 
the company of. the friends we are with, what a di- 
minution does it give to enjoyments that would be 
complete were it not for that expectation? The mind 
is uneafy, not content with itfelf, and always look- 
ing out for the perfon wanted. | 
Emily was told, that her mother left a Letter for 
her; but is advifed not to be folicitous to fee it till 
her guardian‘comes. My Lord owned to her, that 
he had opened it ; and pleaded tendernefs, as he juftly 


might, in excufe of having taken that liberty. She — 


thanked his Lordfhip, and faid, It was for fuch girls 

as fhe to be directed by fuch good and kind friends. 

_ She has juit now left me. I was writing, and 
= “wante 
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wanted to clofe. I gave her a nod, with a fmile, as 
agreed upon a little before. Thank you, thank you, 
dear madam, {faid fhe, for this freedom. . She fto; 
at the door, and, with it in her hand, in a whifpering 
accent, bending forwards, Only tell me, .that you love 
me as well as you did inthe chariot, _ . 
- Indeed, my dear, I do; and better, I think, if pof- 
fible : Becaufe I have been putting part of our conver- 
{ation upon paper, and fo have faftened your merits 
on my memory. . che, te debe a. 
| God blefs you, madam! I am gone,. And, away 
fhe tript.. ' | Fock. as 
But I will make her amends, before I go to reft; 
and confirm all that I faid to her.in the chariot; for 
moft cordially can, ite 
. Jam, my dear Lucy, and will be, Son 2 
| Ever yours, 7 
.., Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XXXVI .- - 
. Mr. Dean's, Yo Mrs. SetBy. - - - 
London, Friday Night, Mar. 17. ' 
OU withed me, my dear Mrs. Selby, as I was 
-& obliged to go to London on my own affairs, to 
call at Colnebrooke, and to give you my obfervations 
on the ftate of matters there ; and whether there were 
any likelihood of the event we are all fo defirous 
fhould be brought about; and particularly, if an op- 
portunity offered, that I would at diftance found Sir 
Charles himfelf on the fubjeé&t. I told you, that you 
need not be afraid of my regard to our dear child’s 
delicacy ; and that fhe herfelf fhould not have reafon 
to miftruft me on this nice fubject. oo 
It feems his great engagements in town, and fome 
he has had in Kent, have hindered him from giving 
Lord L. and his fifters much of his company, tho’ 
our 
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our Ffatriet is there; which they all extremely re- 


t. : 
1 dined at Colnebrooke. Lord L. is a very worthy 
and agreeable man. Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon are 
charming -women. Mifs Jervois is a pretty young 
Qady.—But more of her by-and-by.—The coufin 
Grandifon you 8 of, is gone down to Grandifon- 
hall; ‘whither Sir: Charles himfelf thinks fhortly of 
going-—-But this and other diftant matters I refer to 
our Ffarriet’s own account. 7 ee 
‘My vifit to Sir. Charles is moft in my head, and I 
will mention that, and give place to other obferva- 


- 


tions afterwards. _ | se 

After dinner I purfued my journey to London. As 
my own bufinefs was likely to engage me for the whole 
time I had to ftay in town, I alighted at his houfe in 
St. James’s Square’; and was immediately, on fending 
in‘my name, inttoduced to him. 

Let me ftop to fay, He is indeed a very fine gen- 
tleman. Mayjefty and fweetnefs are mingled in every 
feature of his face; and the latter, rather than the 
former, predominates‘in his whole behaviour. Well 
may Harriet love him. - ‘ 

_ A fold him, that [ hoped, on my coming to town 
on particular affairs, he would excufe the intrufion of 
4’ man who ‘was perfonally a ffranger to him; but 
who had long wifhed for an opportunity to thank hia 
for the relief he had given to a young Lady in whom 
T claimed an interéft‘that was truly paternal. At the 
Tarne timé I congratiilated him on the noble manner 
in‘which' he had extricated himfelf, to the confufion 
of men, whom he had taught to find out, and to be 
afhamed, that they were favages. - | 

He received my cormpliments as a man might be | 

{uppofed to do, to whom praife is not a new things 
and made me very handfome ones, declaring himfelf 
acquainted with my character, with my connexions 
with your family, and with one of the moft excellent of 

_ young 


oe 
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young Ladies. “This naturally inttoduced the praifes 
of our Harriet ; in which he joined in fo — and fo 
- juft a ftrain, that I faw his heart was touched, Iam 
{ure ic is: So fet yours at reft. -Itmuftdo. Every- 
thing is moving, and that nor flowly, to the event fo 
I ied to the graces of her perfon 3 he to 
thofe of her mind: He allowed her to be;, for both, 
one of the moft perfect beauties he had evér feen..: In 
fhort, Mrs. Selby, Iam convinced, that the impor- 
tant affair will ripen of itfelf.” His fifters, Lord L. 
Dr. Bartlett, all-avowedly in our lovely girl’s favour, 
and her merit fo extraordinary ; it mutt do.. Don’t 
you remember what the old fong fays? 
‘When Phoebus does his beams Gifplays 3.0 5. 
To tell men gravely, that.’tis day, 
: Is; to fuppofe them blind. ke 
_,,All Lwant, methinks, is, to have them oftener to- 


muft be difpatched foon, be they what they will ‘ for 
fubjee his 
execution is a3 fwift as thought. Sir Charles ‘hinted, 
that he fhould foon. be obliged. to g0.to France. Seas 
are nothing tq him,:. Dr. Bartlett faid, that ke’ con- | 
fiders all nations as joined on thé fame continent’; and 
doubted npt but if he had a call, ‘he would undertake 
a, journey to. Conftantinople .or Pekin, with as little 
difficulty as fome others would (he might have named 
me for gne) to the Iuand’s-end. ' ~ Indeed he appears to 
be juft that kind of man. Yet.he feems not to have 
any of that fort of fire ‘in his conftitution, that goes 
off with a bounce, and leaves.nothing but vapour and 
fmoke behind it. . 
_-You are in doubt about our girl’s fortune. It is not 
a defpicable one. He may, no queftion, have a woman 
With a much greater; and fo may fhe a man.— What 
fay you to Lady D’s. propofal, rejected for his fake ; 
: : at 


ow 


t 
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at bap-bazard too, as the faying ig? But let.it once 
come to that queftion, and leave it to me to anfwer it. 
You bid me remark how Harriet looks. She is as 
lovely as ever; but I think, not quite fo lively, and 
fomewhat paler; but it is a clear and healthy; not a 
fickly palenefs: And there is a languor in her fine 
eyes, that I never faw in them before. She never was 
a pert girl; but fhe has more meeknefs and humility 
in her countenance, than, methinks, I would wi her 
to have; becaufe it gives to Mifs Grandifon, who has. 
fine fpirits, fome advantages, in converfation, over 
Harriet, that, if fhe Jad, methinks fhe fhould not 
take. But they perfectly underftand oné another, 


a even her own obfervation, when he is fpoken. 


rc Sa 


I oe er fixteen or feventeen; but, it feems, fhe 
is hardly fourteen. There is as much difference in 
girls, as in fruits, as to. their maturing, as 1 may fay. 
My mother, .I remember, once faid of an early bloom 
in a niece of hers, that fuch were born to woe. I 
hope it won’t be fo with this; for fhe certainly is 4 
good young creature, but has not had great opportu- 
nities of knowing either the world, or herfelf. Brought 
up in a confined manner in her father’s houfe at Leg- 
horn, till twelve or thirteen ; what opportunities could 
fhe have ? No mother’s wings to be fheltered: under ; 
Her mother’s -wickednefs giving occafion the more to 
{treighten her education, and at atime of life fo young, 
and in fo reftraining a country as Italy, for girls. and 


young 
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young maidens ; and, fince brought over, put to board 
With a retired country gentlewoman—What can fhe 
know, poor thing? She has been but a little while 
with Mifs Grandifon, and that but.as a gueft: So that 
the world before her is all new to her: And, indeed, 
there feems to be in her pretty wonder, and honeft 
declarations of her whole heart, a fimplicity that 
fometimes borders upon childifhnefs, tho’ at other 
times a kind of womanly prudence. I am not.afraid 
of her on our Harriet’s account; and yet Harriet 
(Lover-like, perhaps!) was alarmed at my hinting it 
to her: But I am on ber own. I with, asI faid before, 
Sir Charles were more among them: He would foon 
difcover whofe Love is fit to be difcountenanced, and 
whole to be encouraged ; and, by that means, give eafe 
to twenty hearts. For I cannot believe that fuch 4 
man _as this would be guilty (I will call it) of referve 
to fuch a young Lady as ours, were he but to have 
a fhadow of a thought that he has an intereft in her 
cart. 

My affairs are more untoward than I expected : 
But on my return to Peterborough I will call at Shir- 
ley houfe and Selby manor—and then (as I hope to fee 
Sir Charles again either in London or at Colnebrooke) 
I will talk to you of all thefe matters. Mean time, 
believe me to be © : | 

Your affectionate and faithful bumble Servant, 
Tomas Deane. 


LETTER XXXIX... 

_, Ms Byron, To Mis SELBY. _ 

See Monday, March 20. 
AF TER we had taken leave of one another for 
the night, I tapt at Emily’s chamber-door + 
which being immediately epened by her maid, Is it 
you, my dear Mifs Byron? faid fhe, running to me. 
‘How good this as! | I 


302 THE HISTORY OF Vol. 2. 


I am come, my dear, late as it 1s, to pafs an 
agreeable half-hour with you, if it will not be unfea- 
fonable. ae . | 

That it can never be. 

You muft then let. your Anne go to bed, faid I: 
Elfe, as her time is not her own, I fhall fhorten my 
vific. 1 will affift you in any little fervices myfelf. [ 
have difmiffed Jenny. | 

God blefs you! madam, faid fhe; you confider 
every-body. Anne tells me, that the fervants, 
throughout the houfe,.adore you: And I am fure 
their principals do.—Anne, you may go to your reft. 

Jenny, who attends me here, has more than once | 
hirited to me, that Mifs Jervois loves to fit up late, 
either reading, or being read to by Anne; who, 
tho’ fhe reads well, is not forid of the tafk. 

Servants, faid I, areas fenfible as their mafters and 
miftreffes. They fpeak to their feelings. I queftion 
not but they love Mif Jervois as well as they do me. 
I fhould as foon choofe to take my meafures of the 
goodnels of principals by their fervant’s love of them, 
as by any other rule. Don’t you fee, by the filent. 
. verieration. and affiduities of the fervants of Sir Charles 
Grandifon, how much they adore their mafter? __ 

I am very fond of being efteemed by fervants, faid 
fhe, from that very obfervation of my guardian’s 
goodnefs, and his fervant’s worthinefs, as well as from 
what my maid tells me, all of them fay of you. But 
you and my guardian are fo much alike in every 
thing, that you feem to be born for one another. 

And then fhe fighed, involuntarily ; yet feemed not 
to endeavour to reftrain or recal her figh. 

ay fighs my dear young friend? Why fighs my - 
Emily:! : 


That’s good of you to call me your Emily. My 
guardian: calls me bis Emily. I am always proud 
when he calls me fo—I don’t know why I figh: But 
I have lately got a trick of fighing, I think. Will 

it 
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itdo me harm? Anne tells me, it will; and fays, I 
mutt break myfelf of it. She fays, it is not pretty ini 
a young Lady to figh: But where is the un-prettinefs 
of it? | , . * 
Sighing is faid to bea fign of being in Love; and 
young Ladies— oa _— or. 
Ah! madam! And yet you figh, very often— . 
I felt myfelf blufh. - ae “a 
I often catch myfelf fighing, my dear, faidI.. ‘It is 
a trick, as you call it, which I would not have you 
learn. — ‘a a 
But I have rea/fon for fighing,; madam ; which you 
have not—Such a mother! A mother that I wanted 
to be good, not fo much to me, as to herfelf: A 
mother fo unhappy, that one muft be a to ‘run 
away from her. My poor papa! fo good as he was 
to every-body, and even to her, yet had his heart 
broken—O madam !—(flinging her arms about me, 
and hiding her face in my bofom) Have I not caufe 
to figh? | | 
I wept on her neck; I could not help its So duti~ 
fully fenfible of her calamity! and for fuch a cala- 
mity, who could forbear ? oo 
Such a difgrace too! faid fhe, raifing her head. — 
Poor woman !—Yet fhe has the worft of it. Do you 
think that that is not enough to make one figh? 
Amiable goodnefs! (kiffing her cheek) I fhall love 
you too well. : ge 
You are too good to me: You muft not be fo good 
to me: That, even shat, will make me figh. My 
guardian’s goodnefs to me gives me pain; and I think 
verily, I figh more fince laft I left Mrs. Lane, and 
have feen more of his goodnefs, and how every-body 
admires, and owns obligation to him, than I did be- 
fore.—To have a ftranger, as one may fay, and fo 
very fine a gentleman, to be fo good to one,: and to 
have fuch an unhappy mother—who gives him fo much 


trouble—how can one help fighing for both reafons ? 
Dear 
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Dear girl! faid i, my heart overflowing with com- 
on for her, you and I are bound equally, by the 
tie of gratitude, to efteem him. a 
_ Ah, madam! you will one day be the happieft of 
all women—aAnd fo you deferve to be. 

What means my Emily ? : 

Don’t I fee, don’t I hear, what is defigned to be 
brought about by Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Gran- 
difon? And don’t I hear from my Anne, what every- 
body expects and withes for ? | — 

And does every-body expect and wifh, my Emily—— 

I ftopped. She went on.—And don’t I fee that 
my guardian himfelf loves you? 

Do you think fo, Emily? : 

, O how he dwells upon your words, when you 
peak ! oy 

You fanfy fo, my dear. : 

_ You have not obferved his eyes fo much as I have 
done, when he is in your company. I have watched 
your eyes, too; but have not feen that you mind hina 
quite fo much as he doe’ you.—Indeed he loves you 
ca Baar then fhe fighed again. 

But why shat igh, my Emily >—Were I fo happy 
as you think, inthe efteem of this good man, would 
you envy me, my dear ? 
~ Envy you !—I, fuch a fimple girl as I, envy you! | 
No, indeed. Why fhould I envy you ?—But tell me 
now; dear madam, tell me; Don’t you love my 

ardian ? 3 

Every-body does. You, my Emily, love him. 

And fo I do: But you love him, madam, with a 
hope that no one elfe will have reafon to entertain=— 
Dear now, place a little confidence in your Emily : 
My guardian fhall never know it from me by the haf 
hint. I beg you will own it. You can’t think how 
you will oblige me. Your confidence in me will give 
me importance with myfelf. will 

i 
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Will you, Emily, be as frank-hearted with me, as | 
you would have me be with you? 
~ Indeed I will. 

Ido, my dear, greatly efteem your guardian. 

Ejteem ! Is that the word ? Is that the Ladies word 
for Love? And is not the word Love, a pretty word 
for women ? I mean no harm by it, I am fure. 

And I am fure you cannot mean harm: I will be 
fincere with my Emily. But you muft not let any one 


 Jiving know what I fay to you of this nature. I would 


prefer your guardian, my dear, to a king, in all his 
glory. 

And fo, madam, would I, if I were you. I fhould 
be glad to be thought like you in every-thing. 

Amiable innocence ! But tell me, Mifs Jervois, 
Would you not bave me efteem your guardian? You 
know he was my guardian too, and that at an exigence . 
when I moft wanted one. 

Indeed I would. Would you have me wifh fucha 
good young Lady, as Mifs Byron, to be ungrateful ? 
No, indeed.—And again fhe fighed. 

Why then fighed my Emily ? You faid you would 
be frank-hearted. 

So I will, madam. But [ really can’t tell why I 
fighed then. 1 wifh my guardian to be the happieft 
man in the world: I wifh you, madam, to be the 
happieft woman: And how can either be fo, but in 
one another ?—But I am grieved, I believe, that there 
feems to be fomething in the way of your mutual 
happinefs—I don’t know whether that is all, neither— 
I don’t know what it is—If I did, I would tell you-—— 
But I have fuch throbs fometimes at my heart, as 
make me fetch my breath hard—I don’t know what 
it is—Such a weight here, as makes me figh; and I 
have a pleafure, I think, becaufe I have'an eafe in 
fighing— What can it be >— 

Go on, my dear: You are a pretty defcriber. 

Why now, if any-body, as Anne did laft time my 

Vor. II. Xx guardian 
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guardian came hither, was to run up ftairs, in a hurry ; 
and to fay, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs, your guardian is come ! 
I fhould be in fuch a flutter! my heart would feem to 
be too big for my bofom! I fhould fit down as much 
out of breath, as if I‘-had run down a high hill._— 
And, for half an hour, may be, fo tremble, that I 
fhould not be able to fee the dear guardian that perhaps 
I wanted to fee. And to hear him with a voice of gentle- 

nefs, as if he pitied me for having fo unhappy a mother, | 
call me 4is Emily.—Don’t you think he has a {weet 
voice ?—And your voice, too, madam, is alfo /o {weet 
—Every-body fays, that even in your common fpeech 
your voice is melody.—Now Anne fays— 

O my agreeable little flatterer ! 3 
- I don’t flatter, madam. Don’t call mea flatterer, 
I am a very fincere girl: Indeed I am., | 
_ [dare fay you are: But you raife my vanity, my 
dear. It is not your fault to tell me what people fay 
of me; but it is mine to be proud of their commen- 
cations—BEut you were going to tell me what Anne 
fays, on your being fo much affected, when fhe tells 
you ina hurry that your guardian is come? 

Why Anne fays, That all thofe are figns of Love. 
Foolith creature !—And:- yet fothey may : But not of 
fuch Love as fhe means.—Such a Love as fhe as good | 
as owns fhe had in her days of flatteration, as fhe 
whimfically calls them; which, as fhe explains it, 
were when fhe was two or three years older than I 
am. Inthe firft place, [ am very young, you know, 
madam; a mere girl: And fuch a fmple thing !—I 
never had a mother, nor fifter neither; nor a com- 
panion of my own Sex.—Mrs. Lane’s daughters, what 
were they ?——They looked upon me as a child as I 
was. In the next place, I dolove my guardian, that’s 
true; but with as much reverence, as if he were my 
father. I never had a thought that had not that deep, 
that profound reverence for him, as I remember I had 
for my father. _ _ 

6 But 
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Rut you had not, my dear, any of thofe flutters, 
thofe throbs, that you fpoke of,-.on any returns of 


your father, after littke abfences ? 


Why, no; I can’t fay Thad. Nor, tho’ I always 
rejoiced when my guardian came to fee me at Mrs. 
Lane’s, had I, as I remember, any fuch violent emo- 
tions, as I have had now of late.. I don’t know how 
it is—Can you tell me? -_ 

Do you not, Lucy, both love and pity this {weet 
girl ? | 
. My dear Emily !—Thefe are fymptoms, I doubt — 

Symptoms of what, madam ?—Pray tell me fin- 
cerely,” I will not hide a thought of my heart from 
you. 

If encouraged, my dear— 

What then, madam ?— 

Je would be Love, I doubt.—That fort of Love 
that would make you uneafy— | 

No; that cannot be, furely. Why, madam, at 
that rate, I fhould never dare to ftand in your pre- 


_ fence. Upon my word, I wifh no one in the world, 


but you, to be Lady Grandifon. I have but one 
fear— ae 
And what is that? 
That my guardian won’t love me fo well, when he 
marries, as he does now. 
_ Are you afraid that the woman he marries will en- 
deavour to narrow fo large a heart as his ¢ | 
No; not if that woman were you.—But, forgive 


my folly ! (and fhe looked down) he would not take 


ty hand fo kindly as he now does: He would not 
look in my face with pleafure, and with pity on my 
mother’s account, as he does now: He would not 
call me 41s Emily : He would not befpeak every one’s 


regard for his ward. 


My dear, you are now almoft awoman. He will, 
if he remain a fingle man, foon draw back into his 
heart that kindnefs and love for you, which, while you 

' X 2 are 
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_ are a girl, he fuffers to dwell upon his lips. You muft 
expect this change of behaviour foon, from his pru- 
dence. You yourfelf, my Love, will fet him the ex- 
ample: You will grow more referved in your outward 
behaviour, than hitherto there was reafon to be— 
O, madam! never tell me that! I fhould break my 
heart, were I twenty, and he did noc treat me with 
the tendernefs that be has always treated me with. If, 
indeed, he find me an incroacher; if he find me for- 
ward, and indifcreet, and troublefome ; then Jet him 
call me any-body’s Emily, rather than zs. | 
You will have different notions, my dear, before 
that time— | . 
Then, I think, I fha’n’t defire to live to fee the 
time. Why, madam, ail the comfort I have to fet 
againft my unhappinefs from my mother, is, that fo 
good, fo virtuous, and fo prudent a man as Sir Charles 
Grandifon, calls me 4s Emily, and loves me as his 
child. Would you, madam, were you Lady Gran- 
difon (now, tell me, would you) grudge me thefe 
inftances of his favour and affection ? 
Indeed, my dear, I would not: If 1 know my own 
heart, I would not. 
And would you permit me to live with you?— 
Now it is out—Will you permit me to live with my 
guardian and you ?—This is a queftion I wanted to 
put to you; but was both afhamed and afraid, tll 
you thus kindly emboldened me. 
Indeed | would, if your guardian had no objection. 
That don’t fatisfy me, madam. Would you be my. 
earneft, my fincere advocate, and plead for me? He 
would not deny you any-thing. And would you 
(come, madam, I will put you to it—Would you) fay, 
© Look you here, Sir Charles Grandifon; This girl, 
‘this Emily, is a good fort of girl: She has a great 
‘fortune. Snares may be laid for her: She has no 


_. © papa but you: She has, poor thing! (I hope you 


* would call me by names of pity to move him) no 
_ § mamma 5 
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¢ mamma; or is more unhappy than if fhe had none. 
‘ Where can you difpofe of her fo properly as to let 
© her be with us? I will be her protectrefs, her friend, 
‘her mamma’ [Yes, do, madam, let me choofe a 
mamma! Don’t let the poor girl be without a 
mamma, if you can give her one. I am fure I will 
ftudy to give you pleafure, and not pain] —‘ I inf? 
‘upon it, Sir Charles, It will make the poor girl’s 
‘ heart ealy. She is told of the arts and tricks of - 
‘ men where girls have great fortunes ; and the is al- 
‘ ways in dread about them, and about her unhappy 
© mother. Who will form plots againft her, if the is 
© with us ?’——Dear, dear madam! you are moved in 
my favour—[Who could have forborn being affected 
by her tender prattle ?] and fhe threw her arms about 
me ; I fee you are moved in my favour !—And I will 
be your attendant: I will be your waiting-maid : I 
will help to adorn you, and to make you more and 
more lovely in the eyes of my ae 

I could not bear this. 

No more, no more, my lovely girl, my innocent, 
my generous, my irrefiftable girl | Were it come to 
that [It became me to be unreferved, for more rea- 
fons than one, to this {weet child]—Not one requeft 
fhould my Emily make, that heart and mind I would 
not comply with: Not one wifh that I would not 
endeavour to promote and accomplifh for her. 

I folded her to my heart, as fhe hung ; poone my 
neck, 

I grieve you-t would not, for the world, grievé 
my young mamma, faid fhe—Henceforth det me call 
you my mamma.— Mamma, as I have heard the word 
explained, is a more tender name even than mother— 
The unhappy Mrs. Jervois fhall be Mrs. O-Hara,: if 
fhe pleafes ; and only mother: A child muft not re- 
nounce her mother, tho’ the mother fhould renounce, 
or worfe than renounce, her child. 

J out leave you, a 


a _ Say 
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Say then my Emily. | 

I mutt leave you my, and more than my, Emily.— 
You have cured me of fleepinefs for this night ! 
~ Othen I am forry— 

No; don’t be forry. You have given me pain, 
*tis true; but I think it is the fweeteft pain that ever 
entered into a human heart. Such goodnefs! fuch 
innocence! fuch generofity !—J thank God, my love, 
that there is in my knowlege fo worthy. a young heart 
as yours. : 

Now, how good this is! (and again fhe wrapped 
her arms about me) And will you go? 

I muft, I muft, my dear !—I can ftay no longer. — 
But take this affurance, that my Emily fhall have a 
firft place in my heart for ever. I will ftudy to pro- 
mote your happinefs; and your. wifhes fhall be the 
leaders of mine. . a | 

Then I am fure I fhall live with my guardian and © 
you for ever, as I may fay: And God grant, and down - 
on her knees fhe dropt, with her arms wrapped 
about mine, that you may be the happieft of women, 
and that foon, for my fake, as well as your own, in 
marriage with the beft of men-—my guardian! (ex- 
ultingly, faid fhe): And fay, Amen—Do, God blefs 
you, madam, fay Amen to my prayer. 

I ftruggled from her.—O my {weet girl! [ cannot 
bear you !——I haftened out at the door, to go to my 
chamber. 

You are not angry, madam? following me, and 
taking my hand, and kiffing it with eagernefs. Say 
you are not difpleafed with me. I will not leave.you 
till you do. 

Angry! my love! Who can be angry * How you 
have diftreffed me, by your fweet goodnefs of heart ? 

Thank God, I have not offended you. And new 
fay, once more, my Emily—Say, Good reft to you, 
my Emily—my Love—and all thofe tender names— 
and fay, God blefs you, my child, as if you were my 
—— mamma ; 
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mamma ; and I will leave you, and I fhall in fancy go 
to fleep with Angels, 

Angels, only, are fit company for my Emily —God 
blefs my Emily ! Good night! Be your flumbers 
ha 

ey I kiffed her once, twice, thrice, with fervour ; 
and away fhetript ; but {topt at thedoor, courtefying 
low, as I, delighted; yet pane delighted, looked 
after her. 

Ruminating, in my retirement, on all the dear girl 
had faid, and on what might be my fate; fo many 
different thoughts came into my head, that I could ° 
not clofe my eyes: I therefore arofe before day ; and, 
while my thoughts were agitated with the affecting 
fubject, had recourfe to my pen. 
~ Do, my Lucy, and do you, my grandmamma, my 
aunt, my uncle, more than give me leave, did me, 
command me, if it fhall be propofed, to bring down 
with-me my Emily: And yet fhe fhall not come, if 
you don’t all premife to love her as well as you do 

Your for ever obliged 
Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XL. 
Mifs Byron, To Mifs Seusy. 


Monday, Mar. 20. 


TH E active, the reftlefs goodnefs, of this Sir 
Charles Grandifon, abfolutely dazles me, Lucy ! 
The good Dr. Bartlett has obliged us all with the 
fight of two Letters, which give an account of what 
he has done for Lord W. his uncle. He has been 
more than a father to his uacle: Does not that found 
{trange f: But he is to be the obliger of every-body. 
The Doétor faid, that fince Mifs Grandifon had 
claimed the benefit of her brother’s permiffion for him 
to ufe his own difcretion in communicating to us fuch 
of the Letters as he was favoured with by Sir Charles,’ 


X 4 he 


312 THE HISTORY OF  Vol.a: 


he believed he could not more unexceptionably oblige 
Lord L. and the fifters, than by reading to them thofe 
two Letters, as they were a kind of family fubjeét. 

After the Doétor had done reading, he withdrew 
to his clofet. I ftole up after him, and obtained his 
leave to tranfmit them to you. 

Lucy, be chary of them, and return them when 
perufed. | 

There is no fuch thing as pointing out particular 
paflages of generofity, juftice, prudence, difintereft- 
ednefs, beneficence, that ftrike one in thofe Letters, 
without tranfcribing every paragraph in them. And, 
ah, Lucy! there are other obfervations to be made; 
mortifying ones, I fear. | | 

Only let me fay, That I think, if Sir Charles 
Grandifon could and would tender himfelf to my ac- 
ceptance, I ought to decline his hand. Do you think, 
if I were his, I fhould not Jive in continual dread of 
a feparation from him, even by that inevitable ftroke 
which, alone, could be the means of complesing his ~ 
exiftence ? | | 

This is the man, ye modeft, ye tender-hearted fair 
ones, whom ye fhould feck to intitle to your vows : 
Not the lewd, the obfcene libertine, foul Harpy, fon 
of Riot, and of Erebus ; glorying in his wickednefs, 
" triumphing in your weaknefs, and feeking by ftorm ta 
win a heart that ought to fhrink at his approach. 
- Shall not Like cleave to Like ?—Henceforth may it 
| be fo, wilhes 
, Your Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XLII. 


Sir Cuartes Gpanpison, Zo Dr. Barruerr. 


Sat. Night, Mar. 18.. 

S foon as I had feen Mrs. Jervois to her chair, ] 
* went to attend Lord W. | 
He 
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- He received me with great expreffions of efteem 
and affection. 
_.He commanded his attendants:ta withdraw, and 
told me, taking my hand, that my character rofe upon 
him from every mouth. He was in love with me, he 
faid. I was my mother’s fon: a 
-He commended me for my oecanomy, and compli- 
mpnted into gencrofity, the juftice 1 had done to fome 


{ fankly own, faid he, that at your firft arrival, 
and even till sow (that I am determined to be the man, 
you,- coufin, would wifh me to be) I had thought 
ig but prpdent, to bold back. For J imagined, that 
your father had lived at fuch a rate, that you would 
applied to me, to extricate you from difficulties; 
and particularly for money to marry your elder fifter, 
at leaft. I took notice, yaung man, proceeded he, and. 
¥ heard others obferve, that yau had not eyes to fee any 
of.your father’s faults; either when he was living, or 
departed ; and this gave me reafon to apprehend, that. 
you had your father’s extravagant.tura: And I was. 
refolved, if I were applied to, to, wrap myfelf clofe 
‘aboup in q general deniah _ Ele, all I had been gather 
ing together for fo many. years paft, might foon have 
heen diffipated; and I fhould only have taken a 
thorn out-of the foot of another, and put it, iato my. 
own. _ : | 
_ And then he threw out fome difagreeable reflexions: 

on my father’s fpirit. . ie ee 
. To thofe I anfwered, That every man had a right. 
to judge ‘for himfelf, in thofe articles for which he 
himfelf.is only accountable... My father, and your 
L.ordthip, continued I, had very different ways af. 
thinking. Magnificence was, his tafte: Prudence ({a. 
your Lordfhip muft eeiaaen is yours. ‘There are 
people in the world, who would give different names 
to both taftes: But would not your Lordthip think it 
very prefumptuous in any, man to arraign you at a 
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bar of his judgment, as miftaken in‘ the rieafures of 
your prudence? — | a : 

Look you, nephew, I don’t know well what to 
make of your fpeech ; but I judge, that you mean not 
to affront me. =~ ON ce ee ie 

I do not, my Lord. While you were apprehenfive- 
that you might be a -fufferer by me, you atted with . 
_ your ufuat prudence to difcourage-an application. My: 
father had, in your Lordfhip’s judgment, but one’ 
fault ; and he was the principal fufferer by it himfelf: 
Had he looked into his affairs, he would have avoided 
the neceffity of doing feveral things that were difagree-- | 
able to him, and mutt ever be to a rnan of fpirit. His 
very timber, that required, as I may fay; the ax, would: 
have furnifhed kim with all he wanted: / And he pai®? 
interelt for a lefs fum of money than actually was in” 
the hands of his ftewards, unaccounted for. ! --- 

But what a glory to you, coufin—. ~~ ‘: 
’ - No compliment to me, my Lord; I pray you, ‘to 
the difcredit of my father’s memory. He had a right 
to do what he did; Your Lordftfip does what yeu’ 
think fit. Itoo; now ¥ am-my own mafter, do as: 
pleafe. My tafte is different from both. I purfue mine, 
as he did his. If I fhould happen to be more right 
than my father in fome things, he might have the ad-. 
vantage of me in others ; atid in’ thofe I happen todo, | 
that are generally thought laudable, what merit have- 
I Since all this time (directed by 2 natural biasy I 
am purfuing my own predominant paffion ; and that; 
perhaps, with as much ardour, and _as little power to 
réfift it, as my father had to reftrainhis, = 
| Bravo! bravo! faid my Lord—~Let me afk you, ne-.- 
phew—May a// young men, if they will, improve by - 
tfavelling, as you have done ?—If they may, by my’ 
troth nine parts in ten of thofe who go abroad; ought . | 
to be hanged up at their fathers doors on their return. | | 

- Very fevere, my Lord. But thinking minds will be. 

thoughtful, whether abroad or at homie: Unthinking’ 
ones call for our pity. Well, 
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Well, Sir, Ido affure you, that I am proud of my 
nephew, whatever you are of your uncle. And there 
are two or three things that I want to talk to you 
about ; and one or two that I would confule you 
upon. 

He rang, and afked,. What time dinner would be 
ready ? 

In half an hour, was the anfwer. e 4 

Mrs. Giffard came in. Her face glowed with paf- 
fion. My Lord feemed affected at her entrance. It 
was eafy to fee, that they were upon ill terms with 
each other; and that my Lord was more afraid of 
her, than fhe was of him. 

She endeavoured to affume a complaifant air tome 3 
but ic was fo vifibly ftruggled for, that it fat very auk- 
wardly on her countenance ;. and her lips trembled 
when fhe broke filence, to.afk officioufly, as fhe did, 
after the health of my fifter Charlotte. 

I would be alone with my nephew, faid my Lord, 
in a paffionate tone. . 

You foall be alone, my Lord, impertinently re- 
plied fhe, with an air that looked as if they had quar- 
relled more than once before, and that fhe had made 
it up on her own terms. She pulled the door after her 
with a rudenefs that he only could take, and delerve, 
who was con{cious of having degraded himfelf, 

Foolifh woman! Why came fhe in when I was 
there, except to fhew her fuppofed confequence, at 
the expence of his honour? She knew what my opi- 
nion was of her. She would, by athird hand, once, © 
have made overtures to me of her intereft with my 
Lord ; but I fhould have thought meanly of myfelf, 
had I not, with difdain, rejected the tender of her 
fervices. 

A damned woman! faid my Lord; but looked, 
firft, as it he would be fure fhe was out of hearing. 

This woman, nepnew, and her behaviour, is one 
_of the fubjeéts I wanted to confult you upon, 

| : Defer . 
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Defer this fubject, my Lord, till you have reco- 
vered your temper. You did not defign to begin 
with it. You are difcompofed. 

And fo I am: And he puffed, and panted, as if 

out of breath. 
. Tafked him fome indifferent queftions. To have 
followed him upon the fubject at that time, whatever 
refolutions he had taken; they would probably have 
gone off, when the paffion, to which they would have 
owed their vigour, had fubfided. 

When he had anfwered them, his colour and his 
wrath went down together. 

He then ran out into my praifes again, and, parti- 
cularly, for my behaviour to Mrs. Oldham ; who, he 
faid, lived now very happily, and very exemplarily ; 
and never opened her lips, when fhe was led to men- 
tion me, but with bleffings heaped upon me. 

That woman, my Lord, faid I, was once good. A 
recovery, where a perfon is not totally abandoned, is 
more to be hoped for, than the reformation of one 
who never was well-principled. Ali that is wifhed 
for, in the latter, is, that fhe may be made unhurtful : 
Her higheft good was never more than harmleffneds. 
She that was once good, cannot be eafy, when‘ the is 
in a ¢rue {tate of penitence, till fhe is reftored to that 
from which fhe was induced to depart. 

You underftand thefe matters, coufin: I don’r. 
But if you will favour me with more of your com- 
pany, I fhall, I believe, be the better for your no- 
tions. But I muft talk about this woman, nephew. 
Iam calm now. I muft talk of this woman now—I 
am refolved to part with her: I can bear her no 
longer. Did you not mind how fhe pulled the door 
after her, tho” you were prefent § ? 

I did, my Lord. But it was plain, that fomething 
difagreeable had palicd before ; or fhe could not fa 
entirely have forgot herfelf. But, my Lord, we will 
poftpone th’s fubjeQ, if you pleafe. If yeu — | 

ea 
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lead to it after dinner, I will attend to it, with all my 
heart. | | 

Well, then, be it fo. But now tell me, Have you, 
nephew, any thoughts of marriage ? 

I have great honour for the ftate ; and hope to be 
one day happy in it. 

- Well faid—And are you at liberty, kinfman, to 
receive a propofal of that nature ? | 

And then, wichout waiting for my anfwer, he pro- 
pofed Lady Frances N. and faid, he had been fpoken 
to on that fubject. | : 

I anfwered, that the Lady was very deferving ; but. 
that I fhould think myfelf under too great obligations 
to a wife, for my own eafe, if there were a woman 
in the world whom I could prefer to her. 

Well, what think you of Lady Anne S.? I am told, 
that /be is likely to be the Lady. She has a noble 
fortune. Your fifters, I hear, are friends to Lady 
Anne. 

My fifters wifh me happily married. I have fuch 
an opinion of both thofe Ladies, that it would give 
me fome little pain, to imagine each would not, in her 
turn, refufe me, were I offered to her, as I cannot, 
myfelf, make the offer. I cannot bear, my Lord, to 
think of returning flight for refpect, to my own Sex : 
But as to Ladies ; how can we expect that delicacy 
and dignity from them, which are the bulwarks of 
their virtue, if we do not treat them with dignity? . 

Charming notions ! If you had them not abroad, 
you had them from your mother: She was all that 
was'excellent in woman. , 

Indeed fhe was. Excellent woman! She is always 
before my eyes. he 

And excellent kinfman too! Now I know your 
reverence for your mother, I will allow of all you fay 
of your father ; becaufe I fee it is all from principle. 
I have known fome men who have fpoken with re- 
verence of their mothers, to give themfelves dignity : 

That 


318 THE HISTORY OF Volz. 


That is to fay, for bringing creatures fo important as 
themfelves into the world ; and who have exatted re- 
fpect to the good old women who were merely zood 
old women, as we call them, in order to take the 
incenfe offered the parent, into their own noftrils. 
This was duty in parade. 

The obfervation, my good Dr. Bartlett, I thought 
above my Lord W. I think I have heard one like it, 
made by my father, who faw very far into men; but 
was fometimes led, by his wit, into faying a fevere. 
thing: And yet, whenever I hear a man praifed highly 
for the performance of common duties ; as for being 
a good hufband, a good fon, or a kind father; tho 
each 18 comparatively praife-worthy, I conclude, that 
there is nothing extraordinary to be faid of him. To | 
call a man a good Friewp, is‘indeed comprifing all 
the duties in one word. For friendfhip is the balm, 
as well as feafoning, of life: And a man cannot be 
defective in any of the focial duties, who is capable of 
it, when the term is rightly underftood. 
~ Well, coufin, fince you cannot think of either of 
thofe Ladies, how fhould you like the rich and beau- 
tiful Countefs of R.? You know what an excellent 
character fhe bears. | 

Ido. But, my Lord, I fhould not choofe to marry 
a widow: And yet, generally, I do not difrefpect wi- 
dows, nor imagine thofe men to blame who marry- 
them. But as my circumftances are not unhappy, 
and as riches will never be my. principal inducement 
in the choice ‘of a wife, 1 may be allowed to indulge 
my peculiarities ; efpecially as I fhall hope (and I 
fhould not deferve a good wife if I did not) that, when 
once married, .I fhall be married for my whole life. 
~ The Countefs once declared, faid my Lord, before 
half a {core in company, two of them her particular 
admirers, That fhe never would marry any man in the 
world, except he were juft fich another, in mind and 
_ manners, as Sir Charles Grandifon. 

7 | Ladies, 
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Ladies, my Lord, who in abfence fpeak favourably 
of a man that forms not pretenfions upon them, nor 
is likely to be troublefome to them, would foon con- 
vince that man of his miftake, were his prefumption 
to rife upon their declared good opinions. 

I wonder, proceeded my Lord, that every young 
man is not good. I have heard you, coufin, praifed 
in all the circles where you have been mentioned. It 
was certainly an advantage to you to come back to 
us a ftranger, as I may fay. Many youthful follies 
may perhaps be over-paffed, that we fhall never know 
any-thing of: But, be that as it will, I can tell you, 
Sir, that I have heard fuch praifes of you, as have 
made my eyes gliften, becaufe of my relation to you. 
I was told, within this month paft, that no fewer 
than Five Ladies, out of one circle, declared, that 
they would ftand out by confent, and let you pick 
and choofe a wife from among them. 

What your Lordfhip has heard of this nature, let 
me fay, without affecting to difclaim a compliment 
apparently too high for my merits, is much more to 
the honour of the one Sex, than of the other. I 
fhould be glad, that policy, if not principle (principle 
might take root, and grow from it) would mend us 
men. 

So fhould I, nephew: But I [Poor man! he hung 
down his head !] have not been a better man than I 
ought to be. Do you not defpife me in your heart, 
coufin?—You muft have heard—That curfed wo- 
man—But I begin to repent! And the truly good, 
I believe, cannot be either cenforious, or uncharitable. 
Tell me, however, do you not defpife me? 

Defpife my mother’s brother ! No, my Lord. Yet 
were a fovereign to warrant my freedom, and there 
was a likelihood that he would. be the better for it, J 
would, with decency, tell him my whole mind. Iam 
forry to fay it; but your Lordhhip, if you have not 
had virtue to make you worthy of being imitated, 

has 


320 THE HISTORY OF Volz, 


has too many examples among the great, as well as 
" among the middling, to caufe you to be cenfured for 
fagularity. But your Lordfhip adds, to a confeflion 
that is ‘not an ungenerous one, that you begin to 
repent. | 

Indeed Ido. And your character, coufin, has made 
me half-afhamed of myfelf. | 

Tam not accuftomed, my Lord, to harangue on 
thefe fubjeéts to men who know their duty: But let 
me fay, That your Lordfhip’s good refolutions, to be 
efficacious, muft be built upon a better foundation 
than occafional difguft or difobligation. But here, 
again, we are verging to a fubject that we are both 
agreed to defer till after dinner. 

I am charmed with your treatment of me, coufin. 
I fhall, for my own fake, adore my fifter’s fon. Had 
I confulted my chaplain, who is a good man too, he 
would have too roughly treated me. 

Divines, my Lord, muft do their duty. 

He then introduced the affair between Sir Hargrave 
Pollexfen and me, of which, I found, he was more 
particularly informed, than I could have imagined : 
And after he had launched out upon that, and upon 
my refufal of a duel, he, by a tranfition that was 
very natural, mentioned the re/cued Lady, as he called 
her. Ihave heard, coufin, faid he, that fhe 1s the 
moft beautiful woman in England. . 

I think her fo, my Lord, replied I: And fhe has 
one excellence, that I never before met with in a 
Beauty : She is not proud of it. 

I then gave my opinion of Mifs Byron in fuch 
terms, as madé my Lord challenge me, as. my fifters 
once did, on the warmth of my defcription and praifes 
of her. 

And does your Lordfhip think, that I cannot do 
juftice to the merits of fuch a Lady as Mifs Byron, 
but with an interefted view? I do affure you, that 
what I have faid, is fhort of .what I think of ie 
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But I can praife a Lady, without meaning a com- 
_ pliment to myfelf. I look upon it, however, as one 
of the moft fortunate accidents of my life, that I have 
been able to ferve her, and fave her from a forced 
marriage with a man whom fhe difliked, and who 
could not deferve her. There is hardly any-thing 
gives mé more pain, than when I fee a worthy wo- 
man very unequally yoked, if her own choice has 
not been at firft confulted ; and who yet, tho’ deeply 
fenfible of her misfortune, irreproachably fupports 
her part of the yoke. 

You are a great friend to the Sex, kinfman. 

Iam. I think the man who is not, muft have 
fallen into bad company ; and deferves not to have 
been favoured with better. Yet, to unwomanly faults, 
to want of morals, and even to want of delicacy, no 
man is more quick-fighted. 

I don’t know how it is; but J have not, at this, 
rate, fallen into the beft company: But perhaps it is 
for want of that delicacy in my own mind, which 
you are {peaking of. ; 

Were we men, my Lord, to value women (and 
to let it be known that we do) for thofe qualities 
which are principally valuable in the Sex; the lefs 
eftimable, if they would not be reformed, would 
fhrink out of our company, into company more 
fuitable to their tafte; and we fhould never want 
objects worthy of our knowlege, and even of our 
admiration, to affociate with. There is a kind of 
magnetifm in goodnefs. Bad people will indeed find 
out bad people, and confederate with them, in order 
to keep one another in countenance; but they are 
bound together by a rope of fand; while truft, con- 
fidence, love, fympathy, and a reciprocation of be- 
neficent actions, twift a cord which ties good men to 
good men, and cannot be eafily broken. 

. T have never had thefe notions, coufin ; and yet they 
are good ones. I took people as I found them; and, 
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to own the truth, meaning to ferve myfelf, rather 
than any-body elfe, I never took pains to look out for 
worthy attachments. The 2 2 I had to do with, 
had the fame views upon me, as | had upon them; and 
thus J went on in a ftate of hoftility with all men; 
-miftrufting and guarding, as well as I could, and not 
doubting that every man I had to do with would im- 
pofe upon me, if I placed a confidence in him—But 
as to this Mifs Byron, nephew, I fhall never reft till 
I fee her—Pray, what is her fortune? They tell me, 
it is not above 15,0c0 /.—What is that, to the offers 
you have had made you? | 

Juft then we were told, dinner was on the table. 

Iam wifhing for an inclination to reft ; but it flies 
me. The laft Letter from Beauchamp, dated from 
Bologna, as well as thofe from the Bifhop, afflict me. 
Why have I fuch a feeling heart ? Were the unhappy 
fituation of affairs there, owing to my own enter- 
prifing fpirit, I fhould deferve the pain it gives me. 
But I fhould be too happy, had I not thefe without- 
door perplexities, as I may call them, to torment me, 
Thank God that they arife not from within, tho’ they 
make themfelves too eafy a paffage to my heart! 

My paper is written out. If I am likely to find a 
drowfy moment, I fhall welcome its approach: If 
not, I will rife, and’continue my fubjeét. 


LETTER XL 
_. Sir Cartes Granpison,. Zo Dr. BARTLETT. 


= Sunday, Mar. 19. 
T HAVE had two happy hours of forgetfulnefs. 
I could not, tho’ I tried for it, prevail for more : 
And I will continue my fubjeét. | 
After dinner, every attendant being difmiffed, my 
Lord, making me firft fee that nobody was liftening 
"an the paffages, began as follows : 
| I J am 
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I am determined, nephew, to part with this Gifs 
fard. She is the plague of my life. I would have 
done it half a year ago, on an occafion that I will 
not mention to you, becaufe you would defpife me, 
if I did, for my weaknefs: And now fhe wants to 
bring in upon me, a fifter of hers, and her hufband, 
and to part with two other worthy folks, that I know 
love me; but of whom, for that reafon, fhe is jea~ 
lous ; and then they would divide me among them: 
For this man and his wife have fix children-; all of 
whom, of late, make an appearance that cannot bé 
honefily fupported. a 

And have you any difficulty, my Lord, in parting 


with her, but what arifes from your own want of ree 


folution ? 
The moft infolent devil that ever was about a man 
at One time, and the moft whining at another. Don’t 
defpife me, nephew ; you know I have taken her as~au 
You know what I mean— 
I underftand you, my Lord. | | 
But fay, you don’t defpife me, Sir Charles Grani- 
difon. As I hope to live, Iam half afraid of you. 
My pity, my Lord, where I fee compunttion, is 
ftronger than my cenfure. : 
_ That is well faid.—Now I agreed with this woman, 
in a weak moment, and fhe has held me to it, ta 
give ‘her an annuity of 150/. for life; which was 
to be made up 250/. if I parted with her without 
her confertt: And here we have been, for feveral 
months, plaguing one another, whether I fhall turn 
ber out of the houfe, or fhe will leave me: For fhe 
has told me, that fhe will not ftay, unlefs I take in 
her fifter and brother; yet will not go, becaufe fhe 
will then have no more than the 150/. a year: And 
ir is too much for her deferts for thefe two years 
aft. 
Your Lordfhip fees the inconveniencies of this 


way of life; and I need not mention to you, — 


Y 2 mu 


324 THE HISTORY OF Vol.2. 
much happier that ftate is, which binds a man and 
woman together by intereft, as well as by affection, 
if difcretion be not forgotten in the choice. Bur let 
me exprefs my furprize, that your Lordfhip, who has 
fo ample an eftate, and no child, fhould feem to value 
your peace of mind at fo low a rate as roo/. a year. . 

I will not let her go away with fuch a triumph. 
She has-not deferved from me— | ; 

Pray, my Lord, was fhe of reputation when you 
took her? 

She was a widow— 

But was her character tolerable in the eye of the 
world? She might be a greater objeét of pity for 
— a widow. 

y gouty diforders made me want a woman about 
me. I hated men-fellows— 

Well, my Lord, this regards your motive. But 
have you any previous or later incontinence to charge 
her with ? , 

I can’t fay I have. Her curfed temper would 
frighten, rather than invite, Lovers. I beard, it was 
no good one; but it broke not out to me till within 
thefe two years. | 

Your Lordfhip, furely, muft not difpute the mat- 
ter with her. If you are determined to part with her, 
give her the 250/. a year, and let her go. 

_ To reward a curfed woman for mifbehaviour !—I 

cannot doit. 2 

Give me leave to fay, that your Lordfhip has de- 
ferved fome punifhment : Give her the annuity, not 
at a reward to her, but as a punifhment to yourfelf. 

You hurt my fore place, nephew. 

Confider, my Lord, that 250/. a year for life, or 
even for ever, is a poor price for the reputation of a 
woman with whom a man of your quality and fortune 
condefcended to enter into treaty. Every quarterly 

ayment mutt ftrike her to the heart, if fhe live to 
have compunction feize her, when fhe thinks that fhe 
—_ 18 
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% receiving, for fubfiftence, the wages of her fhame. 
Be that Aer punifhment. ‘You intimate, that fhe has 
fo behaved herfelf, that fhe has but few friends: Part 
with her, without giving her caufe of complaint, that 
may engage pity for her, if not friends, at your ex- 
pence. A woman who has loft der reputation, will 
not be regardful of yours. Suppofe fhe fue you for 
non-performance of covenants: Would your Lord- 
fhip appear to fuch a profecution? You cannot be 
capable of pleading your privilege on a profecution 
that would otherwife go againft you. You cannot 
be in earneft to part with this woman, fhe cannot 
have offended you -beyond forgivenefs, if you fcruple 
100 /. a year to get rid of her. 
_ He fervently fwore, that he was in earneft; and 
added, I am refolved, nephew, to marry, and live 
honeft. | 
. He looked at me, as if he expected that I fhould 
‘be furprifed. 

I believe I could not change countenance, on fuch 
a hint as this. You have come to a good refolution, 
my Lord; and if you marry a prudent woman, your 
Lordfhip will find the difference in your own re- 
flexion, as well as in your reputation and _intereft. 
And fhall the difference of 1ro0/. a year—Don’t let 
me fay, that I am afhamed for my Lord W. 

I knew that you would defpife me, Sir Charles. 

I know, that I fhould defoife myfelf, were I not 
to deal freely with your Lordfhip in this refpect. In- 
deed, my Lord, you have not had fo good reafon 
(forgive me!) to think hardly of my father’s fpirit, 
as you had to correct your own. 7 
_ [cannot bear this, nephew. He looked difpleafed. 

You muft not be angry, my Lord. I will not bear 
anger from any man breathing, and keep him com- 
pany, who, confulting me, fhall be difpleafed with 
me for {peaking my mind with freedom and fince- 


pity, | 
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What a man am I talking to!—Well, rid me of 
this torment [You have fpirit, nephew; and nobody © 
can reproach you with acting contrary to your own 
principles] and I will for ever love you. But ¢aik to 
her: I hardly dare. She whimpers and fobs, and 
threatens, by turns, and I cannot beat it.--Once fhe 
was going to tie herfelf up--Would to God I had 
not prevented her-—And then (O my folly!) we 
went on again. 

_My good Dr. Bartlett, I was afhamed of my uncle, 
But you fee what an artful, as well as infolent woman, 
this is. What folly is there in wickednefs! Folly en- 
counters with folly, or how could it fucceed fo often 
as it does ?—-Yet my mother’s brother to wifh he had 
fuffered a creature, with whom he had been familiar, 
to deftroy herfelf!—I could rie | bear him. Only 
that I thought it would be ferving both wretches, and 

iving both a chance for repentance; or I fhould not 

ve kept my feat—-But we fee in my mother, and in 
her brother, how habitual wickednefs debafes, and 
how habitual goodnefs exalts, the human mind. In 
their youth they were fuppofed nearer an equality in 
their underftandings and attainments, than in their 
maturity, when occafion called out into action their 
refpective talents. But perhaps the brother was not 
the better man for the uninterrupted profperity that 
attended him, and for having never met with check or 
controul; whereas the moft happily married woman 
in the world muft have a willto which fhe muft fome- 
times refign her own. What a glory to a good woman 
muft it be, who can, not only refign her will, but, make 
fo happy a ufe of her refignation, as my mother did! 
~My Lord repeated his requeft, that I would talk 
with the woman ; and that directly. 

I withdrew, and {ent for her, accordingly. 

She came to me, out of breath with paffion ; and, 
as I thought, partly with apprehenfion for what her 
own behaviour might be before me. — 

| T fee, 
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I fee, Mrs. Giffard, faid I, that you are in great 
emotion. I am defired.to talk with you; a tafk I 
am rot very fond of: But you will find nothing but 
civility, fuch as is due to you, for your Sex’s fake, | 
- from me. Calm, therefore, your mind: I will fee 
you again, in a few moments. | 

I took a turn, and foon came back. Her face 
looked not quite fo bloated ; and fhe burft into tears, 
She began to make a merit of her fervices; her care ; 
her honefty ; and then inveighed againft my Lord for 
the narrownefs of his fpirit. She paid fome compli- 
ments to me; and talked of being afhamed to appear. 
before me as a guilty creature ; introductory to what 
fhe was prepared to fay of her facrifices, the lofs of 
her good name, and the like; on which, with refpect 
to my Lord, and his ingratitude to her, as fhe called 
it, fhe laid great ftrefs. 

I am never difpleafed, my dear friend, with the 
teftimony which the moft profligate women bear to 
the honour of virtue, when they come to fet a value 
upon their departure from it. 

You have it not to fay, Mrs. Giffard, that my 
Lord betrayed, feduced, or deceived you. I fay not 
this fo much for reproach, as for juftice-fake; and 
not to fuffer you to deceive yourfelf,, and to load him 
with greater faults than he has been guilty of. You 
were your own miftrefs: You had no father, mother, 
hufband, to queftion you, or to be offended with you. 
You knew your duty. You were treated with as a 
fole and independent perfon. One hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, Mrs. Giffard, tho’ a {mall price for 
the virtue of a good woman, which is indeed above 
all price, is, neverthelefs, greatly above the price of 
common fervice. I never feek to palliate faults of a 
flagrant nature ; tho’ it is not my meaning to affront, 
a womartefpecially, and one who fuppofes herfelf in 
diftrefs. You muff know, madam, the frail tenure 
by which you were likely to hold: You ftipulated, 

Y4 - therefore, 
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therefore, for a provifion, accordingly. The woman 
who never hoped.to be a wife, can have no hardfhips 


to take the ftipulation, and once more give herfelf the — 


opportunity to recover her loft fame. ‘This independ- 
ence my Lord is defirous to give you 

‘What independence, Sir ? | 

One hundred and fifty— 
- Jwo hundred and fifty, Sir, if you pleafe—If my 
Lord thinks fit to difmifs me. - | 
' My Lord has told me, that shat was indeed the 
ftipulation ; but he pleads mifbehaviour. 

I was willing to make a little difficulty of the roo/. 
a year, tho’ I thought my Lvrd ought not-—And as 
to mifbehaviour, Dr. Bartlett, Ihardly know how to 
punifh a woman for that, to her keeper. Does fhe 
not firft mifbehave to herfelf, and to the laws of God 
and man? And ought a man, that brings her to violate 
her firft duties, to expect from her a regard to a mere 
difcretionary obligation? I would have all thefe mo- 
ralifis, as they affect to call themfelves, fuffer by fuch 
libertine principles as cannot be purfued, but in vio- 
lation of the very firft laws of morality. - 

Mifbebaviour! Sir, He makes this plea to cover 
his own bafenefs of heart. I never mifbehaved, as 

he calls it, till I faw— , | . 

_ Well, madam, this may lead to a debate that can 
anfwer no end. I prefume, you are as willing to 
jeave my Lord, as he is to part with you. It muft be 
a wretchednefs beyond what I can well imagine, to 
live a life of guilt (I muft not palliate in this cafe) 
and yet of hatred and animofity, with the perfon who 
is a partaker in that guilt. 7 

I am put upon a very unequal tafk, Sir, to talk 
with you on this fubjeét. My Lord will not refufe to 
_ fee me, I hope. I know what to fay to bzm. 


He has requefted me to talk with you, madam. As. 


I told you, I am not fond of the eafk. We have all, 
our faults. God knows what he will pardon, ri 
what 
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what he will punifh. His pardon, however, in a 

reat meafure depends upon yourfelf. You have 
Pealth and time, to all appearance, before you: Your 
future life may bea life of penitence. I am no divine, 
madam; I would not be thought to preach to you: 
But you have now a profpect opened of future hap- 
pinefs, through your mutual mifunderftandings, that 
you never otherwife might have had. And let me 
make an obfervation to you; That where hatred or 
diflike have once taken place of liking, the firft fepa- 
ration, in fuch a cafe as this, is always the beft. 
Affection or efteem between man and woman; once 
forfeited, hardly eyer is recovered. Tell me truth— 
Don’t you as heartily diflike my Lord, as he does you? 
- J do, Sir—He is— | 

I will not hear what he is, from the mouth of de- 
clared prejudice. He has his faults. One great fault 
is, ¢hat in which you have been joint partakers—But 
if you might, would you cheofe to live together to be 
torments to each other ? 

I can torment him more than he can me— 
- Diabolical temper!-—-Woman! (and I ftood up, 
and looked fternly) Can you forget a whom you fay 
this—and of whom ?—Is not Lord W. my uncle ? 

This (as I intended it fhould) ftartled her. She 
afked my pardon. | | 
_ What a fine hand, proceeded I, has a Peer of the 
realm made of it! to have this faid of him, and. per- 
haps, had you been in his prefence, to him, by a 
woman whofe courage is founded in his weaknefs ?— 
Let me tell you, madam— 

She held up her clafped hands—For God’s fake, | 
“— me, *Sir! and ftand my friend. 
| n hundred and fifty pounds a year, madam, is rich 
payment for azy confideration that 2 woman could 
give, who has more fpirit than virtue. Had you kept 
sbat, madam, you would, tho’ the daughter of cot- 
tagers, have been fuperior to the greateft man on palit 
: ' wag 
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who wanted to carrupt you.—But thus far, and as a 
punifhment to my Lord fer his wilful weaknefs, I wil/ 
be your friend—Retire from my Lord: You fhall 
have 2g0/. a year: And as you were not brought up 
to the expectation of one half of the fortune, beftow 
the hundred a year, that was in debate, upon young 
creatures of your Sex, as an encouragement to thein 
to preferve that chaftity, which you, with your eyes 
open, gave up ; and, with the reft, live a life fuitable 


to that difpofition ; and then, as my fellow-creature, I 


will wifh you happy. 
. She begged leave to withdraw: She could not, fhe 
faid, ftand in my prefence. : 

I had, indeed, fpoken with warmth. She with- 
drew, trembling, courtefying, mortified ; and.J re- 
turned to my Lord. - 

He was very earneft to hear my report. I again 
put it to him, Whether he adhered to his refolution of 
parting with his woman? He declared in the afirm- 
ative, with greater earneftnefs than before; and begged 
to: know, if I could manage it that fhe fhould go, 
and that without feeing him? I cannot bear to fee 
her, faid he. 

Bravoes of the Law, cowards and cullies to their 
paramours,. are thefe keepers, generally, I have ever 
fufpected the courage (to magnanimity they muft 
. be ftrangers) of men who can dety the Laws of Society. 
I pitied him : And believing that it would not be difh- 
cult to manage this heroine, who had made her weak 
Lord afraid of her; I faid, Have you a mind, my 
Lord, that fhe fhall quit the houfe this night, and 
before I leave it? If you have, I think I can under- 
take, that fhe fhall | ; 

And ca# you do this for me? If you can, you fhall 
be my great Apollo. That will, indeed, make me 
happy: Far the. moment you are gone, fhe will force 
herfelf inte my prefence, and will throw the gout, per- 
haps, into my ftemach. She reproaches me, as if _ 

iy _ ha 
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had been an innocent womon, and I the moft un- 
grateful of men. For God’s fake, nephew, releafe 
me from her, and I fhall be happy. I would have 
left her behind me in the country, proceeded he ; but 
fhe would come with me. She was afraid that I 
would appeal to you: She ftands in awé of nobody 
elfe. You will be my guardian Angel, if you will 
rid me of this plague. 3 

Well, then, my Lord, you will leave it to me to 
do the beft I can with her: But it cannot be the beft 
on your fide, for your honour’s fake, if we do her 
not that juftice that the Law would, or ought to do 
her. In aword, my Lord, you muft forgive me for 
faying, that you fhall not refume that dignity to di- 
ftrefs this woman, which you laid afide when you en- 
tered into treaty with her. | 

Well, well, I refer myfelf to your management : 
Only this 100 /. a year—Once again, I fay, it would 
hurt me to reward a woman for plaguing me: And 
I fe J, a year is two-thirds more than ever fhe, or any 
of her family, were intitled to. , 

The worft and meaneft are intitled to juftice, my 
Lord; and I hope your Lordfhip will not refufe to 
perform engagements that you entered into with your 
eyes open: You muft sot, if I take any concern in 
this affair. | 

Juft then the woman fent in, to beg the favour of 
an audience, as fhe called it, of me. 

She addreffed me in terms above her education, 
There is fomething, faid fhe, in your countenance, 
Sir, fo terrible, and yet fo fweet, that one muft fear 
your anger, and yet hope for your forgivenefs, when 
one has offended. I was too free in {peaking of my 
Lord to his nephew—-And then fhe made a compili- 
ment to my character, and told me, She would be 
determined by my pleafure, be it what it would. 

How feldom are violent fpirits true fpirits ! When 


ever-awed, how tame are they, generally, in rid | 
Po ub- 
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fubmiffion! Yet this woman was not without art in 
hers. She faw, that, difpleafed as fhe apprehended I 
was with her, I had given her hopes of the payment 
of the hundred pounds a year penalty ; and this made 
her fo acquiefcent. | | 

I was indeed difpleafed with you, Mrs. Giffard ; 
and could not, from what you faid, but conclude in 
your disfavour, in juftification of my Lord’s com- 
plaints againft you. 

Will you give me leave, Sir, to lay before you the 
true ftate of every-thing between my Lord and me? 
Indeed, Sir, you don’t know— | 
- When two perfons, who have lived in familiarity, 
differ, the fault is feldom wholly on one fide: But 
thus far I judge between you, and defire not to hear 
particulars; The man who difpenfes with a known 
duty, in fuch a cafe as this before us, muft render 
himfelf defpicable in the eyes of the very perfon 
whom he raifes into confequence by finking his own. 
Chaftity is the crown and glory of a woman. The 
moft profligate of men love modefty in the Sex, at the 
very time they are forming plots to deftroy it in a par- 
ticular object. When a woman has fubmitted to put 
_ @ price upon her honour, fhe muft appear, at times, 
defpicable in the eyes even of her feducer; and when 
thefe two break out into animofity, ought either to 
wifh to live with the other ?. 

Indeed, indeed, Sir, I am ftruck with remorfe: J 
_ fee my error. And fhe put her. handkerchief to her 
eyes, and feemed to weep. 

I proceeded ; You, Mrs. Giffard, doubted the con- 
tinuance of my Lord’s paffion: You made your 
terms, therefore, and propofed a penalty befides. My 
Lord fubmitted to the terms, and by that means fe- 
cured his right of difmiffing you, at his pleafure; the 
only conveniency that a man difhonouring himfelf by 
defpifing marriage, can think he has. Between him 
and you,. what remains to be faid (tho’ you are both 
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anfwerable at a tribunal higher than your own) but 
that you fhould have feparated long ago? Yet you 
would not confent to it: You would not leave him at 
liberty to affert the right he had referved to himfelf. 
_ Strange weaknefs in him, that he would fuffer that to 
depend upon you !—But one weaknefs is the parent of 
another. | 

She then vifibly wept. 

You found it out, that you could torment your Lord 
in an bigher degree, than be could torment you; and 
how, acting upon fuch principles, you have lived to- 
gether for oie time paft, you have let every one fee. 

She, on her knees, befought my pardon for the free- 
dom of that expreffion—Not from motives of con- 
trition, as I apprehend; but from thofe of policy. 

She was {trong enough to raife herfelf, without my 
affiftance. She did, unbidden, on feeing me ftep 
backward a pace of two, to give her an opportunity 
to do fo; and looked very filly; and the more, for 
having miffed my affifting hand: By which I fup- 
pofed, that fhe had ufually better fuccefs with my 
Lord, whenever fhe had prevailed on herfelf to kneel 
tohim. | | : 

It is eafy, my good Dr. Bartlett, from {mall cre- 
vices, to difcover day in an artful woman’s heart. 
Nothing can be weaker, in the eye of an obferver, 
who himfelf difdains artifice, than a woman who 
makes artifice her ftudy. In fuch a departure from | 
honeft nature, there will be fuch curvings, that the 
eyes, the countenance, muft ever betray the heart; 
while the lips, either breaking out into apologies, or 
aiming at referve, confirm the fufpicion, that all is 
not right in the mind. 7 

I excufe you, Mrs. Giffard, faid 1; my Lord has 
defervedly brought much of what his diftrefled him, 
upon himfelf: But now it is beft for you to part. 
My Lord choofes not to fee you. I would advile 
you to remove this very afternoon. a & 
, What, 
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What, Sir, and not have my 250/. a year! 

* ‘Will you leave the houfe this night, if I give you 
ty word— | 

For the whole fum, Sir ?——-Two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, Sir? 

Yes, for the whole fum. 

~ Ewill, Sir, with all my heart and foul. Moft of my 
things are in the country. My Lord came up in a 

affion, to talk with you, Sir. Two or three band- 
boxes are all I have here. “Mr. Halden (he is my 
Lord’s favourite) fhall go down, and fee I take no- 
thing but my own—I will truft to your word of honour, 
Sir—and leave, for ever, the moft ungrateful— 

Hufh, Mrs. Giffard, thefe tears are tears of paf- 
fion. There is not a female feature, at this inftant, 

_ in your face—[ What a command of countenance! It 
cleared up in a moment. I expeéfed it from her] A 
penitent fpirit is an humble, a broken fpirit: You 
fhew, at prefent, no fign of it. 

She dropt me a courtefy, with fuch an air (tho’ not 
defigned, I believe) as fhewed that the benefit fhe was 
to reap from the advice, would not be fudden, if evers 
and immediately repeated her queftion, If fhe had my 

* honour for the payment of the entire fum—And you 
don’t infift, Sir (I have poor relations) that I fhall 
pay out the hundred a year, as you mentioned ? 

You are to.do with the whole annuity as you 

leafe. Jf your relations are worthy, you cannot do 

tter than to relieve their neceffities. But remember, 
Mrs. Giffard, that every quarter brings you the wages 
of iniquity, and endeavour at fome atonement. 

- The woman could too well bear this feverity. 
Had a finger been fufficient to have made her feel, I 
— not have laid upon her the weight of my whole 

and. 

She affured me, that fhe would leave the houfe in 
two hours time; and I returned to my Lord, and 
told him fo, | 

= He 
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He got up, and embraced me, and called me his~ 


good Angel. I advifed him to give his orders to 
Halden, or to whom he thought fit, to do her and 


himfelf juftice, as to what belonged .to her in the | 


country. 


But the terms! the terms! cried my Lord. If you’ 


have brought me off for 1507. I will adore you. 
Thefe are the terms (You promifed to leave them 

to’me): You pay no more than 150/. a year for her 

life, till you affure me, upon your honour, that you 


chearfully, and on mature confideration, make it up 


2501. , | | 
How is that! How. is that, nephew ?—Then J 
never fhall pay more, depend upon it. 

Nor will I ever afk you. | 

He rubbed his hands, forgetting the gout; but was 
-remembred by the pain, and cried, Oh!— 

But how did you manage it, kinfman ?—TI never 
fhould have brought her to any-thing. How did you 
manage it? | | 

Your Lordfhip does not repent her going ? 

He fwore, that it was the happieft event that could 
have befallen him. I hope, faid he, fhe will go with- 
ouf wifhing to fee me.—Whether fhe would whine, 
or{ curfe, it would be impoffible for me to fee her, 
ayd be mylelf. 

I believe fhe will go without defiring to fee, you ; 
erhaps while I am here. | | 
Thank God! a fair riddance! Thank God!—But 
}s it poffible, kinfman, that you could bring me off 
or 150/. a year? Tell me, truly. , 
It is: And I tell your Lordfhip, that it fhall coft 
ou no more, till you fhall know how to value the 


» 


somfort and happinefs of your future life at more © 


han 1oo/. a year: Till then, the refpect I pay to my 
' mother’s brother, and the regard I have for his hc- 
nour, will make me chearfully pay the 100/. a year 
jn difpute, out of my own pocket. 


He | 
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He looked around him, his head turning as if ona 
pivot ; and, at laft, burfting out into tears and fpeech 
together—And is it thus, Is it thus, you fubdue me? 
Is it thus you convince me of rhy fhameful littlenefs ? 
I cannot bear it: All that this woman has done to me, 
- is nothing to this. I can neither leave you, nor ftay 
in your prefence. Leave me, leave me, for fix mt- 
nutes only—Jefus! how fhall I bear my own little- 
nefs ? | ve 
’ Tarofe. One word, only, my Lord. When I re- 
enter, fay not a fyllable more on this fubjeét: Let it 
pafsasI putit. J would part with a greater fum than 
an hundred a year, for the fatisfaétion of giving to my 
uncle the tranquillity he has fo long wanted in his own 
houfe, rather than that a perfon, who has had a de- 
pendence upon him, fhould think herfelf intitled to 
complain of injuftice from him. 

He caught my hand, and would have met it with 
his lips. I withdrew it haftily, and retired; leaving 
him to recollect himfelf. : 7 

When I returned, he thruft into my-hand a paper, 
and held it there, and fwore that I fhould take it\ If 
the wretch live ten years, nephew, faid he, that 
reimburfe you; if fhe die fooner, the difference\ is. 
yours: And, for God’s fake, for the fake of yolur 
mother’s memory, don’t defpife me; that is all the 
favour I afk of you: No man on earth was ever { 
nobly overcome. By all that’s good, you fhal] chal 
me out my path. Blefied be my fifter’s memory, fo 
giving me fuch a kinfman! The name of Grandifon 
that I ever difliked till now, is the firft of names ¥ 
And may it be perpetuated to the end of time! 

He held the paper m my hand till he had don 
fpeaking. I then opened it, and found it to be a ban 
note of 1r000/. I was earneft to return it; but h 
fwore fo vehemently, that he would have it fo, that 1, 
at laft, acquiefced; but declared, that I would pay 
the whole annuity, as far as the fum went; and this, 

. a. 
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as well in juftice to him, as to fave him -the pain of 
attending to an affair that muft be grievous to him: 
And I infifted upon giving him an acknowlegement 
under my hand, for that fum ; and to be accountable 
‘to him for it, as his banker would, in the like cafe. 

And thus ended this affair. The woman went away 
before me. She begged the favour, at the door, of 
one word with me. My Lord ftarted up, at her voice : 
His complexion varied: He whipt as nimbly be- 
hind the door, as if he had no gout in his foot. I wil 
not fee her, faid he. | 2 

I ftepped out. She complimented, thanked me, 
and wept; yet, in the height of her concern, would 
have uttered bitter things againft my Lord: But I 
{topped her mouth, by telling her, that I was to be her 
paymafter, quarterly, of the 250/.a year} and fhe turn- 
_ed her execrations againft her Lord, into bleffings on 
me: But after all, departed with reluctance. 

Pride, and not tendernefs, was vifibly the occafion. 
Could fhe have fecured her whole annuity, fhe would 
have gratified that pride, by leaving her Lord in tri- 
umph while fhe thought her departure would have 
given him regret : But to be di/miffed, was a difgrace 
‘that affected her, and gave bitternefs to her infolent 
{pirit. 


LETTER XLUL 
Sir Coarnies Granpison, Zo Dr. BARTLETT. 


In Continuation. 


- ¥ Lord, tho’ he had acquitted himfelf on the 

f. occafion, in fuch a manner as darted into my 
mind a little ray of my beloved mother’s fpirit, could 
not forbear giving way to his habitual littlenefs, when 
he was affured Giffard was out of the houfe. He called 
Halden to him, who entered with joy in his counte- 
nance, arifing (as it came out) from the fame occa- 
Vor, II, Z, fion, 
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fion, andordered him to make all his domeftics happy 
for (what he meanly called) his dekiverance ; and afked 
If there were any-body in the houfe who loved her ? 
‘Not a fingle foul,. faid Halden ; and I am fure, that I 
may venture to congratulate your Lordfhip, in the 
names of all your fervants: For fhe was proud, impe- 
rious, and indeed a tyrannefs, to all beneath her. 

I then, for the firft time, pitied the woman; and 
_ fhould have pitied her ftill more (true as this might, 
in fome meafure, be) had fhe not gone away fo amply 
rewarded: For, in this little family I looked forward 
to the family of the State; the Sovereign and his mi- 
nifters. How often has a minifter, who has made a 
tyrannical ufe of power (and even fome who have 
not ) experienced, on his difmiffion, the like treatment, 
from thofe who, had they had his power, would per- 
haps have made as bad an ufe of it; who, in its ple- 
nitude, were fawning, creeping flaves, as thefe fer- 
- vants might be to this miftrefs of their Lord! We 
read but of one grateful Cromwell, in all the fuperb 
train of Wolfey, when he had fallen into difgrace ; 
ard yet he had in it hundreds; fome not ignobly born, 
and all of them lefs meanly defcended than their mag- 
nificent mafter. 

Halden addreffed himfelf to me, as having been the 
means of making his Lord and his whole houfhold 
happy. Let the joy be moderate, Halden, faid I: 
‘The poor woman might, poffibly, have numbered 
among her well-wifhers (fhe could not have difobliged 
every-body ) fome of thofe, who now will be moft 
forward to load hér with obloquy. You muft not 
make her too confiderable : It is beft for my Lord, as 
well as for thofe who loved her not, to forget there 
ever was fuch a woman ; except to avoid her faults, 
and to imitate her in what was commendable. She 
boafts of her honefty and management: My Lord 
charges her not with infidelity, of any kind. | 

Halden bowed, and withdrew. 
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My Lord fwore, by his foul, that I had not my 
pood name for nothing. Bleffed, faid he, bethe name 
of the Grandifons |! This laft plaudit gratified my 
pride (I need not tell my Dr. Bartlett that I have 
pride) ; the more gratified it, as Lord W’s animofity 
to my father made him not pleafed with his name. 

I did not think, when my Lord began his ftory ta 
me, that, I fhould fo foon have brought about a fepa- 
_ ration of guilt from guilt : But their mutual difgufts 
' had prepared the way ; refentment and pride, mingled 
with avarice on one fide, and felf-intereftednefs, 
founded (reafonably ) on a ftipulation made, and not 
complied with, on the other ; were all that hindered it 
from taking place as from themfelves. A mediator 
had nothing then to do, but to advife an act of juftice, 
and {fo to gild it by a precedent of difintereftednefs in 
himfelf, as fhould excite an emulation in a proud fpi- 
rit, that, if not then, muft, when paffion had fubfided, 
have arifen, to make all endas it ought. . | 

When I found my Lord’s joy a little moderated, I 
drew my chair near him. Well, my Lord, and now 
as to your hints of marriage— 

Blefled God !— Why, nephew, you overturn me 
with your generofity. Are you not my next of kin ? 
And can you give your confent, were I to ask it, 
that I fhould marry? 7 

I give you not only my confent, as you condefcend- 
ingly phrafe mn, but my advice, to marry. | 

Good God! J could not, in the like cafe, do thus. 
—But, nephew, I am not a young man. . 

The more need of a prudent, a difcreet, a tender 
affiftant. Your Lordfhip hinted, that you liked not 
men-fervants about your perfon, in your illnefs. You 
are often indifpofed with the gout: Servants will not 
always be fervants when they find themfelves of ufe. 
Infirmity requires indulgence : In the very nature of 
the word and thing, indulgence cannot exift with fer- 
vility: Between man and wife it may: The fame in- 

Oo Z 2 tereft 
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tereft unites them. Mutual confidence! who can 
enough value the joy, the tranquillity at leaft, that 
refults from mutual confidence? A man gives his own 
confequence to the woman he marries ;. and he fees 
himfelf refpected in the refpect paid her : She extends 
his dignity, and confirms it. There is fuch a tender- 
nefs, fuch an helpfulnefs, fuch a fympathy in fuffer- 
ings, in agood woman, that I am always for excufing 
men in years, who marry prudently ; while’ I cenfure, 
for the fame reafon, women in years. Male nurfes 
are unnatural creatures! [There is not fuch a cha- 
racter that can be refpectable] Womens fphere is 
the houfe, and their fhining-place the fick chamber, 
in which they can exert all their amiable, and, fhall 
I fay, lenient qualities? Marry, my Lord, by all 
means. You are hardly Fifty ; but were you Se- 
venty, and fo often indifpofed ; fo wealthy; no chil- 
dren to repine at a mother-in-law, and to render your 
life or hers uncomfortable by their little jealoufies ; I 
would advife you to marry. The man or woman de- 
ferves not to be benefited in the difpofition of your 
‘affairs, that would wifh you to continue in the hands 
of mean people, and to rob you of the joys of confi- 
dence, and the comfort of tender help, from an equal, 
or from one who deferves to be made your equal, in 
degree. Only, -‘my Lord, marry fo, as not to defeat 
your.own end : Marry not a gay creature, who will 
be fluttering about in public, while you are groaning 
in your chamber, and wifhing for her prefence. 
-- Bleffings on your heart, my nephew! Beft of men! 
I can hold no longer. There was no bearing, before, 
your generofity: What can I fay now ?—But you 
mu/ft be in earnett. — | aa 
Have you, my Lord, asked I, any Lady in your 
eyer | us : 
_ No, faid he ; indeed I have not. | 
I was the better pleafed with him, that he had not ; 
becaufe I was afraid, that, Jike cur VIUIth Henry, he 
: ~~ - had 
/ 
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had fome other woman in view, which might have 
made him more uneafy than he would other wife have 
been with Giffard: For tho’ it were better that he 
fhould marry, than live in fcandal,; and a woman of 
untainted character, rather than one who had let the | 
world: fee that fhe could take-a price for her honour ; 
yet Ithought him better juftified in his complaints of 
that woman’s mifbehaviour, than in the other cafe he 
would have been: And that it was a happinefs to 
both (if a right ufe were made of the event) that they 
had been unable to live on, as they had fet out. | 
He told ime, that he fhould think himfelf the hap- 
pieft of men, if I could find out, and recommend to 
him, a woman, thatI thought worthy of his addrefies, 
and even would court her for him. : 
_ Your Lordfhip ought not to expect fortune. — 
I do not.’ : De ee 
She fhould be a gentlewoman by birth and edu- 
cation; a woman of a ferious turn: Such a one is 
not likely in affluence to run into thofe fcenes of life, 
from which, perhaps, only, want of fortune. has re- 
ftrained the gayer creature. I would not have your 
Lordfhip fix an age, tho’ I think you fhould not 
marry a girl. Some women, at Thirty, are more dif- 
creet than others at Forty : And if your Lordfhip. 
fhould be bleffed with a child or two to inherit your 
great eftate, that happy event would dometticate the 
Lady, and make your latter years more happy than. 
your former. . | : 
My Lord held up his hands and eyes, and tears 
feemed to make themfelves furrows on his cheeks. 
He made ‘me look at him, by what he faid on this 
occafion, and with anger, till he expiained himfelf. 
By my foul, faid he, and clapped his two lifted-up 
hands together, I hate your father : I never heartily 
loved him ; but now I hate him more than ever I did 
in my life. | 


My Lord !— 


* 
~ 
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Don’t be furprifed. I hate him for keeping fo leng 
abroad a fon, who would have converted us both, 
Leffons of morality, given in-fo noble a manner by 
— praéiice, rather than by preaching theory 
(thofe were his words) not only where there is no in- 
tereft propofed to be ferved, but againf intereft, muft 
have fubdued us both ; and that by our own confents. 
O my fifter 1 and he clafped his hands, and lifted up 
his eyes, as ifhe had the dear abject of his brotherly. 
_— before him ; how have you bleffed me, in your 
on'— = 

This apoftrophe to my mother affected me, What 
a mixture. is there in the characterof Lord W.! 
What a good man might he havé made, had he been 
later his own mafter !— His father died before he was. 


, 


of age. | 

Fe declared, that I had defcribed the very wife he. 
wifhed to have. Find out fuch a one for me, my 
dear kinfman, faid he; and I give you carte blanche : 
But let her not be much younger than Fifty. Make the 
fettlements for me : 1 am very rich: I will fign them 
blindfold. If.the Lady be ‘huch a one as you fay } 
ought to love, I will love her: 7 let her fay, fhe 
¢an be grateful for my Love, anc for the provifion, 
you fhall direct me to make for her; and my firft in- 
terview with her fhall be at the altar, ‘ 

I think, my friend, I have in my eye fuch a woman. 
as my Lord ought to do very handfome things for, if; 
fhe condefcend to have -him. I will not tell. you, not 
even you, whom I mean, till I know fhe will encou- 
rage fuch.a propofal; and, for her own fortune’s. 
fake, I think fhe fhould : But I had her not in my 
thoughts when I .prapofed to my Lord the character 
of the woman he thonlawith fox : _ **% 
Adiey, my.deay friend, ©. 


LET. 


\ 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Mijs Byron, Jo Mis Seuss y. 
| Tuefday, Mar. 21. 


D R. Bartlett went to town yefterday. He returned 
early enough to breakfaft wich us. He found 
at dinner with his patron, the whole Danby family 
and Mr. Sylvefter ; as alfo, the two mafters of the 
young gentlemen, with Mr. Galliard, whofe fon. 
is in love with -Mifs Danby, and fhe with him. 
There all the parties had confirmed to them the - 
generous goodnefs of Sir Charles, of which he had. 
affured Mr. Sylvefter and the two brothers and fifter 
I am forry, methinks, the Doctor went to town : 
We fhould otherwife, perhaps, have had the parti- - 
 culars of all, from the pen of the benevolent man. : 
Such joy, fuch admiration, fuch gratitude, the Doctor 
fays, were exprefied from every mouth, that his own - 
eyes, as well as Mr. Sylvefter’s, and moft of thofe- 
prefent, more than once, were ready to overflow. 
Every-thing was there fettled, and even a match 
propofed by Sir Charles, and the propofal received : 
with approbation on both fides, between the elder Mifs 
Galliard, and that audacious young man the drug- 
merchant; who recovered, by his behaviour in this: 
ta his reputation with Sir Charles, and every- . 


y- ‘ 

The Doétor fays,that Mr. Hervey and Mr. Pouffin, 
the two mafters of the young gentlemen, are very 
worthy men ; fois Mr. Galliard : And they behaved: 
fo handfomely on the occafion, that Sir Charles ex-. 
prefied himfelf highly pleafed with them all. For Mr. 
Hervey and Mr. Galliard offered to accept of lefs 
money than Sir Charles made the young people worth ; 
the one for a portion with as ; the other = 
4 | ac 
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admitting the elder Danby into a partnerfhip with 
him, on his marriage with his niece : But Sir Charles 
had no notion, he faid, of putting young men, of 
good characters and abilities, to difficulties at their en- 
trance into the world: The greateft expences, he ob- 
ferved, were then incurred. In flight or fcanty be- 
ginnings, fcanty plans muft be laid, and purfued. 
Mr. Gal iard then declared, that the younger Danby 
fhould have the handfomer fortune with his daughter, 
if fhe approved of him, for the very handfome one . 
Mifs Danby would carry to his fon. 

_ Sir Charles’s example, in fhort, fired every one with 
emulation; and.three marriages, with the happieft 
profpects, are likely very foon to follow thefe noble 
inftances of generofity.. Mr. Sylvefter propofed the 
celebration on one day: In that cafe, the gentlemen 
joined to hope Sir Charles would honour them with his 
prefence. He affentingly bowed. How many. fa- 
milies are here, at once, made happy! | 

-Dr. Bartlett, after he had given us this: relation, 
faid, on our joining in one general bleffing of his pa- 
tron, You’ know not, Ladies, you know not, my: 
Lord, what a general Philanthrophift your brother is :- 
His whole delight is in doing good. It has always 
bpen fo:: And to mend the hearts, as well as fortunes, 
of men, is his glory.. | 7 | 

- We could not but congratulate the Doétor on his 
having fo confiderable a hand (as Sir Charles always, 
Lord L. faid, delighted to own) in cultivating his 
innate good principles, at fo critical a time of life, as 
that was, in which they became acquainted. .  _ 

v Fhe Doétor very modeftly received the compli- 
nbent; ‘and, to wave our praifes, gave us another in- 
ftance of the great’ manner in which Sir Charles con- 
ferred benefits; as follows... — . . 

: He once, faid the Doctor, when his fortune was not 
what, it now is, lent a very honeit.man, a mérchant 
of Leghosn, :whed:he.refided there (as he did fome-.: 

ol og - > times 
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times for amonthor two together, for the conveniency 
of the Englifh chapel ) a confiderable futh ; and took 
his bond for it: After a while, things not anfwering 
to the poor man’s expectation, Mr. Grandifon took | 
natice to me, faid the Do¢tor, that he appeared greatly 
depreffed and dejeéted, and occafionally came into his 
company with fuch a fenfe of obligation in his coun- 

tenance and behaviour, that he could not bear it: 

And why, faid he, fhould I keep it in my power to- 
diftrefs a man, whofe modefty and diffidence fhew, | 
that he deferves to be made eafy ? —I may die fud- 

denly : My executors. may think it but juftice to ex- 
act payment : And that exa¢ction may involve him in - 


as great difficulties as thofe were, from which the loan : 


delivered him. —I will make his heart light. In- 
ftead of fuffering him to figh over his uncertain 
profpects at his board, or in his bed, I will make both™ 
his board and his bed eafy to him. His wife and his 
five. children fhall rejoice with him ; they fhall fee the 
good man’s countenance, as it ufed to do, fhine upon 
them ; and occafionally meet mine with grateful 
conifort. : 7 ; 

He then cancelled the bond: And, at the fame: 
time, fearing the man’s diftrefs might be deeper than he 
awned, offered him the loan of a further bm. But, © 
by his behaviour upon it, I found, faid Mr. Grandifon, 
that the {um he owed, and the doubt he had of being 
able to pay it in time, were the whole of the honeft 
man’s grievance. He declined, with gratitude, the 
additional offer, and walked, ever after, erect. 

He is now living,.and happy, proceeded the do¢tor ; 
and, juft before Mr. Grandifon left Italy, would have 
made him fome part: of payment, from the happier 
turn in his affairs ; which, probably, was owing to his 
revived {pirits: But Mr. Grandifon afked, What he 
thought he meant, when he cancelled the obligation ?>— 
Yet he told him, that it was not wrong in him to 
make the tender: For. free minds, hé faid, loved not 
to.be ungeneroufly dealt with. What 
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‘What @ man is this, Lucy! 

- No wonderssthus glorioufly employed, with my Lord 
'W. and the Danby’s, faid Lord L. and perhaps in 
other acts of goodnefs that we know nothing of, be- 
fides the duties of his exécutorfhip, that we are de- 
prived of his company ! But /ome of thefe, as he has 
fo good a friend as Dr. Bartlett, he might transfer to 
him—and oblige us more with his prefence; and the 
rather, as he declares it would be obliging himfelf. 

Ah, my Lord! faid the Doétor, and looked round 
him, his eyes dwelling longeft on me—You don’t 
know—He ftopped. We all were filent. He. pro- 
ceeded —Sir Charles Grandifon does nothing without 
reafon : A good man muft have difficulties to en- 
counter with, that a mere man of the world would 
not be embarraffed by.—But how I engage your at-. 
tention, Ladies ! | . 

The Doctor arofe; for breakfaft was over—Dear 
Doétor, faid Mifs Grandifon, don’t leave us—As to 
that Bologna, that Camilla, that Bifhop—Tell us 
more of them, dear Doctor. | : 

Excufe me, Ladies; Excufe me, my Lord. He. 
bewed, and withdrew. | 

Haw we looked at one another ! How the fool, in 
= blufhed'! How her heart throbbed !—At . 
what?— ©... Gy 

But, Lucy, gtve me your opinion—Dr. Bartlett 
guefies, that I am far from being indifferent to Sir. 
Charles Grandifon : He mutt be affured, that my own 
~ heart muft be abfolutely void of benevolence, if I did 
not more and more efteem Sir Charles, for dis: And 
would Dr. Bartlett be fo cruel, as to contribute to 
aflame that, perhaps, is with difficulty kept from 
blazing out, as one hears new inftances of his ge- 
nerous goodnefs, if he kxew that Sir Charles Gran- 
difon was fo engaged, as to render it impoffible— 
What fhall I fay ?—O this cruel, cruel fufpenfe !— 
What hopes, wirat. fears, what contradictory con-. 

ee : _ jectures ! 
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je@ures !-~But all will too foon perhaps—Here he is 
come—Sir Charles Grandifon.is came— 
~ O no!—-A falfe alarm !—He is not come: It is 
enly my Lord L. returned from an airing. - 
_ Tcould beat this girl! this Emily es owing 
- to her!—A chit !—How we have fluttered each 
other !-—But fend for me down to Northamptonhhire, 
my dear friends, before I am quite a fool. 
| id Ud . — 
Pray-—Do you know, Lucy, What is the bufinefs 
that calls Mr. Deane to town, at this f{eafon of the 
year ? He has made a vifit tq Sir Charles Grandifon : 
For Dr. Bartlett told me, as a grateful compliment, 
that Sir Charles was much pleafed with him; yet 
Mr. Deane did not tell me, that he defigned it. I 
befeech you, my dear friends—Do not—But you 
would not; you could not !-—I would be tern in pieces: 
I would not accept of—I don’t know what I would. 
fay. Only add not difgrace to diftrefs.—But Iam . 
fafe, if nothing be done but at the motion of my 
crandmamma and aunt Selby. They would not per- 
mit Mr, Deane, or any-body, to make improper vi- 
fits.—But don’t you think, that it muft look parti- 
- cular to Sir Charles, to have a vifit paid him by a man 
expreffing for me fo much undeferved tendernefs- and: 
affection, fo long after the affair was over which 
afforded him a motive for it ?>—I dread, as much for 
‘Mr. Deane’s fake as my own, every-thing that may 
be canftrued into officioufnefs or particularity, by fo 
nice a difcerner. . Does he not fay, that no man is. 
more quick-fighted than himfelf, to thofe faults in 
women which are owing to want of delicacy ? | 
_ I have been very earneft with Lord and Lady L. 
and Mifs Grandifon, that they do not fuffer their 
friendfhip far me ta lay me under any difficulties with 
their brother. They all took my meaning, and pro- 
mifed to confult my punctilio, as well as my incli- 
nation. Mifs Grandifon was more kindly in earneft, 
. in 
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in her affurances of this nature, than I was afraid fhe 
would be : And my Lord faid, It was fit that I 
fhould find even nicenefs gratified, in this particular. 


(I abfolutely confide in you, Lucy, to place hooks 


where I forget to put them; and where, in your de- 
licate mind, you think I ought to put them; that they 
may direc your eye (when you come to read out be- 
fore my uncle) to omit thofe paflages which very few 
men haye delicacy or ferioufnefs enough to be trufted 
with. Yet, a mighty piece of fagacity, to find out a 
girl of little more than Twenty, in Love, as it is 
called! and to make a jeft of her for it! ]—[But I am 


peevifh, as well as faucy.—This alfo goes between’ 


hooks. ] | 
Adieu, my Dear, 


LETTER XLV. 


Sir Cuartes'Granpison, Zo Dr. BARTLETT. .- 


Monday Night, Mar. 20. 


| Se very much diffatished with myfelf, my dear 
Dr. Bartlett. What pains have I taken, to con- 
quer thofe fudden gufts of paffion, to which, from my 
early youth, I have been fubject, as you have often 
heard me confefs! yet to find, at times, that I am 
unequal—to myfelf, fhall I fay ?>— To myféeif, I will 
fay ; fince I have been fo -much amended by your pre- 
cepts and example. But-I will give you the occafion. 
_ My guefts, and you, had but juft left me, when 
the wretched Jervois, and her O-Hara, and another 
bullying man, defired to fpeak with me. = 
I bid the fervant fhew the woman into the drawing- 
room next my ftudy, and the men into the adjoining 
parlour ; but they both followed her’ into the draw-~ 
ing-room. I went to-her, and, after a-little {tiff ci- 
vility (I could not help it) afked, If thefe gentlemen 
had bufinefs with me?:: -° - Raa tee ae 
“3 That 


aa rng by it— 
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That gentleman is Major O-Hara, Sir : He is my 
hufband. That gentleman is Captain Salmonet: He 
is the Major’s brother-in-law. He is an officer of 
equal worth and bravery. 

They gave themfelves airs of importance and fa- 
miliarity ; and the Major motioned, as if he would 


have taken my hand. 


I encouraged not the motion. ‘Will you, gentle- 
men, walk this way ? 

I led the way to my Study. The woman arofe, and 
would have come with them. — 

If you pleafe to ftay where you are, madam, I will 


‘attend you prefently. 


They entered; and, as if they would have me 


think them connoiffeurs, began to admire the globes, 


the orrery, the pictures, and butts. 

I took off that fort of acon sale gentlemen, 
what are your commands with me? 

I am called Major O-Hara, Sir: Iam the hufband 
of the Lady in the next room, as fhe told you. 

And what, pray, Sir, have Ito do, either with you, 
or your marriage? I pay that Lady, as the widow of 


‘Mr. Jervois, 200 /. ayear : I am not obliged to pay 


her more than one. She has no demands upon me ; 
much lefs has her hufband. 
The men had fo much the air of bullies, and the 


woman is fo very wicked, that my departed friend, 


and the name by which fhe fo lately called the poor 
Emily, were in my head, and I had too little com- 
mand of my temper. 

Look ye, Sir Charles Grandifon, I would have you 
to know— 

And he put his left hand upon his fword- handle, 
preffing it down, which tilted up the point it an air 


‘extremely infolent. 


What am I to underftand by that motion, Sir 2 
_ Nothing at all, Sir Charles—D--n me, if I mean 


You 
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. You are called Major, you fay, Sir—Do you bear 
- the King’s commiffion, Sir? 

I dave borne it, Sir, if I do not now. | 

That, and the houfe you are in, give you a title to 
civility. But, Sir, I cannot allow, that your mar- 
riage with the Lady in the next room gives you pre- 
tence to bufinefs with me. If you have, on any 
other account, pray let me know what it is ? 

The man feemed at a lofs what to fay; but not 
from bafhfulnefs. He looked about him, as if for his 
woman; fet his teeth; bit his lip; and took fnuff, 
with an air fo like defiance, that, for fear I fhould not 
be able to forbear taking notice of it, I turned to the 
other: Pray, Captain Salmonet, faid I, what are your 
commands with me ? 

_ He fpoke in broken Englith ; and faid, He had the 
honour to be Major O-Hara’s brother: He had mar- 
ried the Major’s fifter. 

And why, Sir, might you not have favoured me 
with the company of all your relations ’—Have you 
any bufinefs with me, Sir, on your own account ? 

I come, Ef come, faid he, to fee my brother righted, 
Sir— 

Who has wronged him ?—Take’ care, gentlénien, 
how—But, Mr. O-Hara, what are your pretenfions ? 

Why look-ye, Sir Charles Grandifon ( throwing 
open hts coat, and fticking one hand in his fide, the 
other thrown out with a flourifh) Look-ye, Sir, re- 

ated he— | 

J found my choler rifing. I was afraid of myfelf. 

When I treat you familiarly, Sir, then treat me fo: 
Till when, pleafe to withdraw— so | 

I rang: Frederick came in. 

Shew thefe gentlemen into the little parlour—You 
will excufe me, Sirs; I attend the Lady. 

They muttered, and gave themfelves brifk and 
angry airs, nodding their heads at each other; but 
followed the fervant into that parlour. | 

s 4 I went 


/ 


| 
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‘I went to Mrs. O-Hara, as fhe calls herfelf. 

Well, madam, what is your bufinefs with me, 
now ? | 

Where are the gentlemen, Sir? Where is my 
hufband ? 

They are both in the next room, and within hear- 
ing of all that fhall pafs between youand me. 

And do you hold them unworthy of your prefence, 
Sir? : 

Not, madam, while you are before me, and if they 
had any bufinefs with me, or I with them. 

Has not a hufband bufinefs where his wife is ? 

Neither wife nor hufband has bufinefs with me. 

Yes, Sir, I am come to demand my daughter. I 
come to demand a mother’s right. : 

I anfwer not to fuch a demand: You know you 
have no right to make it. 

I have been at Colnebrooke: She was kept from 
me : My child was carried out of the houfe, that I 
might not fee her. : 

And have you then terrified the poor girl ? 

I have left a Letter for her ; and I expect to fee hee 
upon it.——Her new father, as worthy and as brave a 
man as yourfelf, Sir, longs to fee her— 

Her new father ! madam.—yYou expect to fee ber! 
madam.—What was your behaviour to her, unna- 
tural woman ! the laft time you faw her? But if you 
do fee her, it muft be in my prefence, and without 
. your man, if he form pretenfions, on your account, 

that may give either her or me difturbance. | 

You are only, Sir, to take care of her fortune ; fo 
I am advifed: I, as her mother, have the natural 
right over her perfon. The Chancery will give it to 
me. 

Then feek your remedy in Chancery: Let me 
never hear of you again, but by the officers of that 
court. 

I opened the door leading into the room where the 
two men were. | They 
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They are not officers, I dare fay : Common men 
of the town, I doubt not, new-dreffed for the oc- 
cafion. O-Hara, as fhé calls him, is, probably, one 
ofher temporary hufbands only. _-._- | 

Pray walk in, gentlemen, faidI. This Lady inti- 
mates to me, that fhe will apply to Chancery againft 
me. The Chancery, if fhe has any grievance, will — 
be a proper recourfe. She can have no bufinefs with 
me, after fuch a declaration—Much lefs can either of 
you. a - ee 

And opening the drawing-room door that led to the 
hall, Frederick, faid I, attend the lady and the gen- 
tlemen to their coach. a 
- I turned from them, to go into my Study. 

The Major, as he was called, afked me, with a 
fierce air, his hand on his fword, If this were treat- 
ment due to gentlemen ? | | 

This houfe, in which, however, you ‘are an in- 
truder, Sir, is your protection ; or that motion, and 
that air, if you mean any-thing by either, would coft 
you dear. 2 
. Tam, Sir, the protector of my wife: You have in- 
fulted her, Sir— — | | 

Have I infulted your wife, Sir °—And I ftepped up 
to him; but juft in time recovered myfelf, remem- 
bering where I was—Take care, Sir—But you are 
fafe here.—Frederick, wait upon the gentlemen to the 
door— eS ; 
.. Frederick was not in hearing : The well-meaning 

man, apprehending confequences, went, it feems, into 
the offices, to get together fome of his fellow-fer- 
vants. | 

Salmonet, putting himfelf into violent motion, 
fwore, that he would ftand by his friend, his brother, 
to the laft drop of his blood; and,. in a pofture of 
offence, drew his {word half-way. . 

I wifh, friend, faid I (but could hardly contain 
myfelf) that I were in your houfe, inftead of your 
| | = -8 being 
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being in mine.—But if you would have your fword 
broken over your head, draw it quite. 

He did, with a vapour. D—n him, he faid, if he 
bore that! My own houfe, on fuch an infult as this, 
fhould not be my protection; and, retreating, he put 
himfelf into a pofture of defence. 

Now, Major! Now, Major! faid the wicked wo- 
man. 

Her Major alfo drew, making wretched grimaces. 

I was dreffed. I knew not but the men were affaf- 
fins. I drew, put by Salmonet’s fword, clofed with 
him, difarmed him, and, by the fame effort, laid him 
on the floor. 

O-Hara, fkipping about, as if he watched for an 
Opportunity to make a pufh with fafety to himfelf, 
loft his fword, by the ufual trick whereby a man, any- 
thing fkilled in his weapons, knows how fometimes 
to difarm a /e/s fkilful adverfary. 

The woman fcreamed, and ran into the hall. 

I turned the.two men, firft one, then the other, out 
of the room, with a contempt that they deferved ; 
and Frederick, Richard, and Jerry, who, by that time, 
were got together in the hall, a little too roughly pér- 
haps, turned them into the Square. 

They limped into the coach they came in: The 
woman, in terror, was already in ic. When they were 
alfo in it, they curfed, fwore, and threatened. 

The pretended Captain, putting his body half-way 
out of the coach, bid my fervants tell me, That f 
was— That I was—And avoiding a worfe name, as it | 
feemed— No Gentleman, and that he would find an 
opportunity to make me repent the treatment I had 
given to men of honour, and to a Lady. 

The Major, in eagernefs to fay fomething, by way 
of refentment and menace likewife—(beginning with 
damning his blood )—had his intended threatening cut 
Short, by meeting the Captain’s head with his, as the 
‘ other ina rage, withdrew it, after his {p-ech to the 

‘Vou. HI. Aa fervant : 
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farvant : And each curfing the other, one rubbing his _ 


forehead, the other putting his hand to his head, 
away drove the coach. 

They forgot to afk for their fwords ; and one of 
them left his hat behind him. 

You cannot imagine, my dear Dr. Bartlett, how 
much this idle affair has difturbed me: I cannot for- 
give myfelf—To fuffer myfelf to be provoked by two 
fuch men, to violate the fanction of my own houfe ! 
Yet they came, no doubt, to bully and provoke me; 
or to lay a foundation for a demand, that they knew, 
if perfonally made, muft do it. 

My only excufe to myfelf is, That there were two 
of them ; and that, tho’ I drew, yet I had the com- 
mand of ‘my felf fo far as only to defend myfelf, when 
I might have done any-thing with them. I have ge- 
nerally found, that thofe who are the readieft to give 
offence, are the unfitteft, when brought to the teft, 
to fupport their own infolence. 

But my Emily ! my poor Emily! How mutt the 
be terrified !—I will be with you very foon. Let not 
her know any-thing of this idle affair; nor any- body 
out Lord L. 

Tuelday Morning. 

I wave jut parted with one Blagrave, an Attorney, 
who already had been ordered to proceed againft me : 
But, out of regard to my character, and having, as he 
owned, no great opinion of his clients, he thought fie 
to come to me in perfon, to acquaint me of it, and to 
inform himfelf, from me, of the whole affair. 

"The gentleman’s civility intitled him to expect an 
account of it: I gave it him. 

He told me, That if I pleafed to reftore the fwords, 
and the hat, by him, and would promife not to ftop 
the future quarterly payments of the 2007. a year, 
about which they were very apprehenfive ; he dared 
to fay, that,’ after fuch an exertion of fpirit, as he 
called acholeric excefs, I fhould not hear any ak 
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of them for one while ; fince, he believed, they had 
only been trying an experiment ; which had been car- 
ried further, he dared to fay, than they had defigned 
it fhould. 

He hinted his opinion, that the men were common 
men of the town ; and that they had never been ho- 
noured with commiffions in any fervice. 

The woman (I know not by what name to call her, 
fince it is very probable, that fhe has not a real title to 
that of O-Hara) was taken out of the coach in violent 
hyfterics, as O-Hara told him; who, in confulting 
Mr. Blagrave, may be fuppofed to aggravate matters, 
in order to lay a foundation for an action of damages. 

She accufed the men of cowardice, before Mr. Bla- 
grave ; and that in very opprobrious terms. 

_ They excufed themfelves, as being loth to hurt 
me; which, they faid, they eafily could have done ; 


_ efpecially before I drew. 


They both pretended, to Mr. Blagrave, perfonal 
damages; but I hope their hurts are magnified. 

I am (however that be) moft hurt ; for Iam not at 
all pleafed with myfelf. They, poffibly, tho’ they 
have no caufe to be fatisfed with their parts in the 
fray, have been more accuftomed to fuch fcufles, 
than I ; and are above, or rather beneath, all pun- 
Ctilio. 3 

Mr. Blagrave took the fwords and the hat with him 
in the coach that waited for him. ~ 

If Ithought it would not have looked like a com- 
promife, and encouraged their infolence, I could freely 
have fent them more than what belonged to them. I 
am really greatly hurt by the part I acted to fuch men. 

Asto the annuity; I bid Mr. Blagrave tell the 
woman, that the payment of that depended. upon her 
future good behaviour ; and yet, that 1 was not fure, 
that fhe wag intitled to it, but as the widow of my 
friend. 

However, I told this gentleman, That no provo- 
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cation fhould hinder me from doing ftri&t juftice, tho’ . 


I were fure that they would go to law with the money 
I fhould caufe to be paid to them quarterly. You will 
therefore know, Sir, added IJ, that the fund which 
they have to depend upon, to fupport a law-fuit, 
fhould they commence one, and think fit to employ 
in it fo honeft a man as you feem to be, is 100/. a 


year. It would b¢ madnefs, if not injuftice, to pay 
the other 100/. for fuch a purpofe, when it was left | 


to my difcretion to pay it, or not, with a view to dif- 
courage that litigious fpirit which is one, of a hun- 
dred, of this poor woman’s bad qualities. | 

And thus, for the prefent, ftands this affair. I Bok 
upon my trouble from this woman as over, till fome 
new f{cheme arifes, cither among thefe people, or from 
others whom fhe rhay confult or employ. ‘You and 
I, when I have the happinefs to attend you and ay 
other friends, will not renew the fubject. 

: Iam, &c. 
(CuHares GRANDISON. 


LETTER XLVI. 
Mifs Byron, To Mifs SELBY. 


Colnebrooke, Wede. Mar. 22. 


S IR Charles arrived this morning, juft as we had 
affembled to breakfaft ; for Lady L. 1s not an 
early rifer, The moment he entered, funfhine broke 
out in the countenance of every one. 
~ He apologized to all, but me, for his long abfence, 
efpecially when they had /uch a gueft, were his words, 
bowing to me; and I thought he fighed, and looked 
with tender regard upon me; but I dared not afk 
- Mifs Grandifon whether fhe faw any thing panels 
in his devoirs to me. 
Tt was owing to his politenefs, I prefume, that he 
did not include me in his apologies; becaufe that 
6 would 
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would have been to fuppofe, that I had expeéfed him. 
Indeed I was not difpleafed, in the main, that he did 
not compliment me as a third fitter. See, Lucy, what 
little circumftances a doubtful mind will fometimes 


. dwell upon. - 


I was not pleafed that he had been fo long abfent, 
and had my thoughts to myfelf upon it; inclining 
once to have gone back to London; and perhaps 
fhould, could I have fanfied myfelf of importance 
enough to make him uneafy by ic [TheSex! theSex! . 
Lucy, will my uncle fay ; but I pretend not to be” 
above its little foibles] : But the moment I faw him, 
all my difgufts were over. After the Anderfon, the 
Danby, the Lord W. affairs, he appeared to me in a 
much more fhining light than a hero would have 
done, returning in a triumphal car covered with lau- 
rels, and dragging captive princes at its wheels. How 
much more glorious a chara¢ter is that of The Friend of 
Mankind, than that of Tbe Conqueror of Nations ! 

He told me, that he paid his compliments yefterday 
to Mr. and Mrs. Reeves. He mentioned Mr. Deane’s 
vifit to him ; and faid very kind, but juft, things in his 
praife. I read not any ching in his eyes, or manner, 
that gave me uneafinefs on the vifit that other good 
man made him. 

My dear Emily fat generoufly uneafy, 1 faw, for 
the trouble fhe had been the caufe of giving to her bett 
friend, tho’ fhe knew not of a vific, that her mother, 
and O-Hara, and Salmonet, made her guardian on 
Monday, as the Doctor had hinted to us, without giv- 
ing us particulars, : 

Sir Charles thanked me for my goodnefs, as he 
called it, in getting the good girl fo happily out of her 
mother’s way, as bis Emily would have been too much 
terrified to fee her: And he thanked Lord L. for his 
tendernefs to his ward on that occafion. 

My Lord gave him the Letter which Mrs. Jervois 


had left for her daughter. Sir Charles prefented it to 
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the young Lady, without looking into it: She inftantly 
returned it tohim, in a very graceful manner. We 
will read it together by-and-by, my Emily, faid he. 
Dr. Bartlett tells me, there is tendernefs in it. | 

The Doétor made apologies to him, for having 
communicated to us fome of his Letters—Whatever 


Dr. Bartlett does, faid Sir Charles, muft be sight. 


But what fay my fifters to my propofal of correfpond- 
ence with them ? 

We fhould be glad, replied Lady L. to fee all you 
write to Dr. Bartlett; but could not undertake te 
write you Letter for Letter. 

Why fo? 

Mifs Byron, faid Mifs Grandifon, has put us quite 
out of heart as to the talent of narrative Letter- 
writing. | 

I fhould be greatly honoured with a fight of fuch 
Letters of Mifs Byron as you, my Lord,’ have feen. 
Will Mifs Byron, applying to me, favour one brother, 
‘and exclude another ? 

Brother! Lucy; I thought he was not, at that 
time, quite fo handfome a man as when he firft entered 
the room. 

I was filent, and blufhed. JI knew not what anfwer 
to make ; yet thonght I fhould fay fomething. 

‘May we, Sir Charles, faid Mifs Grandifon, hope 
for a perufal of your Letters to Dr. Bartlett for the 
{ame number of weeks paft, Letter for Letter, if we 
could prevail on Mifs Byron to confent to the pro- 
pofal:? | 

‘Would Mifs Byron confent, upon that condition? 

_ What fay you, Mifs Byron? faid my Lord. 

-T anfwered, that I could not prefume to think, that 
the little chit-chat, which I wrote to pleafe my partial 
friends in the country, could appear tolerable in the 
eye of Sir Charles Grandifon. 7 


They all anfwered with high encomiums on my — 


pen; and Sir Charles, in the moft refpectful manner, 
~ infifting 


= 
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infifting upon not being ‘denied to fee what Lord L.. 
had perufed ; and Mifs Grandifon having faid that I 
had, to oblige them, been favoured with the return 
of my Letters from the country ; I thought it would 
look like a too meaning particularity, if I refufed to 
oblige him, in the light (tho? not a very agreeable . 
one, I own toyou, Lucy) of another brother: I told 
him, that I would fhew him very willingly, and with- 
out condition, all the Letters 1 had written, of the 
narrative kind, from my firft coming to London, 
down to the dreadful mafquerade affair, and even Sir 
Hargrave’s barbarous treatment of me, down to the 
deliverance he had fo generoufly given me. | 

How did he extol me, for what he called my-noble 
franknefs of heart! In that grace, he faid, I excelled | 
all the women.he had ever converfed with, He affured 
me, that he would not with to fee a line that I was 
not willing he fhould fee; and that if he came to a 
word or paffage that he could fuppofe would be of that 
mature, it fhould have no place in his memory. 

Mifs Grandifon called out—But the condition, Sir 
Charles— 

Is only this, replied I (I am fure of your candor, 
Sir); that you will correct me, where I am wrong in 
any of my notions or fentiments. I have been very 
pert and forward in fome of my Letters ; particularly, 
in a difpute that was carried on in relation to Learning 
and Languages, If I could not, for :mprovement-fake, 
more heartily befpeak your correction than your ap- 
probation, I fhould be afraid of your eye there. 

Excellent Mifs Byron! Beauty fhall not bribe me 
on your fide, if I think you wrong in any point that 
you fubmit to my judgment: And if I am Beauty- | 
proof, Iam fure nothing on earth can biafs me. | 

Mifs Grandifon faid, fhe would number the’ Let- 
ters according to their dates; and then would give 
them to me, that I might make fuch conditions with 
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her brother on the loan, as every one might be the 


better for. 


BreakFast being over, Mifs Grandifon renewed 
the talk of the vifit made here by Mrs. O-Hara on 
Sunday laft. Mhufs Jervois very prettily expreffed her. 
grief for the trouble given her guardian by her un- 
happy mother. He crew her to him, ashe fat, with . 
looxs of tendernefs ; and called her his dear Emily ; 
and told her, fhe was the Child of bis compaffion. You. 
are called upon, my dear, faid he, young as you are, 
to a glorious trial ; and hitherto you have fhone in it : 
I wifh the poor woman would be but half as much — 
the mother, as you would be the child! But let us 
read her Letter. 

His goodnefs overwhelmed her. He took her mo-. 
ther’s Letter out of his pocket: She ftood before him, 
drying her eyes, and endeavouring to fupprefs her 
emotion: And when he had unfolded the Letter, he 
put his arm round her waift. Surely, Lucy, he is the 
tendereft, as well as braveft of men! What would I 
give for a picture drawn but with half the life ard love 
which fhone out in his looks, as he caft his eyes, now 
on the Letter, and now up to his Emily !—Poor wo- 
man! faid he, two or three times, as he read: And, 
when he had done, You muft read it, my dear, faid 
he ; there is the motber in it: We will acknowlege 
the mother, where-ever we can find her. 

Why did not the dear girl throw her arms about 
his neck, juft then ?—She was ready to do fo. Omy 
beft of guardians! faid fhe; and, it was plain, was 
but juft reftrained, by virgin modefty, from doing 
fo; her hands caught back, as it were, and refting 
for a moment on his fhoulder: And fhe looked as 
much abathed, as if fhe had xot checked herfelf. . 

I took more notice of this her grateful motion, 
than any-body elle. I was affected with the beautiful 
eheck, and adusired her for it,- 

| And 
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And muf I, Sir, would you bave me, read it? I 
will retire to my chamber with it. . 

He arofe, took her hand, and, coming with her to 
me, put it into mine: Be fo good, madam, to for-’ 
tify this worthy child’s heart, by your prudence and 
judgment, while fhe reads the mother, in the only in- 
{tance that I have ever known it vifible in this unhappy 
woman. | 

He bowed, and gave me the Letter. I was proud 
of his compliment, and Emily and I withdrew into 
the next room ; and there the good girl read the 
Letter: But it was long in readings her tears often 
interrupting her; and more than once, as wanting a 
hae Me fhe threw her arms about my neck, in filent 
grief, 

I called her twenty tender names ; but I could not 
fay much: What could 1? The Letter in fome places 
affected me. It was the Letter of a mother who 
feemed extremely fenfible of hardfhips. Her guardian 
had promifed obfervations upon it: I knew not then 
all the unhappy woman’s wickednefs: I knew not 
but the hufband might be in fome fault.— W hat could 
I fay ? Icould not think of giving comfort to a daugh- 
ter at the expence of even a dad mother. 

Mifs Grandifon came to us: She kiffed the fobbing 
girl, and with tendernefs, calling us her two Loves, 
Jed us into the next room. ° 

Sir Charles, it feems, hag owned, in our abfence, 
that Mr. and Mrs. O-Hara, and Captain Salmonet, 
had made him a vifit in, town, on their return from 
_ Colnebrooke, and expreffed himfelf to be vexed at 
his own behaviour to them. 

Mifs Jervois gave the Letter to her guardian, and 
went behind his chair, on the back of which fhe 
leaned, while he looked into the Letter, and made 
- obfervations upon what he read, as nearly in the fol- 
lowing words as I can remember.  __ 

An unhappy mother, whofe faults bave been bar- 

: baroufly 
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baroufly aggravated—My Emily’s father was an in- 
dulgent hufband! He forgave this unhappy woman 
crimes, which very few men would have forgiven : 
She was the wife of his choice: He doted on her : 
‘His firft forgivenefs of an atrocious crime hardened 
her. 

When he could not live with her, he removed from 
place to place, to avoid her: At laft, afraid of her 
private machinations, which were of the blackeft na- 
ture, he went abroad, in order to purfue that traffick 
in perfon, which he managed to great advantage by 
his agents and factors ; having firft, however, mace 
a handfome provifion for his wife. 

Thither, after fome time paffed in riot and extra- 
vaganee, fhe followed him, 

I became acquainted with him at Florence. I found 
him to be a fenfible and honeft man; and every one 
whom he could ferve, or affift, experienced his bene- 
_volence. Nota fingle foul who knew him, but loved 
him, this wife excepted. 

She at shat time infitted upon his giving up to her 
management, his beloved Emily; and folemnly pro- 
mifed reformation, on hiscompliance. She knew that 
the child would be a great fortune. | 

~ I was with Mr. Jervois, on her firft vifit to him at 
Leghorn; and, tho’ J had heard her character to be 
very bad, was inclined to befriend her. She was fpe- 
cious. I hoped that a mother, whatever wife fhe 
made, ‘could not but be a mother ; and poor Mr. Jer- 
vois had not been forward to fay the worft of her, 
’ But the did not™long fave appearances. The whole 
Englifh faétory at Leghorn were witneffes of her fla- 
grant enormities. She was addicted to an excefs that 
feft her no guard, and made her a ftranger to that 
grace which is the glory of a woman. 
~ Tam told, that fhe is lefs fréquently intoxicated 
than heretofore. I fhould be glad of the leaft fhadow 
of reformation in her, That odious vice led her into 
| | every 
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every other, and hardened her to.a fenfe of fhame. 
Other vices, perhaps, at firft, wanted that to intro- 
duce them ; but the moft flagitious have been long 
habitual to her. . ; 

Nothing but the juftice due to the character of my 
departed friend, could have induced me to fay what I 
have faid of this unhappy woman, Forgive me, my 
Emily : But fhall I not defend your father ?—I have 
not faid the worft I could fay of his wife. 

Yet fhe writes, That ber faults have been barba- 
roufly aggravated, in order to juftify the ill ufage,of a 
bufband, who, the fays, was'not faultlefs. Ml ufage 
of a hufband! Wretched woman! She knew I muft 
fee this Letter: How could fhe write thus? She 
knows that I have authentic proofs in my cuftody, of 
his unexceptionable goodnefs to her; and confeffions, 

under-her own hand, of her guilt, and ingratitude to 
— him. 

But, my Emily—and he arofe, and took her hand, 
her face overwhelmed with tears, You may rejoice in 
your father’s character : He wasa good man, in every 
fenfe of the word. With regard to her, he had but 
one fault; and that was, his indulgence.—Shall I fay, 
That after repeated elopements, after other men had 
caft her off, he took her back? When fhe had for- 


feited his love, his pity operated in her favour; and_ 


fhe was hardened enough to defpife the man who could 
much more eafily forgive than puntfh her. I am 
grieved to be obliged to fay this ; but repeat, that the 
memory of my friend muft not be unjuftly loaded. 


“Would to heaven that I could fuggeft the fhadow of’ 


a plea that would extenuate any part of her vilenefs, 
either refpecting him or herfelf ; let whofe-foever cha- 
racter fuffer by it, I would fugeeft it. How often has 
this worthy hufband wept to me, for thofe faults of his 
wife, for which /be could not be forry ! - 
I difcourage not thefe tears, my Emily, on what you 
have heard me fay ; but let me now dry them up. 


He 


’ 
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He took her own handkerchief, and tenderly wiped 
her cheeks: It is unneceffary, proceeded he, to fay 
any-thing further, at this time, in defence of your 
father’s character, We come now to other parts of the 
Letter, that will not, I hope, be fo affecting to the 
heare of a good child. | | 
She infifts upon your making her avifit, or receiv-’ 
ing one from her: She Jongs, the fays,' to fee you ; 
to lay youin her bofom. She congratulates you, on 
your improvements: She very patbetically calls upon 
you, not to defpife her-— | | 
My dear girl! You /ball receive her vifit: She 
fhall name her place for it, provided I am prefent. I 
fhall think it a fign of her amendment, if fhe is really 
capable of rejoicing in your improvements. I have 
always told you, that you mutt diftinguifh between the 
crime and the motber: The one is intitled to your 
pity; the other calls for your abhorrence—Do you 
choofe, my dear, to fee your mother ?—I hope you’ 
. do. Let not even the faulty have caufe to complain 
of unkindnefs from us. There are faults that muft be 
left to heaven to punifh ; and againft the confequences 
of which, it behoves us only to guard, for our own 
fakes. I hope you are in a fafe protection, and have 
nothing to fear from her : You are guarded, therefore. 
Can my Emily forget the terrars of the laft interview, 
and calmly, in my prefence, kneel to her mother ? 
Whatever you command me to do, I will do. | 
_ I would have you anfwer this Letter. Invite her to 
the houfe of your guardian—I think you fhould not 
go to her lodgings: Yet, if you incline to fee her 
there, and fhe infifts upon it, I will attend you. 
But, Sir, muft I own her hufband for my father ? 
Leave that to me, my dear: Little things, puncti- 
-tios, are not to be ftood upon: Pride fhall have no 
concern with us. ButI mutt firft be fatisfied, that the 
man and fhe are actually married. Who knows, if 
they ar¢,. but his dependence on her annuity, and the 
pro- 
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protection fhe may hope for from him, may make it 
convenient to both, to live in a more creditable man- 
ner than hitherto fhe has aimed to do? If fhe fave 
but appearances, for the future, ic will be & point 
gained. 

I will in every- siting: Sir, do as you would have 
me. } 
One thing, my dear, I chink I will advife: If they 
are really married ; if there be any profpect of their 
living tolerably together ; you fhall, if you pleafe, 
(your fortune is very large) make them a handfome 
prefent ; and give hope, that it will be an annual one, 
if the man behave with civility to your mother. She 
complains, that fhe is made poor, and dependent. 
Poor if fhe be, it is het own faule: She brought not 
200 J, to-your father. Ungrateful woman |! he mar- 
ried her, as I hinted, for Love. With 200/. a year, 

well paid, fhe ought not to be poor; but dependent, 
fhe, muft be. Your father would have given her a. 
larger annuity, had he not known, by experience, thac 
it was but ftrengthening her hands to do mifchief ; 
and to enable her to be more riotous. I found a de- 
claration of this kind among his papers, after his 
death. This his iwtention, if there could have been. 
any hope of a good ufe to be made of it, juftifies my 
advice to you, to enlatge her ftipend : I will put it in 
fuch a way, that you, my dear, fhall have the credit 
of it ; and I will take upon myfelf the advice of re- 
ftraining it to good behaviour, for their own fakes, 
and for yours. 

O Sir! how good you are! You now give me 
courage to wifh to fee my poor mother, in hopes that 
it will be in my power to do her good: Continue to 
your Emily che bleffing of your direction, and I thail 
be a happy girl indeed. .O that’ my mother may be 
married! that fo fhe may be intitled to = beft you 
fhall advife me to do for her. 

I deubt, her man is a man of the town, added he ; 

but 
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but he may have lived long enough to fee his follies. 
She may be tired of the life fhe has led. I have made 
feveral efforts to do her fervice ; but have no hope to, 
reclaim her; I wifh fhe may.now be a wife in earneft. 
But this, I think, thall be my laft effort—Write, my 
dear; but nothing of your intention. If the is not 
married, things muft remain as they are. , 

. She haftened up-ftairs, and very foon returned, with 
the following | lines : 


Nida. 
| I Befeech you to believe, that Tam -not wanting ,in 
duty to my mother. You rejoice my heart, when 
you tell me, that you love me. My guardian was fo. 
good, before I could have time to afk him, as to bid 
me write to you, and to let you know, that he will 
himfelf prefent me to you, whenever you pleafe to 
favour me with an opportunity to pay my duty to 
you, at his houfe in St. James’s Square. 

Let me hope, my dear mamma, .that you will not 
be fo angry with your poor girl, as you was la{t time 
I faw you at Mrs. Lane’s ;. and then I will fee you 
with all the duty that a child owes to her mother.. For- 
I am, and will ever be, 
, Your dutiful Daughter, 

E.MILIA JERVOIS. 


Sir Charles generoufly fcrupled the latt paragraph. 
We will not, Ithink, Emily, faid he, remind a mo- 
ther, who has written fuch a Letter as that before us,, 
of a behaviour that fhe fhould be glad to forget. 

Mifs Grandifon defired it might ftand. Who knows, 
faid fhe, but it may make her afhamed of her outrage- 
ous behaviour at that time ? 

She deferves not generous ufage, faid Aad i ; 
fhe cannot feel it. © 

Perhaps vot, replied Sir Charles ; but we fhould do 
propet things, for our own fakes, whether the perfons 

. are 
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are capable of feeling them as they ought, or not. 
What fay you, Mifs Byron, to this laft paragraph ? 

I was entirely in his way of thinking, and for the 
reafon he gave ; but the two Ladies having given their 


opinion in a pretty earneft manner, and my Lord fay- 


ing he thought it might pafs, I was afraid it would 


_ look like befpeaking his favour at their expence, if I - 


adopted his fentiments: I therefore declined giving 
my opinion. But being willing to keep Emily in 
countenance, who fat fufpended in her judgment, as 
one who feared fhe had done a wrong thing ; I faid, 
It was a very natural paragraph, I thought, from Mifs 
Jervois’s pen, as it was written, I dared to fay, rather 
in apprehenfion of hard treatment, from what fhe re- 
meimbred of the laft, than ina fpjrit of recrimination 
or refentment. | 

The good girl declared, it was. Both Ladies, and 
my Lord, faid, I had diftinguifhed well: But'Sic 
Charles, tho’ he faid no more upon the fubject, looked 
upon each fifter with meaning; which I wondered 
they did not obferve. Dr. Bartlett was withdrawn, 
or I believe he would have had the honefty to fpeak 
out, which I had not: But the point was a point of 
delicacy and generofity ; and I thought I fhould not 
feem to imagine that I underflood it better than they: 
Nor did I think that Sir Charles would have acqui- 
efced with their opinion. 

Mifs Jervois retired, to tranfcribe her Letter. We 
all feparated, to drefs ; and I, having foon made an 
alteration in mine, dropt in upon Dr. Bartlett in his 
clofet. 7 
I am ftealing from this good man a little improve- 
ment in my geography: I am delighted with my 
tutor, and he profeffes to be pleafed with his fcholar ; 
but fometimes more interefting articles flide in: But 
now he had juft begun to talk of Mifs Jervois, as if 
he would have led, I thought, to the propofal hinted 
at by Mifs Grandifon, from the Letter fhe had fo 

a clandeftinely 
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clandeftinely feen, of my taking her under my care, 
when Sir Charles entered the Doétor’s apartment. He 
would have withdrawn, when he faw me; but the. 
Doétor, rifing from his chair, befought him to oblige 
us with his company. 

_ I was filly : I did not expect to be caught there. 
But why was | filly on being found with Dr. Bartlete ? 
—But let metell you, that I thought Sir Charles him- 
felf, at firft addreffing me, feemed a little unprepared. 
You invited me in, doctor: Here 1 am. But if you 
were upon a fubject that you do not purfue, I fhall 
look upon myfelf as an intruder, and will withdraw. 

We had concluded one fubject, Sir, and were begin- 
‘ning another—I had juft mentioned Mifs Jervois. 

Is not Emily a good child, Mifs Byion ? faid Sir 
Charles. 

Indeed, Sir, fhe is. 

We then had fome sans talk of the unhappy 
fituation fhe is in from fuch a mother ; and I thought 
fome hints would have been given of his defire that 
fhe fhould accompany me down to Northampton- 
fhire ; and my heart throbbed, to think how it would. 
be brought in, and how I fhould behave upon it: And 
the more, as I was not to be fuppofed to have fo much 
as beard of fuch a defigned propofal. What would 
it have done, had I been prevailed upon to read the 
Jetter? But not one word paffed, leading to that 
fubject. 

__ I now begin to fear, that he has changed his mind, 
if that was his mind. Methinks I am more fond of 
having the good girl with us, than I imagined it was 
poffible I ever could have been. What a different 
appearance have things to us, when they are out of 
our power, to what they had when we believed they 
were in it? 

But I fee not, that there is the leaft likelihood that 
any-thing, on which you had all fet your hearts, can 
ha ppen—I can’t 7 it. 

"Emily, 
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Emily, flattering girl! told me, fhe faw great figns 
of attachment to me in his eyés and behaviour; but 


_ [fee no grounds for fuch a furmife: His affections 


are certainly engaged. God blefs him, whatever his 
engagements are | When he was abfent, encouraged 
by his fifters and Lord L. I thought pretty well of . 
tyfelf; but, now he is prefent, I fee fo many excel-. 
léncies fhining out in his mind, in his air and addrefs, — 
that my humility gets the better of my ambition. 

Ambition! did I fay? Yes, ambition, Lucy. Isit 
not the nature of the paffion we are fo foolifhly apt 
to call zoble, toexalt the object, and to lower, if not 
to debafe, one’s felf >—You fee how Lord W. depre- 
ciates meon the fcore of fortune. I was loth to teke 
hotice of that before, becaufe I knew, that were flen-' 
dernefs of fortune the only difficulty, the partiatity 
of all my friends for their Harriet would put them 
upon making efforts that I would fooner die than fuffer 
to be made. 

1 forget the manner in which Lord W’s objection 
was permitted to go off—But I remember, Sir Charles 
made no attempt to anfwer it: And yet he tells my 
Lord, that fortune is nota principal article with him; 
and that he has an ample eftate of his own. No 
queftion but a man’s duties will rife with his oppor- 
tunities. A man, therefore, may be as good with a 
Jefs eftate, as with a larger: And is not goodnefs the 
effential part of happinefs? Be our ftation what it 
will, have we any concern but humbly to acquiefce in 
it, and fulfil our duties ?. | | 

But who, for felfifth confiderations, ¢an wilh to 
circum/cribe the power of this good man? Thegreater _ 
opportunities he has of doing good, thé higher muft 
be his enjoyment.—No, Lucy, do not let us flatter 
ourfelves. . | 

Sir Charles rejoices, on Sir Hargrave’s having juft 
now, by Letter, fufpended the appointment till nexe 
‘week, of his dining with him at his houfe on the foreft. 
- - Vol. I. Bb LET 
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LETTER XLVIE- 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


Left Sir Charles with Dr. Bartlett. They | 
would both have engaged me to ftay longer; - 
‘but I thought the Ladies would mifs me, and think 
it particular to find me with him in the Dodtor’s 
clofet. 

My Lord and the two fifters were together in the 
drawing-room adjoining to the library: On my en- 
trance, Well, Harriet, faid Mifs Grandifon, we will 
now endeavour to find out my brother : You mutt be 
prefent to yourfelf, and put in a word now-and-then. 
We fhall fee if Dr. Bartlett is right, when ‘he fays, 
that my brother is the moft unreferved of men. 

Juft then came in Dr. Bartlett—I think, doctor, 
faid Lady L. we will take your advice, and afk my 
- brother all the queftions in relation to his engage- 
ments abroad, that come into our heads. 

She had not done fpeaking, when Sir Charles en- 
tered, and drew his chair next me; and jult shen . 
thought myfelf he looked upon me with equal benig; 
nity and refpect. 

Mifs Grandifon began with taking notice of the 
Letter from which Dr. Bartlett, fhe faid, had read 
fome paffages, of the happinefs he had procured to 
Lord W. in ridding him of his woman. She wifhed, 
fhe told him, ‘that fhe knew who was the Lady he had 
in his thoughts to commend to my Lord for a wife. ” 

I will have a litcle talk with her before 1 name her, 
even to you, my Lord, and myfifters. I am fure my 
- fitters will approve of their aunt, if fhe accept of my 

Lord for a hufband: I fhall pay my compliments to 
her, in my return from Grandifon-hall.—Do you, 
Charlotte, choofe to accompany me thither ? I muft, 
I think, be prefent at the opening of the church. [I 

‘ = don’t 
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don’t afk you, my Lord, nor you, Lady L. fo fhort ) 
as my ftay will be there. I purpofe to go down on ! 
Friday next, and return the Tueiday following. 

MifsGr. I think, brother, I fhould wifhtobeex- 
cufed. If,-indeed, you would ftay there a week or i 
fortnight, I could like to attend you; and fo, I dare t 
fay, would Lord and Lady L. | . 

Sir Ch. ‘I muft be in town on Wednefday, next 
week; but you may ftay the time you mention : You 
cannot pafs it difagreeably in the neighbourhood of the 
Hall; and there you will find your coufin Grandifon : i 
He will galant you from one neighbour to another : 
And, if I judge by your freedoms with him, you. 
have a greater regard for him, than perhaps you know 
you have, | . , 

Mifs Gr. Your fervant, Sir, bowing—But I will : 
take my revenge-—Pray, Sir Charles, may I ask (we 
are all brothers and fifters)— 

Sir Ch. Stop, Charlotte (pleafantly). If you are : 
going to ask any queftions by way of revenge, I 
an{wer them not. : 

MifsGr. Revenge !—Not revenge, neither—But a 

- when my Lord W. as by the paffages Dr. Bartlett was © | 
fo good as to read to us, propofed to you this Lady for 
a wife, and that Lady; your anfwers gave us appre- 
henfion that you are not inclined to marry—_- ss * 

Lady L. You are very unceremonious, Charlotte— 

Indeed, Lucy, fhe made me tremble. Sure he can aa. 
have no notion that I have feen the whole Letter— | 
feen myfelf named in it. | } 

Mifs Gr. What fignifies ceremony.among rela- i 
tions? | _ , 

Sir Cb. Let Charlotte have her way. 

Mifs Gr... Whythen, Sir, Iwould ask—Don’t you 
intend one day to marry ? 

Sir Cb. Ido, Charlotte. I fhall not think myfelf 

~ happy till Ican obtain the handofa worthy woman. 
- J was, I am afraid, Lucy, vifibly affected : I knew 

. Bb2 not 
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not how to ftay; yet it would have looked worfe 


to go. 

| Ail Gr. Very well, Sir — And pray, Have you 
not, either abroad or at home, feen the woman you 
could wifh to call yours ?-—Don’t think me imper- 
tinent, brother. 

Sir Ch. Youcannot be impertinent, Charlotte. If 
you want to know any-thing of me, it pleafes me beft, 
when you come directly to the point. | 

Mifs Gr. Well, then, if I cannot be impertinent ; 
if you are beft pleafed when you are moft freely treated ; 
and if you are inclined to marry ; pray why did you 
dcline the propofals mentioned by Lord W. in behalf 
of Lady Frances N. of Lady Anne S. and I cannot 
te!] how many more ? | - : 

Sir Ch. The friends of the firft-named Lady pro- 
ceeded not generoufly with my father, in that affair. 
The whole family builds too much on the intereft and 
title of her father. I wanted not to depend upon any 
public man: I chofe, as much as poffible, to fix my 
_ happinefs within my own little circle. I have ftrong 

pafiions : I am not without ambition. Had J loofened 
the reins'to the latter, young man as I am, my tran- 
quillity would have been pinned to the feather in an- 
other man’s cap. Does this fatisfy you, Charlotte, 
as to Lady Frances? 

 MifsGr. Why, yes: And the eafier, becaufe there 
is a Lady whom I could have preterred to Lady 
frances. - 

I thould not, thought I, have been prefent at this 
converfation. .Lord L. looked at me. Lord’L. fhould 
not have looked at me: The Ladies did not. 

Sir Ch, Who 1s fhe ? 

— Mifs Gr. Lady Anne S. you know, Sir — Pray, 
may Task, Why that could not be? — 
. Sir Ch. Lady Anne is, I believe, -a deferving wo- 
man, ‘but her fortune muft have.been my principal 
inducement, had I made my addrefiesto her. I never 
: yet 
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yet went fo low as tothat alone, for an inducement to 
fee a Lady three times. | ? : 

MifsGr. Then, Sir, you Save gade your ad- 
dreffes to Ladies—Abroad, I fuppofe ? 

Sir Co. thought, Charlotte, your curiofity ex- 
tended only to the Ladies in England. | 

Mifs Gr. Yes, Sir, it extends to Ladies in Eng- 
jand and out of England, if apy there be that have 
kept my brother a fingle man, when fuch offers have - 
been made him as we think would have been unex- 
ceptionable. But you hint, then, Sir, that there are — 
Ladies abroad— aS . 

_ Sir Ch. Take care, Charlotte, that you make as 
free a refpondent, when it comes to your tyrn, as you 
are a queftioner. 

Mi/sGr. By your anfwers to my queftions, Sir, 
teach me how I am to anfwer yours, if you have any 
to make. 

Sir Cb, Very well, Charlotte. Have I not an- 
fwered fatisfactorily your queftions about the Ladies 
you named? 

. Mifs Gr. Pretty well. But, Sir, have you not feen 
Ladies abroad whom you like better than either of thofe 
J have named ?-—Anfwer me to that. 

Sir Ch. Ybave, Charlotte, and at home too. 

Mi/s Gr. I don’t know what to fay to you—But, 
pray, Sir, Have you not feen Ladies abroad whom you 
have liked better than any you ever faw at home ? 

SirCb. No. Buttell me, Charlotte, to what does 
all this tend ? | 

Mifs Gr. Only, Brother, that we long to have 
you happily married ; and we are afraid, that your 
declining this propofal and that, is owing to fome 
previous attachment—And now a// is out. 

Lord ZL. And now, my dear brother, all ss out— 

Lady L. four brother will gratify our curiofity— 

Had I ever before, Lucy, fo great a call upon me 
as now, for prefence of mind ? : | 
| Bb 3 | | Sir 
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Sir Charles fighed: He paufed: And at Jaft faid— 
You are very generous, very kind, in your withes ta 
fee me married., I Pave feen the Lady with whom, 
of all the women in the world, I think I could be 
happy. 
| TA fine blufh overfpread his face, and-he looked 
down. Why, Sir Charles, did you blufh ? Why did 
you look down? The happy, thrice happy woman, 
was not prefent, was fhe ?—Ah, Na! no! no!— 
~ Sir Ch. Andnow, Charlotte, what other queftions 
have you to afk, before it comes to.your turn to. an- 
{wer fome that I have to put to you ? | 
- MifsGr. Only one.—Is the Lady a foreign Lady ? 
_ How every-body but I looked at him, expecting 
his anfwer !—He really hefitated. At laft,; I think, 
Charlotte, you will excufe me, if I fay, that this 
queftion gives me fome pain—Becaufe it leads to an- 
other, that, ifmade, I cannot at prefent myfelf anfwer 
{ But why fo, Sir, thought 1?]: And if mot made, it 
cannot be of any fignification to {peak to this. 
Lord L. Wewould not give you pain, Sir Charles; 
And yet— ” ] 
Sir Ch. What yet, my dear Lord L. ? 
Lord L. When I was at Florence, there was much 
talk— | 
Sir Cb. Of a Lady of that city.—Olivia, my 
Lord !—There was.—She has fine qualities, but un- 
happily blended with others lefs approveable.-—But | 
have nothing to with for fram Olivia: She has done 
me too much honour. I fhould not fo readily have 
named her now, had fhe been more folicitous to con-— 
cea] the diftinétion fhe honoured me with. But your 
Lordfhip, Idare hope, never heard even s//-will open 
its mouth to her difreputation, only that fhe defcended 
sco much in her regard for one object. . 
Lord L. Your charaéter, Sir Charles, was as much 
_ to her reputation, as— : 
Sir Ch. (interrupting ). O my Lord, how drotherly 
ie partial ! 
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partial ! But, this Lady out of the queftion, my peace 
has been: broken in pieces bya tender fault in my: con- 
ftitution—And yet I would not be without it. 
_ The fweet Emily arofe, and, in tears, went to the 
window. A fob, endeavouredto be fuppreffed, called 
our attention to her. 
- Sir Charles went, and took her hand: Why weeps 
‘my Emily? | 
Becaufe you, who fo well deferve to be happy, feem 
not to be fo. 
Tender examples, Lucy, are catching: I had much 
ado to reftrain my tears. 
_ He kindly confoled her. My unhappinefs, my 
dear, faid he, arifes chiefly from that of other people. 
I fhould but for tbat be happy in myfelf, becaufe I 
endeavour to accommodate my mind to bear inevi- 
table evils, and to make, if poffible, a virtue of ne- 
ceffity : But, Charlotte, fee how grave you have made 
us all! and yet I muft enter with you upon a fubject 
that poffibly may be thought as ferious by you, as that 
which, at prefent, ¥ wifh to quit. | 
_ © With to quit! ”—** The queftion gavehim fome 
*¢ pain, becaufe it led to another, which he cannot 
** himfelf, at prefent, anfwer!—” | 


What, Lucy, let me afk you, before I follow him to | 


his next fubjeét, can,you gather from what paffed in 
that already recited? If he is himfelf at an uncer- 
tainty, he may deferve to be pitied, and not blamed : 
But don’t you think he might have anfwered, whether 
the Lady is a foreigner, or not >—How could he know 
what the next queftion would have been ? | 
I had the affurance to afk Mifs Grandifon after- 
wards, afide, Whether any thing could be made out; 
or gueffed at, by his eyes, when he fpoke of having 
feen the woman he could prefer to all others? For he 
fat next me; fhe over-againft him. 
I know not what to make of him, faid fhe: But be 
the Lady native or foreigner, it ismy humble opinion, 
b 4 that 


236 | THE-HISTORY OF Vel.2. 
that my brother isin love. He has all the fymptoms 
of it, that I can guefs by. 

I am of Charlotte’s opinion, Lucy. Such tender 
fentiments ; fuch f{weetnefs of manners; fuch gen- 
tlenefs of voice !—Love has certainly done all this far 
him: And the Lady, to be fure, is a foreigner. It 
would be ftrange if fuch aman fhould not have en- 
gaged his heart in the feven or eight years paft ; and 
thofe from Eighteen to Twenty-fix or feven, the moft 
. fufceptible cf a man’s life. 


But what means he by faying; ‘‘ His peace has been ° 


‘¢ broken in pieces by a tender fault in his conftitu- 
‘* tion ?”-Compaflion, I fuppofe, for fome unhappy 
object.—I wiil foon return to town, and there prepare 
to throw mylelf into the arms of my. deareft relations 
in Northamptonfhire : I fhall otherwife, perhaps, add 
to the number of thofe who have broken his peace. 

But itis ftrange, methinks, that he could not have 
aniwered, Whether the Lady is a foreigner, or not. 
_ Dr. Bartlett, you are miftaken :. Sir Charles Gran- 
difon is not fo very uz-referved a man as you faid he 
was. 

But Oh! my dear little flattering Emily, how could 
you tell me, that you watched his eyes, and faw them 
always kindly benton me?—Yes, perhaps, when you 


thought fo, he was drawing comparifons to the ad- 


vantage of his fair foreigner, from my lefs agreeable 
features |— | 

Butthis Olivia! Lucy. I want to know fomething 
more of ber. ‘* Nothing,” he fays, ‘* to with for 
‘* from Olivia.” Poor Lady! Methinks I am very 
much inclined to pity her. _ 
_ Well, but I will proceed now to his next fubject. 
I with I could find fome faults in him. It is a cruel 
thing to be under a kind of neceffity to be angry with 
aman whom we cannot blame: And yet, in the next 
converfatiqn, you will fee dim angry. Don’t you long 
Lucy, to fee how Sir Charles Grandifon will behave 
when he is angry ? -LET- 


queftions that relate to Lord G. 
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Mis By non. In Continuation. 


OW, Charlotte, faid he (as if he had fully an- 
fwered the queftions putto him — O thefe 
men!) let me ask you a queftion or two—I had a vifit 
made me yefterday, by Lord G. What, my dear, do 
you intend to do with regard tg him ?—But, perhaps, 
ou would choofe to withdraw with me, on this 
queftion. ..— Poe | 
Mifs Gr. I wifh I had made to you the fame 
overture of withdrawing, Sir Charles, qn the queftions 
I put to you: If I had, I fhould have received more fa- 
tisfaction, I fanfy, than I can now boatt of. 
Sir Cb. I will withdraw with you, if you pleafe, 
and hear any other queftions you have to put to me. 
Mifs Gr. You can put no queftions to me, Sir, 
that I fhall have any objection to anfwer before this 
company. | | : 
SirCb. ‘You know my queftion, Charlotte, 
Mifs Gr. What would you advife me to do in that 
affair, brother ? _ 
Sir Ch. I have only one piece of advice to give 
you :—It is, That you will either encourage or dif- 
courage his addrefs, if you know your own mind. 
Mis Gr. I believe, brother, you want to get rid 


' of me. 


Sir Cb, Then you intend to encourage Lord G. ? 
Mifs Gr. Does that follow, Sir ? : 
Sir Cb. Or you could not have fuppofed, that I 


‘wanted to part with you. But, come, Charlotte, lec. 


us retire. Itis very difficult to get a direct anfwer to 

fuch queftions as thefe, from Ladies, before company, 

tho’ the company be ever fo nearly related to them. 
Mis Gr. J can anfwer, before this company, any 


Sir 
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Sir Ch, Then you don’t intend to encourage him ? 
Mis Gr. I don’t fee how that follows, neither, 

from what J faid. | 
Sir Ch. It does, very clearly. I am not an ab- 
fotute ftranger to the language of women, Charlotte. 

- MifsGr. ¥ thought my brother too polite to re- 

fie& upon the Sex. : : | 
Sir Ch. Is it to refieét upon the Sex, to fay, that I 

‘am not an abfolute ftranger to their language ? 

Mijfs Gr. 1 proteft I think fo, in the way you 

‘fpoke it. a | ; 

Sir Cb. Well, then, try if you cannot find a lan- 

‘gnage to fpeak in, that may not be capable of. fuch an _ 

interpretation. i - 
fs Gr. Yam afraid you are difpleafed with me, — 
brother. JI will anfwer more diredtly. - 
Sir Ch, Do, my Charlotte : I have promifed Lord — 
G. to procure him an anfwer. 
Mis Gr. ts the queftion he puts, Sir, a briefone— 

‘On, or off? oO | 
Siy'Ch. Truft me, Charlotte : You may, even 

with your puncétilio. 7 | 

 Mifs Gr. Witlyou not advife me, Sir? 

Sir Ch. Y will—To purfue your inclination. 
NGfs Gr. Suppofe, it | knew yours, that that would 
turn the fcale? | 
Sir Ch. Is the balance even ? 
Mifs Gr. I can’t fay that, neither. 
Sir Ch, Then difmifs my Lord G. 
Mifs Gr. Indeed, brother, you are angry with me. 
Sir Ch. (addrefing himfelfto me). Y am fure, Mifs 
Byron, that I fhall find, in fuch points as this, a very 
different /fer in you, when I come to be favoured 
with the perufal of your Letters. Your coufin 
Reeves once faid, That when you knew your own 
mind, you never kept any one in fufpentfe. | 
Ans Gr. But I can’t fay that I &xow my mind, , 
2btolutely. _ & 3 
| sir 
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Sir Ch.. ‘Fhatisanother thing. Iamfilent. Only, 
when you do, I fhal] take it for a favour, if you will 
communicate it to me, for your fervice. 

Mis Gr. 1 am among my beft friends—Lord L. 
what is your advice ? Sir Charles does not incline to 

ive me his. 

Sir Ch. Itis owing to my regard to your own in- 
elinations, and not to difpleafure or petulance, that J 
do not. | | 
- Lord L. Y havea very good opinion of Lord G. 
What is yours, my dear? to Lady L. | 
| Lady E. J really think very well of my Lord G. 
What is yours, Mifs Byron ? 

_ Harriet. 1 believe Mifs Grandifon muft be the 


' fole determiner, on this occafion. If /ge has no ob- 


jection, J prefume to think, that no one elfe can have 
any. 
We Gr. Explain, explain, Harriet— 
Sir Cb. Mifs Byron anfwers as fhe always does: 
Penetration and prudence, with her, never quit com- 
any. If I have the honour to explain her fentiments 
in giving mine, take both as follow: My Lord G. isa 
good-natured, mild man : He will make a woman 
happy, who has fome fhare of prudence, tho’ fhe has 
a {till greater fhare of will. Charlotte is very lively : 
She loves her jeft a/mofs as well as fhe loves her 
friend— ; 
- Bs Gr. How, bfother! — . 
- Sir Cb. And LordG. willnot ftand intompetition 
with her, in that refpect: There fhould not be a ri- 
walry in particular qualities, in marriage. I have 
known a poet.commence a hatred to his wife, on 
her being complimented with making better verfes than 
he, Let Charlotte agree upon thofe qualities in which 
fhe will allow her hufband to excel ; and he allow, in 
her, thofe fhe has a defire to monopolize; and all 
may do well. . 
Wis Gr. Then Lord G. muft not be difputed 
| 2 with, 
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with, I prefume, were I to be his wife, on the fubject 
of moths and butterflies. | | 

Sir Ch, Yet Lord G. may givethem up, when he 
has a more confiderable trifle to amufe himfelf with. 
Pardon me, Charlotte— Are you not, as far as we 
have gone in this converfation, a pretty trifler ? | 
. Mifs Gr. (bowing ). Thank you, brother. The 
epithets pretty, and young, and Jitle, are great quali- 
fiers of harfh words. 

Sir Ch. But do you like Sir Walter Watkyns bet- 
ter than Lord G. ? | 

Mifs Gr. Ythink not. He is not, I believe, fo 
gcod-natured a man as the other, - 

Sir Cb. I am glad you make that diftinétion, 
Charlotte. : 

_ Mifs Gr. You think it a neceffary one in my cafe, — 
I fuppofe, Sir ? | 
Sir Ch. I have a Letter of his to anfwer. He fs 
very urgent with me for my intereft with you. Iam 
to anfwer it. Will you tell me, my fifter ( giving her 

the Letter) what I fhall fay ? | 

Mifs Gr. (after perufing it) Why, ay, poor man ! 
he is very much in love: But I fhould have fome 
trouble to teach him to f{pell. And yet, they fay, he 
has both French and Italian at his fingers ends. 

_ She then began to. pull in pieces the Letter, 

Sir Ch. I will not permit that, Charlotte. Pray 
return me the Letter. No woman is intitled to ri- 
dicule a Lover whom fhe does not intend to encourage, 
If fhe has a good opinion of herfelf, fhe will pity him. 
Whether fhe has or not, if fhe wounds, fhe fhould . 
heal. Sir Walter may addrefs himfelf to a hundred , 
women, who, for the fake of his gay appearance and 
good eftate, will forgive him his indifferent fpelling. 

Mifs Gr. The fluttering feafon is approaching. 
One wants now-and then a dangling fellow or two 
atter one in public: Perhaps I have not feen enough 
of either of thefe to determine which to choofe. Will 


you 
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you not allow one, fince neither of them have very 
{triking merits, to behold them in different lights, in 
orderto enable one’s felf to judge which is the more 

tolerable of the two? Or, whether a ftill more tole- 
rable wretch may not offer ? | 

She fpoke this in her very archeft manner, ferious: 
as the fubject was; and ferioufly as her brother wifhed 
to know her inclinations. | 

Sir Charles turned to Lord L. and gravely faid, I 
wonder how our coufin Everard is amufing himfelf, at 
this inftant, at the Hall. 

She was fenfible of the intended rebuke, and afked 
him to forgive her. 

Wit, my Lord, continued he, inattentive to the par- 
don fhe asked, is a dangerous weapon: But that fpe- 
cies of it which cannot fhine without a foil, is not a 
wit to be proud of. The Lady before me( what is her 
name?) andI, have been both under a miftake: I 
took her for my fifter Charlotte : She took me for 
our coufin Everard. | 

Every one felt the feverity. It feemed to pierce me, 
- as if directed to me. So unufually fevere from Sir 

Charles Grandifon; and delivered with fuch ferious 
unconcern in the manner; I would not, at that mo- 
ment, have been Mifs Grandifon for the world. 

She did not know which way to look. Lady L. 
(amiable woman!) felt it for her fifter: Teats were 
in the eyes of both. | | 

‘At laft, Mifs Grandifon arofe. I will take away 
the impoftor, Sir ; and when I can rectify my miftake, 

and bring you back your jer, I hope you will -re- 
ceive her with your ufual goodnefs. 

My Charlotte! my Sifter ! (taking her hand) you 
muft not be very angry with me. I love to feel the 
Jmer edge of your wit: But when I was befpeaking 
your attention upon a very ferious fubject ; a fubjeét 
that concerned the happinefs of your future life, and, 
if yours, mine; and you could be able to fay fome- 

thing 
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thing that became only the mouth of an unpfincipled 
woman to fay ; how could I forbear to with that fome 
other womah, and not my fifter, had faid it ?>—Zimes 
and .accafions, my dear Charlotte! 

No more, I befeech you, Sir : I am fenfible of m 
folly. Let me retire. : 


I, Charlotte, will retire; don’t you; but take the _ 
comfort your friends are difpofed to give you. Emily,. 


_one word with you, my dear. She flew to him, and 
they went out together. 


There, faid Mifs Grandifon, has he taken the girl. 


with him, to warn her againft falling into my folly. 
Dr. Bartlett retired in filence. 7 


_ Lady L. expreffed her concern for her fifter ; but 
faid, Indeed, ‘Charlotte, I was afraid you would carry. 


the matter ‘too far. 


Lord L. blamed her. Indeed, fifter, he bore with. 


you a great while; and the affair was a ferious one. 
He had engaged very ferioufly, and even from prin- 
ciple, init. O Mifs Byron ! he will be delighted with 
you, when he comes to read your papers, and fees 
your treatment of the humble fervants you refolved 
not to encourage. | _ 

Yes, yes, Harriet will fhine, at my expence; but 
may fhe !——Since I have loft my brother’s favour, I 
pray to heaven, that fhe may gain it: But he fhall 
never again have reafon to fay, I take him for my 
coufin Everard. But was I very wicked, Harriet !|— 
- Deal fairly with me: Was I very wicked? * 

I thought you wrong all the way :.1 was afraid for 
you. But for what you laft faid, about encouraging 
men to dangle after you, and feeming to aim at make- 
ing new conquefts, I could have chidden you, had you 
not had your brother to hear it. Will you forgive 
me? (whifpering her) They were the words of a very 


coquet, and the air was fo arch !—Indeed, my Char- - 


lotte, you were very much out of the way. 
So !—Every-body againft me!—I muft have been 
wrong, indeed— _ The 
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The time, the occafion, was wrong, fifter Charlotte, 
faid Lord L. Had the fubject been of lefs weight, 
your brother would have paffed it off as pleafantly as 
he has always before done your vivacities. | | 

Very happy, replied fhe, to have fuch a character, 
that every-body mutt be in fault who differs from him, 
or offends him. | 

In the midfk of his difpleafure, Charlotte, faid Lady 
L.. he forgot net the brother. The fubject, he told 
you, concerned the happinefs of your future life; and, 
if yours, his. : | 

One remark, refumed Lord L. I muft make, to 
Sir Charles’s honour (take it not amifs, fifter Char- 
Jotte): Not the leaft hint did he give of your error 
relating to a certain affair; and yet he muit think of 
it, fo lately as he has extricated you from it. His aim, 
evidently, is, to amend, not to wound. 

I think, my Lord, retorted Mifs Grandifon, with a 
glow in her cheeks, you might have fpared your re- 
mark. Ifthe one brother did not recriminate, the 
other needed not to remind. My Lord, you have’ not 
my thanks for your remark. — ~ : 

This affected good Lady L. Pray, fifter, blame 
not my Lord: You will lofe my pity, if you .do. 

Are not we four united in one caufe ? Surely, Char- 
lotte, we are to {peak our whole hearts to each other ! | 

So !—I have brought man and wife upon me now. 
Pleafe the Lord I will be married, in hopes to have 
somebody on my fide. But, Harriet, fay, Am I wrong 
again ? | 

IT hope, my dear Mifs Grandifon, replicd I, that 
what you faid to my Lord, was in pleafantry : And, 
if fo, the fault was, that you fpoke it with too grave 
an air. 

Well, well, let me take hold of your hand, my 
dear, to help me out of this xew difficulty. I am 
dreadfully out of luck to-day. I am forry I {poke not 
my pleafantry with.a pleafant air-Yet were not you 
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likewife guilty of the. fame fault, Lady L.? Did not 


- you correct me with too grave an air? 


Iam very willing, returned Lady L. it fhould pafs 
fo: But, my dear, you muft not, by your petulance, 
tob yourfelf of the fincerity of one of the beft hearts 
inthe world; looking with complacency at her Lord. 

He bowed to her with an affectionate air.—Happy 
couple! _ a 

As I hope to live, faid Mifs Grandifon, I thought 
you all pitied me, when Sir Charles laid fo heavy a 
hand upon me: And fo be feemed to think, by whar 


he faid at goingout. How did you deceive me, all of — 


you, by your eyes! 
I do affure you, faid my Lord, I did pity you: But 
had I not thought my fifter in fault, I fhould not. 
Your fervant, my Lord. You are a micé diftin« 
guifher. | | 
And a juft one, Charlotte, rejoined Lady L. 


No doubt of it, Lady L. and that was your motive: 


too. I befeech you, let me not be deprived of your 
pity. Ihave yours alfo, Harriet, upon the fame kind 
confideration. = 

Why now ¢bis archnefs becomes you, Charlotte, 
faid I [I was willing it fhould pafs fo, Lucy]: This 
is pretty pleafantry. : 

It is a pretty fpecimen of Charlotte’s penitence, faid 
Lady L. - 

I le glad Lady L. fpoke this with an air of good 
humour; but Mifs Grandifon withdrew upon it, not 


well pleafed. 


We heard her at her harpfichord, and we all joined 
her. Emily alfowasdrawnto us, bythe mufic. Tell 
me, my dear, faid Mifs Grandifon to her (ftopping) 


Have you not had all my faults laid before you, for 


your caution ? | 
Indeed, madam, my guardian faid but one word 
about you; and this was it: I love my fifter: She 


has amiable qualities: We are none of us right at all 


times. 


i 
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times. You fee, Emily, that I, in chiding her, fpoke 
with a little too much petulance. 

God for ever blefs my brother! faid Mifs Gran- 
difon, in a kind of rapture: But now his goodnefs 
makes my flippancy odious to myfelf-Sit down, my 
child, and play your Italian air; _ 

This brought in Sir Charles. He entered with a 
look of ferenity, as if nothing had paffed to difturb 
him. 

Wheri Emily had done playing and finging, Mifs 
Grandifon began to make apologies : But he faid, Let 
us forget each other’s failings, Charlotte. : 

Notice being given of dinner, Lord L. took my 
hand, and Sir Charles complaifantly led his fifter 
Charlotte to her feat at the table; Lady L. being 


. gone into the dining-parlour before. 


| A moft i#tolerable fuperiority !—I with he would do 
fomething wrong; fomething cruel: If he would but 
ear malice, would but ftiffen his air by refentment, 
it would be fomething. As a Man, cannot he be 
lordly, and affuming, and where he is fo much re+ 
garded, I miay fay feared, nod his imperial fignificance 
to his vaffals about him ?—Cannot he be imperious to 
fervants, to fhew his difpleafuré with principals ?— - 
No! it is natural to him to be good and juft. His 
whole aim, as my Lord obferved, is ‘* to convince 
‘* and amend; and not to wound or hurt.” 
After dinner, Mifs Grandifon put into my hands 
the parcel of my Letters which I had confented Sir 
Charles fhould fee. Mifs Byron, Sir, faid fhe, will 
oblige you with the perufal of fortie of her Letters. 
You will in them fee another fort of woman than 
your Charlotte: May I amend, and be but half as 
good !--When you have read them, you will fay, 
Amen; and, if your prayer take place, will be fatif- 


fied with your fitter. 


He received them from me; ftandirig, up, bowing, 
and kiffed the papers, with an air of gallantry that I 
Ce 
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thought greatly became him [O the vanity of the 
girl! methinks my uncle fays, at this place.] He put 
them in his pocket. | 
Without conditions, Harriet ? faid Mifs Grandifon. 
Except thofe of candor, yet correction, anfwered I, 
Again he bowed to me. _ 
I don’t know what to fay to it, Lucy; but I think 
Sir Charles looks highly pleafed to hear me praifed ; 
and the Ladies and my Lord mifs no opportunity to 
fay kind things of me. But could he not have an- 
fwered Mifs Grandifon’s queftion, Whether his fa- 
vourite was a foreigner, or not?—-Had any other 


queftion arifen afterwards, that he had not cared to | 


anfwer, he could but have declined anfwering it, as 
he did that. 

What a great deal of writing does the reciting of 
half an hour or an hour’s converfation make, when 
there are three or four fpeakers in company ; and one 
attempts to write what each fays in the fir# perfon! 
J am amazed at the quantity, on looking back. But 
it wil be fo in narrative Letter-writing. Did not 
you, Lucy, write as long Letters, when you went 
with your brother to Paris ?—I forget. Only this I 
remember, that I always was forry when I came to 
the end of them. I am afraid it is quite otherwife 
with mine. , 

By the way, I am concerned that Lady D. is angry 
with me: Yet, methinks, fhe fhews, by her anger, 
that fhe had a value for me. As to what you tell me,. 


of Lord D’s fetting his heart on the propofed alli- 
‘ance; I am not fo much concerned at that, becaufe 


he never faw. me: And had the affair been in his own 
power, ’tis likely he would not have been very foli- 
citous about his fuccefs. Many a one, Lucy, I be- 
lieve, has found an ardor, when repulfed, which they 

would never have known, had they fucceeded. 
Lady Betty, and Mifs Clements, were fo good as to 
make me a vifit,- this afternoon, in their way to 
: | '  Windfor, 
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‘Windfor, where they are to pafs two or three days. 
They lamented my long abfence from town; and 
Lady Betty kindly regretted for me, the many fine 
entertainments I had loft, both public and private, by 
my country excurfion at this unpropitious feafon of 
the year, as fhe called it, fhrugging her fhoulders, as 
if in compaffion for my ruftic tafte. 

Good Lady! fhe knew not that I am in company 
that want not entertainments out of themfelves. They 
have no time to kill, or to delude : On the contrary, 
our conftant complaint is, that time flies too fatft: 
And I am fure, for my part, I am forced to be a 
manager of it; fince, between converfation and 
writing, I have not a moment to fpare: And I never 
in my life devoted fo few hours to reft. 

I have often wifhed for Mifs Clements to be with 
us; and fo I told her: Sir Charles fpoke very hand- 
fomely of her, on occafion of Mifs Grandifon’s fay- 
ing, She was a plain, but good young woman. She 
is not a beauty, faid he; but fhe has qualitiés that are 
more to be admired than mere beauty. 

Would fhe not, afked Lady L. make a good wife 
for Lord W.? There is, faid Sir Charles, too great 
a difparity in years. She has, and muft have, too 
many hopes. My Lord W’s wife will, probably, be 
- confined fix months, out of twelve, to a gouty man’s 
chamber. She muft therefore be one who has outlived 
half her hopes: She muft have been acquainted with 
affliction, and known difappointment. She muft con- 
— fider her marriage with him, tho’ as an act of con- 
defcenfion, yet partly as a preferment. Her tender- ~ 
nefs will, by this means, be engaged ; yet her dignity 
fupported: And if fhe is not too much in years ta 
bring my Lord an heir, he will then be the moft 
grateful of men to her. 

__ My dear Brother, faid Mifs Grandifon, forgive me 
all my faults: Your actions, your fentiments, a 
Cc2 
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be the rule of mine !—But who can come up to you ? 
The Danby’s—Lord W.— 

- Any-body may, Charlotte, interrupted Sir Charles, 
who will be guided by the well-known rule of Doing 
to others, as you would they foould do unto you. Were 
you in the fituation of the Danby’s, of Lord W. 
would you not wifh to be done by, as I have done, 
and intend to do, by them ? What muft be thofe who, 
with hungry eyes, wait and wifh for the death of a 
relation ? May they not be compared to favages on 
the fea-fhore, who look out impatiently for a wreck, 
in. order to plunder and prey upon the {poils of the 
miferable ? Lord W. has aiid long an unhappy man 
from want of principles: I fhall rejoice, if I can be a 
means of convincing him, by his own experience, 
that he was in a wrong corarfe, and of mine his 
latter days happy. Would I not, in my decline, with 
for a nephew that had the fame notions? And can I 
expect fuch a one, if I fet not the example? 


Pretty foon after fupper, Sir Charles left us; and 
Mifs Grandifon, feeing me in a refverie, faid, I will 
lay my life, Harriet, you fanfy my brother is gone up 
to read your Letters—Nay, you are in the right; for 
he whifpered as much to me, before he withdrew. 
But do not be apprehenfive, Harriet (for fhe faw me 
concerned); you have nothing to fear, I am fure. 

Lady L. faid, That her brother’s notions and mine 


- were exa¢tly alike, on every fubject: But yet, Lucy, 


when one knows one’s caufe to be under actual exa- 
mination, one cannot but have fome heart-akes.— 
Yet why ?—If his favourite woman is a foreigner, 
what fignifies his opinion of my Letters >—And yet 
it does: One would be willing to be well thought of 
by the worthy. 7 
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LETTER XLIX. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


| Thurfday, Mar. 23. 
We. fat down early to breakfaft this morning: 
Mifs Grandifon difmiffed the attendants, — ‘Aas 
foon as Sir Charles entered the room. 

He addreffed himfelf to me, the moment he faw 
me: Admirable Mifs Byron, faid he, what an enter- 
tainment have your Letters given me, down to a cer- 
tain period !—How, at and after that, have they di- 
ftreffed me, for your fufferings from a favage—lIt is 
well for him, and perhaps for me, that I “faw not 
fooner this latter part of your affecting ftory, I have 
read thro’ the whole parcel. 

He took it from his bofom, and, with a refpectful 
air, prefented it to me—Ten thoufand thanks for the 
favour—TI dare not hope for further indulgence—Yet | 
not to fay, how defiroys I am—But, forgive me— 
Think me not too great an incroacher— 

I took them. 

Surely, brother, faid Mus Grandifon, you cannot 
already have read the whole! 

I have—TI could not leave them—TI fat up ieee 

And fo, thought I, did your jer Harriet, Sir. 

— Well, brother, faid Mifs Grandilon, ae what are 
the faults ? | 
Faults! Charlotte. —Such a noble we fuch an 
amiable franknefs! No prudery! No coquetry! Yet 
fo much, and fo juftly, adinired by as many as have 
had the happinefs to approach her !—Then, turning to ~ 
me, I adore, madam, the goodnefs, the greatne/s, of 
vyour heart. Woman is the glory of all created ex- 

iftence :—But you, madam, are more than woman! 

How I blufhed! how I trembled! How, tho’ fo 
greatly flattered, was I delighted ! 

Cc 3 7 Is 
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Is Mifs Byron, in thofe Letters, all-perfect, all- 
faultlefs, all-excellent, Sir Charles? afked Mifs 
Grandifon: Is there no—But I am fenfible (tho” you 


have raifed my envy, I affure you) that Mifs Byron’s: 


is another fort of heart than your poor Charlotte’s. 
But I hope, Sir, faid I, that you will corret— 

- You called upon me yefterday, interrupted he, to 
attend to the debate between you and Mr. Walden: 
I think I have fomething to obferve upon that fubjedt. 
_ I told you, that Beauty fhould not bribe me. J have 
very few abfervations to make upon it. 

Lady L. Will you give us, brother, your opinion, 
in writing, of what you have read (4)? | 

_ Sir C&.. That, would fill a volume: And it would 
be almoft all panegyric. 

How flattering —But ¢his foreign Lady, Lucy !— 
Lady L. began another fubject.— | 


Pray, brother, faid fhe, let me revive one of the. 


topics of yefterday—Concerning Lord G. and Sir 
Walter. Watkyns—And I hope you, Charlotte, will 
excufe- me. | : 

Mis ‘Gr. If it cam be revived, without reviving 
the memory of my flippant folly——Not elfe will I ex. 
cufe you, Lady L. And, cafting her eye bafhfully 
round her, Dr. Bartlett withdrew; but as if he had 
bufinefs to do. : 

Lady L. Then let’me manage this article for my 
fitter. You faid, brother, that you have engaged to 
give Lord G. either hope, or otherwife—_ 

Sir Cb. Lord G. was very earneft with me for my 

intereft with my fifter. I,. fuppofing that fhe is now 
abfolutely difengaged, did undertake to let him know 
what room he had for hope, or if any ; but told him, 
That I would not, by any means, endeavour to influ- 
ence her, 
Lady L.. Charlotte is afraid, that you would not, of 
yourfelf (from difpleafure) have revived the fubject— 
Not that fhe values—. | - ‘There 

(2) This fubject is fpoken to hereafter by Sir Charles. 


a] Mew ew; 
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There fhe ftopt. 

Sir Cb. 1 might, at the time, be a little petulant : 
But I /bould have revived the fubject, becaufe I had 
engaged to procure an anfwer for an abfent perfon, 
to a queftion that was of the higheft importance to 
him: But, perhaps, I fhould have entered into the 
fubjeé&t with Charlotte when we were alone. 

Lady L. She can have no objection, I believe, to. 
let all a: us, who are prefent, know her mind, on oo 
occafien. | 

Mis Gr. To be fure I have not. 

- Lady L, What fignifies mincing the matter? I 
undertook, at Zer defire, to recal the fubject, becaufe 
you had feemed to intereft yourfelf ini it. 

_ Sir Ch. IT think I know as much of Charlotte’s 
mind already, from what you have hinted, Lady L. 
as I ought to be inquifitive about. 

Lady L. How fo, brother? What have I faid ? 

Sir Ch. What meant the words you ftopt at—Not 


that foe values ?—-Now, tho’ I will not endeavour to - 


lead her choice in behalf of a prince; yet would I be 
earneft to oppofe her marriage with a man for whom 
fhe declaredly has no value. 

Lady L, You are a little fudden upon me, Sir 
_ Charles. 
Sir Ch. You muft not think the words you ftopt 


at, Lady L. flight words: Principle, and Charlotte’s © 


future happinefs, and that of a worthy man, are con- 
cerned here. But perhaps you mean no more, than to 
give a little fpecimen of Jiady-like pride in thofe 
words. It is a very hard matter for women, on fuch 
occafions as thefe, to be abfolutely right—Dear Mifs 
Byron, bowing to me, excufe me.—There is one 
Lady in the world that ought not, from what | have 
had the honour to fee, on her ow# account, to take 
amifs my freedom with her Sex, tho’ fhe perhaps will 
on ¢hat of thofe fhe loves. But have I not fome 
reafon for what I fay, when even Lady L. {peaking 

c C 4. for 
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for her fifter on this concerning fubjeét, cannot help 
throwing in a falvo for the pride of her Sex ? 


Harriet. 1 doubt not, Sir, but Lady L. and Mifs" 


Grandifon will explain themfelves to your fatisfaction. 
Lady L. then called upon her fifter. 
Mifs Gr. Why, as to value--and all that—To be 


fure—-Lord G.—is not aman, that—(and fhe looked. 


round her on each perfon)—that a woman—Hem !— 


that a woman—But, brother, I think you are a little 


too ready—to—to—-A word and a blow, as the faying 
is, are two things.——Not that—And there fhe ftopt. . 
Sir Ch. (fmiling) O my dear Lord L.! What 


fhall we fay to thefe Not that’s? Were I my coufin 


Everard, I am not fure but I fhould fuppofe, when 
Ladies were fufpending unneceflarily, or with affecta- 


tion, the happinefs of the man they refolve to marry, 


that they were reflecting on themfelves ae an indirect 
acknowlegement of /elf-denial— 

| Mifs Gr. Good God, brother ! 

I was angry at him, in my mind. -How came this 
_ good man, thought I, by fuch thoughts as thefe, of 
our Sex? What, Lucy, could a woman do with fuch 
a man, were he to apply to her in courtfhip, whether. 
fhe denied or accepted of him? 

Sir Ch. You will confider, Lady L. that you and 


_ Charlotte have brought this upon yourfelves.. bat I. 


call female pride, which diftinguifhes not either time, 
company, or accafion. You will remember, that 
Lord G. is not bere; we are g/l brothers and filters : 

And why, Charlotte, do you approve of entering upon 
the fubject in this company ; yet come with your ex- 
ceptions, as if Lord G. had his father prefent, or plead- 
ing for him? Thefe Not that foe values, and fo-forth, 
are fo like the dealings between petty chapmen and 
common buyers and fellers, that I love properly (ob- 


ferve that I fay properly) to difcourage them among 


perfons of fenfe and honour. But come, Charlotte, 
enter into your-own caufe: You are an excellent 
| | pleader, 


a 
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pleader, on occafion. You know, or at leaft you 
ought to know, your own mind. I never am for en- 
couraging agency (Lady L. excufe me—Will you give 
up yours’) where principals can be prefent. 

Lady L. With all my heart. I ftumbled at the. 
very threfhold. E’en, Charlotte, be your own ad- 
vocate. The caufe is on. 

Mis Gr. Why, I don’t know what to fay.—My. 
brother will be fo peremptory, perhaps— 

Sir Ch. A good fign for fomebody—Don’t you 
think fo, madam? to me.—But the {nail will draw 
in its horns, if the finger haftily touch it—Come, ag 
good fign, perhaps, Charlotte.—I will sot be peremp- 
tory. You thall be indulged, if you have not already 
been indulged enough, in all the pretty circum-ambages 
eres) on thefe occafions. 

Mifs Gr. This is charming !—But pra > Sir, What" 
is your advice, on this fubject? 

Sir Ch. In our former converfation upon it, I told 
you what I thought of my Lord’s good-humour ; 
what of your vivacity—-Can you, Charlotte, were you 
the wife of Lord G. content yourfelf now-and-then 
to make him ftart, by the lancet-like delicacy of your 
wit,. without going deeper than the fkin? Without 
expofing him (and yourfelf for doing fo) to the ridi-+ 
cule of others? Can you bear with dis foibles, if he 
can bear with yours ? And if the forbearance is greater 
on bis fide, than on yours, can you value him for it, 
and for his good-humour ? ' 

Mifs Gr. Finely run off, upon my word! 

‘Sir Ch. I am afraid only, that you will be able, 
Charlotte, to do what you will with him. Iam forry 
to have caufe to fay, that I have feen very good women 
who have not known: how to bear indulgence !— 
Waller was not abfolutely wrong, as to /uch, when he 
faid, ‘* that women were born to be controuled.” If 
controul is /ikely to be neceffary, it will be with 
women of fuch charming fpirits as you know whofe, 

| Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, who will not confine to time and place 
their otherwife.agreeable vivacities. | 

Mifs Gr. Well, but, Sir, if it fhould chance to 
be fo, and I were Lord G’s upper fervant; for con- 
sroul implies dominion; what a fine advantage would 
he have.in a brother, who could direct him fo well 
(tho’ he might ftill, perhaps, be a bachelor) how to 
manage a wife fo flippant ! 

Sir Ch. Bachelors, Charlotte, are clofe obfervers. 
It is not every married couple, if they were folicitous 


to have a bachelor marry, that fhould admit him into: 


a very clofe intimacy with themfelves. 

Mifs Gr. (archly). Pray, Lord L. Did we not once 
hear our coufin Everard make an obfervation of this 
nature ? 


Sir Ch. Fairly retorted, Charlotte !_But how came — 


your coufin Everard to make this obfervation? I 
‘once heard you fay, that he was but a common ob- 
ferver. Every married pair is not Lord and Lady L. 
Mifs Gr. Well, well, I believe married peaple 
— muft do as well as they can. But may I afk you, 
brother, Is it owing to fuch obfervations as thofe you 
have been making, that you are now a fingle man? 

Sir Ch. A fair queftion from you, Charlotte. I 
anfwer, It is not. 

MGfs Gr. I fhould be glad, with all my heart, ta 
know what is. 

Sir Ch, When the fubjeét comes fairly on the car- 
pet, your curiofity may perhaps be gratified. But tell 
. me, Do you intend that the fubject you had engaged 
Lady L. to introduce, in relation to Lord G. and Sir 
Walter Watkyns, fhould be difmiffed, at prefent? I 
mean not to be peremptory, Charlotte: Be not afraid 
to anf{wer. 


Mi/s Gr, Why that’s kind. No, I can’t fay, that 


I do: And yet I frankly confefs, that I had much 
rather af, than axfwer queftions. You know, Sir, 
that I have a wigece curiofity. 

3 Sir 


— 


ie 
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: Sir. Cb. Well, Charlotte, you will find me, wicked 
as you call it, veryready, at a proper time, to gratify 
it. To fome things that you may want to know, in 
relation to my fituation, you needed not now to have 
been a ftranger, had I had the pleafure of being more | 
with you, and had you yourfelf been as explicit as I 
would have wifhed you to be. But the crifis is at 
hand. When Iam certain myfelf, you fhall not be 
indoubt. I would not fuppofe, that my happinefs is 
a matter of indifference to my fifters ; and if it be not, 
I fhould be ungrateful, not to let them know every- 
thing I know, that is likely to affect it. | 
See! Lucy. Whatcan be gathered from all this? 
But yet this fpeech has a noble found with it: Don’t 
you think it has? It is, I think, worthy of Sir 
Charles Grandifon. But by what clouds does this fun 
feem to be obfcured? He fays, however, that the 
crifis is at band—Solemn words, as they ftrike me. 
Ah Lucy !—Butthis is my prayer—May the crifis pro- 
duce happinefs to him, let who will be unhappy! 

Mi/s Gr. You are always good, noble, uniform— 
Curiofity, get thee behind me, and lie ftill!—And yet, 
brother, like a favoured fquirrel repulfed, I am afraid 
it will be foon upon my fhoulder, if the crifis be fuf- 
pended. : = 

‘¢ Crifis is at hand,” Lucy! I cannot get over 
thefe words ; and yet they make my heart ake. 

Sir Ch. But now, Charlotte, as to your two-ad- 
mirers— : 

Mifs Gr. Why, Sir, methinks I would not be a 
petty-chdpwoman, if I could help-it: And yet, What 
~ can I fay P—I don’t think highly of either of the men: 
But, pray now, what— Lady L. (affecting an au- 
_ dible whifper) Will you afk a queftion for me ?— 

Lady L. What is it, Charlotte? | 

Mi/s Gr. whifpering (but ftill loud enough for every 
one to hear). What fort of aman is Beauchamp? 

Lady L. Mad girl !—You heard the queftion, 
brother. | oO Mifs 
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Mifs Gr. No— You did wot hear it, Sir, if it will 

difpleafe you. The whifpers in converfation are no 
more to be heard, than the afdes in a play. 
' Sir Ch. Both the one and the other are wrong, 
Charlotte. Whifperings in converfation are cenfu- 
rable, to a proverb: The afdes, as you call them, 
and the foliloquies, in a play, however frequent, are 
very poor (becaufe unnatural) fhifts of bungling 
authors, to make their performances intelligible to 
the audience. But am I to have heard your whifper, 
Charlotte, or not ? 

Mifs Gr. I think the man my brother fo much 
efteems, muft be worth a hundred of fuch as thofe 
we have juft now heard named. 

Sir Ch, Well, then, I am fuppofed to be anfwered, 
I prefume, ‘as to the two gentlemen. I will thew you 
the Letter, when written, that I fhall fend to Sir 
Walter Watkyns. I fhall fee Lord G. I fuppofe, the 
moment he knows I am in town— 

Mifs Gr. The Lord blefs me, brother !—Did you 
not fay, you would not be peremptory ? 

. Lord L. Very right. Pray, Sir Charles, don’t let 
my fifter part with " the we, ee being fure of a 
third.- 

_ Mis ‘Gr. Pray, Lord L. do gir ss quiet: Your 
fifter is in no hurry, I do affure you. ‘ 

Sir Ch. The female drawback again, Lady L.— 
Not: that foe values. 

Harriet. Well, but, Sir Charles, may I, without 
offence, repeat Mifs Grandifon’s queftion in relation 
to Mr.. Beauchamp? 

. Mifs Gr. That’s my dear creature! 


Sir Ch. It is impoffible that Mifs Byron can give 


offence.—Mr. Beauchamp is an excellent young man; 
about Five-and-twenty ; not more: He is “brave, 


learned, fincere, chearful; gentle in his manners, 


agreeable in his perfon. Has my good Mis Byron 
any further queftions to,afk ? Your franknefs of heart, 
madan., 
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madam, intitles you to equal franknefs. Not a que- 
ftion you can afk, but the anfwer fhall be ready upon 
my lips. 

Is the Lady, Sir, whom you could prefer to all 
others, a foreign or an Englifh Lady ?—Ah, Lucy! 
And do you think I afked him this queftion 2—O no! 
but I had a mind to ftartle you. I could have afked it, 
I can tell you: And if it had been proper, it would 
have been the firft of queftions with me. Yet had not 
the anfwer been fuch as I had liked, perhaps I fhould 
not have been able to ftay in company. 

I only bowed, and [ believe blufhed with compla- 
cency, at the kind manner in which he {poke to me: 
Every one, by their eyes, took notice of it with 
pleafure. 

Lady L. Well, brother, and what think you of 
the purport of Charlotte’s queftion ? Charlotte fays, 
That fhe does not think highly of either of the other 
men. 

Sir Ch. That, at prefent, is all that-concerns me to 
know. I will write to Sir Walter ;. I will let Lord G. 
. know, that there is a man in the clouds that Char- 
lotte waits for: That Ladies muft not be eafily won. 
Milton juftifies you, in his account of the behaviour 
of your common grandmother, on the firft interview 
between her and the man for whom the was created. 
Charming copiers! You, Mifs Byron, are an excep- 
tion. You know nothing of affectation. You— 

Mais Gr. (unfeafonably interrupting bim). Pray, Sir, 
be pleafed, fince we are fuch fine copiers of the old 
Lady you mentioned, to repeat the lines: I have no 
remembrance of them. 

Sir Ch. She heard me thus; and, tho’ divinely rouge 

Her virtue, and the confcience of her worth, 

That would be woo'd, and not unfought be won, 

Wrought in ber fo, that, feeing me, fhe turn’d, 
fl follow’d ber. She what was honour knew, 

And with obfequicus majefty approv’d 


My pleaded reafon I have 
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I have looked for the paffage, fince, Lucy. - He 
miffed feveral lines. | | 
Now, Charlotte, faid Sir Charles, tho’ thefe lines 
are a palpable accommodation to the future practice 


, of daughters of the old Lady, as you call her, and 


perhaps intended for an inftruction to hem, fince it 
could not be a natural behaviour in Eve, who was 
divinely brought to be the wife of Adam, and it being 
in: the ftate of innocence, could not be confcious of 
difbonour in receiving his addrefs; yet, if you know 
what is meant by ob/equious majefty, you had as good 
try for it: And as you are followed, and fhould not 
follow, approve of the pleaded reafon of one or other 
of your admirers. 

Mifs Gr. After hearing the pleaded reajon of both, 
fhould you not fay? J have the choice of two; that | 
had not Eve. But, hold! I had like to‘have been 
drawn in to be flippant, again; and then you would 
have enquired after my coufin Everard, and-/o-forth, 
and been angry. | 

Sir Ch. Not now, Charlotte: We are now at play 
together. I fee there is conftitution in your fault. ‘The 
fubjects we are upon, court/bipb and marriage, cannot, 
I find, be talked ferioufly of by a Lady, before com-. 
pany. Shall I retire with you to folitude? Make a 
Lover’s Camera Obfcura for you? Or, could I place 
you upon the mofly bank of a purling ftream, gliding 
thro’ an enamelled mead; in fuch a {cene, a now de- 
{pifed. Lord G. or a Sir Walter, might find his ac- 
count, fighing at your feet.. No witneffes but the 
grazing herd, lowing Love around you; the feathered 
iongfters from an adjacent grove,, contributing to har-. 
monize and fan the lambent flame— 

Mifs Gr. (interrupting). Upon my word, brother, 
I knew you had travelled thro’ Greece, but dreamt not 
that you had dwelt long in the fields of 4-ca-dy |— 
But, one queftion let me afk you, concerning your 
friend Beauchamp—We women don’t love to be 
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flighted—Whether do you think him #00 good, or not 
good enough, for your filter ? 

Sir Ch. The friendfhip, Charlotte, that has for 
fome years fubfifted, and I hope will for ever fubfift, 
between Mr. Beauchamp and me, wants not the tie of 
relation to ftrengthen it. 

Lord L. Happy Beauchamp! 

Sir Ch. Lord L. himfelf is not dearer to me, bro- 
ther, as I have the honour to call him, than my Beau- 
champ. It is one of my pleafures, my Lord, that I 
am affured you will love him, and he you. 

Lord L. bowed, delighted ; and if be did, his good 
Lady, you may be fure, partook of her Lord’s delight. 
They are a happy pair! They want not fenfe; they 
have both fine underftandings! But, O my Lucy, 
they are not the ftriking, dazling qualities in men and 
women, that make happy. Good fenfe, and folid 
judgment, a natural complacency of temper, a defire 
of obliging, and an eafinefs to. be obliged, procure 
the filent, the ferene happinefs, to which the fluttering, 
tumultuous, impetuous, fervors of paffion can never 
contribute. Nothing violent can be lafting. 

Mifs Gr. Not that I vulue—There, brother—You 
fee, I am a borrower of Lady L.— 

Lady L. Upon my honour, Charlotte, I believe 
you led me into thofe words; fo don’t fay you bor- 
rowed them. . 

Sir Ch. Far be it from me to endeavour to cure 
women of affectation on fuch fubjects as that which 
lately was before us—I don’t know what is become of 
it (looking humoroufly round, as if he had loft fome- 
thing which he wanted to recover); but that, permit 
me, Ladies, to fay, may be an affectation in one 
company, that is but a neceffary referve in another.— 
Charlotte has genius enough, I am fure, to vary her 
humour to the occafion ; and, if fhe would give her- 


» ° felf time for reflexion, to know when to be grave, 


when to be airy. 
Mifs 
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Mifs Gr. I don’t know ¢hat, brother: But let me 
fay for Charlotte, that I believe you fometimes think 
better of her (asin the prefent cafe), fometinies worfe, 
tlran fhe deferves. Charlotte has not much réflexion: 
fhe is apt to fpeak as the humour comes upon her; 
without confidering much about the fit or the unfit. 
It is conftitution, you know, brother; and fhe cannot 
eafily cure it: But fhe will try—Only, Sir, be fo 
good as to let me have an anfwer to my laft queftion ; 
Whether you think your friend too good, or not good 
enough ? Becaufe the anfwer will let me know what 
my brother thinks of me; and that, let me tell you, 
is of very high importance with me. a 

Sir Ch. You have no reafon, Charlotte, t6 endéa- 
vour to come at this your end, by indirect or come 
parative means. Your brother loves you— 

Mifs Gr. With all my faults, Sir >— 

Sir Ch. With all your faults, my dears and I had 
almoft faid, for fome of them.. I love you for the 
pretty playfulnefs, on ferious fubjects, with which 
you puzzle yourfelf, and bewilder me: You fee I 
follow your lead. As to the other part of your 
queftion . (for I would always anfwer directly, when I 
can), my friend Beauchamp deferves the beft of wo- 
- men. You are excellent in my eyes; but I have 
known too very worthy perfons, who, taken fepa- 
rately, have been admired by every one who knew 
them, and who admired each other before marriage, 
yet not happy in it. j 


Mis Gr. Is it poffible? To what could their un-. 


happinefs be owing ?—Both, I fuppofe, continuing 
good? 

Sir Ch. To an hundred almoft namelefs reafons— 
Too little confideration on one fide; too much on 
the other: Diverfions different: Too much abroad 
the man—Too much at home will fornetimes have 
the fame effect :, Acquaintance approved by the one— 
_. Difapproved by the‘ other: One liking the a ; 

the 
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‘the other the country : Or either preferring town or 


country in different humours, or at different times of 
the year. Human nature, Charlotte— 

Mis Gr. No more, no more, I befeech you, bro- 
ther—Why this human nature, I believe, is a very 
vile thing! think, Lady L. I won’t marry at all. 

Sir Cb. Some fuch trifles, as thefe I have enume- 
rated, will be likely to make you, Charlotte, with all. 
your excellencies, not fo happy as I wifh youto be. If 
you cannot have a man of whofe underftanding you 
have a higheropinion than you have of your own, you 
fhould think of one who is likely to allow to yours a 
fuperiority. _If— 

Mifs Grandifon interrupted him again : I wifhed 
fhe would not fooften interrupt him : I wanted to find 
out his notions of our Sex. I am afraid, with all his 
politenefs, he thinks us poor creatures. But why 


fhould not the character of a good, a prudent woman, 


be as great as that of a good, a prudent man ? 

Mifs Gr. Well, but, Sir ; I fuppofe the gentleman 
abroad has. more underftanding than I have. 

Sir Ch. A good deal will depend upon what you'll 
think of that : Not what I, or the world, will judge. 

Mis Gr. But the judgment of us women gene- 
rally goes with the world. 

Sir Cb. Not generally. in matrimonial inftances. A 
wife, in general, may allow of a hufband’s fuperior 
judgment ; but in particular cafes, and as they fall out 
one by one, the man may find it difficult to have it 
allowed in any one inftance. 

Mifs Gr. I think you faid, Sir, that bachelors 
were clofe obfervers, : 

Sir Ch. We may in the /ffer, fometimes, fee the: 
wife. I admire you, myfelf, for your vivacity; but 
I am not fure that a hufband would not think himfelf 
hurt by it, efpecially if it be true, as you fay, ‘* that 
«¢ Charlotte has not much reflexion, and is apt to 
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“‘ fpeak as the humour comes upon her, without 
“¢ troubling herfelf about the fit or the unfit.” 

Mifs Gr. O, Sir, what a memory you have! I 
hope that the man who is to call me 47s (that’s the dia- 
lect, 1’n’t 2 will not have half your memory. 

Sir Cb. For his fake, or your own, do you hope 
this, Charlotte ? 

Mifs Gr. Let me fee—Why for doth our fakes, I 
believe. 

Sir Ch. You'll tell the man, in courtfhip, I hope, 
that all this livelinefs is ‘* conftitution ;.” and ‘* that 
<¢ you know not how to cure it.” 

Mifs Gr. No, by no means, Sir: Let him in the 


miftrefs, as fomebody elfe in the jer, guefs at the 


wife, and take warning. 

Sir Ch. Very well anfwered, Charlotte, in the play 
we are at; but I am willing to think highly of my 
fifter’s prudence, and that fhe will be happy, and 
make the man fo, to whom fhe may think fit to give 
her hand at the altar. And. now the queftion recurs, 
What fhall I fay to Lord G.? What to Sir Walter ? 

_ MifsGr. Why I think you muft make my com- 
pliments to Sir Walter, if you will be fo good ; and, 
after the example of my fifter Harriet to the men fhe 
fends a grazing, very civilly tell him, he may break 
hisheart as foonas he pleafes; for that I cannot be his. 

Sir Ch, Strange girl! But I wifh not to lower this 
lively f{pirit—You will put your determination into 
Englith. 

Mis Gr. In plain Englifh, then, I can by no 
means think of encouraging the addrefs of Sir Walter 
Watkyns. : 

Sir Ch. Well, And what fhall I fay to Lord G.? 

M/s Gr. Why that’s the thing!—I was afraid it 
would come to this—Why, Sir, you muft tell him, I 
think—I profefs I can’t tell what—But, Sir, will you 
let*me know what you would have me tell him? 

Sir Ch. Iwill follow your lead as far as Ican—Can 
you, do you think, love Lord G.? - Mis 


{ 
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_ Mifs-Gr: Love him! love Lord G?. What a que- 
{tion is that !—-Why no! I‘ verily believe, that I can’t 
fay that. 

Sir Ch. Can youefteem him? 

Mifs Gr. Efteem!—Why that’s a quaint word, 
tho’ a female one. I believe, if I were to marry the 
honeft man, I could be civil to him, if he would be 
very complaifant, very obfervant, and all that—Pray, 
brother, don’t, however, be angry with me. 

Sir Ch. willnot, Charlotte; fmiling. It is con/ti- 
tution, you fay.—But if you cannot be more than civil ; 
and if be is to be very obfervant; you'll make it your 
agrecment with him, before you meet him at the altar, 
that he fhall fubfcribe to the woman’s part -of the 
vow, and that you fhall anfwer to the man’s. 

Mifs Gr. A good thought, I believe! Pll con- 
fider of it. If I find, in courtfhip, the man will bear 
it, I may make the propofal. —Yet Idon’t know but 
it will be as well to /uppofe the vow changed, without 
_ conditioning for it, as other good women do; and ac 
accordingly. One would not begin with a fingu- 
larity, for fear of putting the parfon out. I heard an 
excellent Lady once advife’a good wife, who, how- 
ever, very little wanted it, to give the man a hearing, 
and never do any thing that he would wifh to be done, 
. except fhe chofe to do it.. If the man loves quiet, 
he’}1 be glad to compound. | 

Harriet. Nay now, Mifs.Grandifon, you are much 
more fevere upon your fex, and upon matrimony, . 
than Sir Charles. 

Sir Ch. Wave I been Gee upon either, my dear 
Mifs Byron? 

Harriet. Indeed I think fo. 

Sir Ch. I am forry for it : I only intended to be 
 guft. See, Chariotte, what a cenfure, from goodnefs 
itielf, you draw upon me!—But I am to give en- 
couragement (am I?) to Lord G.? 

Mifs Gr. Do as you pleafe, Sir. 

| Dde2 _ Sir 
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. SirCh. That is faying nothing. Is there a man 
in the world you prefer to Lord G. ? a 


Mifs Gr. In the world, Sir!—A very wide place, 
I profefs. 


’ Sir Ch. You know what I mean by it. 
._ Mifs Gr. Why no—Yes—No—What can I fay 
to fuch a queftion? ae 

Sir Cb. Help me, Lady L. You know, better than 
I, Charlotte’s language : Help me to underftand it. 


Lady L. 1 believe, brother, you may let Lord G. - 


know, that he will not be denied an audience, if he 
come— | 
Sir Ch. ‘Will not be denied an audience, if he 
‘< come! ” And this to Charlotte’s brother! Women! 
Woinen ! Women !—2ou, Mifs Byron, I repeat with 
pleafure, are an exception—In your Letters and beha- 
viour we fee what a woman is, and what fhe ought to 
" be—But I know, as you once told Sir Rowland Me- 
redith, that you have too much greatnefs of mind, to 
accept of a compliment made you at the expence of 
your Sex.—But my heart does you juttice. | 

Lord L. See, however, brother Grandifon, this 
excellence in the two fifters! You fay, indeed, . but 
juft things in praife of Mifs Byron; but they are 
more than women: For they enjoy that praife, and 
the acknowleged fuperiority of the only woman in 

Britain to whom they can be inferior. | | 
_- Do you think I did not thank them both for com- 
' pliments fo high? I did. : | : 

You pip, Harriet ? : 

Ah, Lucy!1 had a mind to furprife you again. I did 
thank them ; but it was in downcaft filence, and by a 
glow in my cheeks, that was even painful to me to feel. 

The fifters have fince obferved to me (flattering 
Ladies!) that their brother’s eyes—But is it not 
ftrange, Lucy, that they did not afk him, in this long 
converfation, Whether his favourite of our Sex is a 
foreigner, or not? If fhe be, what fignifies the eye of 
_ pleafure caft upon.your.Harriet? But 
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But be this as it may, you fee, Lucy, that the 
communicating of my Letters to Lord L. and the 
two Ladies, and of fome of them to their brother, 
has rivetted the three firft in my favour, and done me 
honour with Sir Charles Grandifon. 

But what do you think was Mifs Grandifon’s ad: 
drefs to me, on this agreeable occafion? You, my 
grandmamma, will love her again, I am fure, tho’ 
fhe fo lately incurred your difpleafure. 

Sweet and ever-amiable Harriet ! faid fhe; Sifter ! 

Friend! enjoy the juft praifes of two of the beft of 
men !—You can enjoy them with equal modefty and 
dignity ; and we can (What fay you, Lady L.?) find 
our praife in the honour you do our Sex, and in being 
allowed to be feconds to you. — 

’ And what do you think was the anfwer of Lady L, 

generous woman!) to this call of her fifter ? 

“I can chearfully, faid the, fubfcribe to. the vifible 
fuperiority of my Harriet, as fhewn in all her Letters, 
as well as in her whole conduct : But then you, my 
Lord, and you, my brother, who in my eye are the 
firft of men, muft not let. me have caufe to areas 
that your Caroline is funk in yours. . 

‘T had hardly power to fit, yet had lefs to retire ; as 
I had, for a moment, a thought to do.’. I am glad 
I did not attempt it: My return to company mutt 
have been aukward, and made me look particular. 
But, Lucy, what is in my Letters, to deferve all 
thefe fine {peeches p—But my Lord and his fitters are 
my true friends, and zealous well-wifhers : No fear 
that I hall betoo proud, on this occafion. It is hum- 
bling enough to reflect, that the worthy three thought 
it all no more than .neceflary co eftablifh me with 
_fomebody,; and yet, after all, if there be a foreign 
Lady, what fignify all thefe fine things? 

But how (you will ask) did the brother acknowlege 
thefe generous {peeches of his fifters.and Lord L. ?-— 
Llow? Why as he ought todo. He gave them for 
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their generous goodnefs to theit Harriet, in preference 
to themfelves, fuch due praifes, as more than reftored 
them, i in my eye, to the fuperiority they had fo.nobly 
given up. 

‘Sir- Charles’ afterwards addreffed himfelf, to me 
jointly with his fifters: I fee, with great pleafure, 
faid he, the happy underftanding that there is between 
you three Ladies: It is a demonftration, to me, of 
furpafling poodnefs in you all. To exprefs myfelf in 
the words of an ingenious man, to whofe works your 


“Sex, and jf yours, ours, are more obliged, than tot hofe 


of any finigle man in the Britifh world, 


Great fouls by inftin® to each other turn, 
Demand alliance, and tn friendfhip burn. 


The two fifters and your Harriet bowed as they 
fat. 

Encouraged by this happy underftanding among 
you, let me hope, proceeded he, that you, Mifs 
Byron, will be fo good as to inform your-/é/f, and let 
me know, what I may certainly depend upon to be cur 
Charlotte’s inclinations with refpect. to the two gentle- 
men who court her favour ; and whether there is any 
man that fhe can or does prefer to the moft favoured 
of either @f:them. From you I fhall not meet with 
the *« Not that’ fhe values”—The depreciating indif- 
ferences, the affeéted flights, the female circuinam- 
bages, if I may be allowed the words ; ; the coldly- 
exprefled confént to vifits not deferving to be difcou- 
raged,.and perhaps not intended to be fo, that I have 
had to encounter with in the paft converfation: I have 
been exceedingly diverted with my fifter’s vivacity : 
But asithe affair is of a very ferious nature ; as 1 would 
be extremeély tender in my interpofition, having really 
no choice but hers; and wanting only to know on 
whom that’choice will fall, or whether on azy man, 
at prefent; on yeur noble franknefs I can rely ; and 
Charlotte will open her mind to you; If not, fhe has 

very 
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very little profited by the example you have fet her in 
the Letters you have permitted her to read. 

He arofe, bowed, and withdrew; Mifs Grndifon 
called after him, Bravicn: brother, brother— One 
word—Don’t leave us—But he only kiffed his hand 
to us at the door; and bowing, with a {miling air, 
left us looking at each other in a filence that held a a 


' few moments. 


LETTER L: 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


Ord L. broke ghe filence. 
girl, Charlotte; but your brother has had a great 
deal of patience with you. 

O my Lord, faid the, if we women play our cards 
right, we fhall be able to manage the beft and wifeft 
of you all, as we pleafe. Itis but perfevering , and 
you men, if not out-argued, may be out-teazed.— 
But, Hafriet—upon my word—The game feems to be 
all in your own hands. 

Wewant but my brother to be among us, faid Lady 
L. Beauty would foon find its power: And fucha 


mind—And then they complimented me, that their | 


brother and I were born for each other. 

Mifs Grandifon told us all three her thoughts, ir in 
relation to the alliance with Lord G. She faid, fhe was 
glad that her brother had propofed to know her mind 
from me. Something, Harriet, faid fhe, may arife in 
the téte-a-téte converfation, that may let us into a 
little of his own. 

‘But fhall I truft myfelf with him alone, Lucy ? 
Indeed I am afraid of him, of my-/é/f, rather. My 
own concerns fo much in my head, I wifhI don’t 
confound them with Mifs Grandifon’s. A fine piece 
of work fhall I make of it, if I do. IfI get it fo 
happily over, as not to be diffatishied with myfelf for 
my part in it, I fhall think I have had a deliverance. 
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But, Lucey, if all thefe diftinctions paid me in this 


_converfation, and all this confidence placed in me, 


produce nothing—lIf—Why, what if?—In one word, 
Should this 7f be more than if/—Why then it will go 
the harder, that’s all, with your Harriet, than if fhe 
had not been fo much diftinguifhed. _ | 

At afternoon-tea, the Danby’s being mentioned, 
Lord L. afked Sir Charles, What was the danger from 
which he relieved their uncle? And we all joining in 
requefting particulars, he gave the following; which I 
will endeavour to repeat, as near as poffible, in his own 
words. My heart interefted itfelf in the relation. 

‘ Mr. Danby, faid he, was a merchant of equal 
® eminence and integrity : He was fettled at Cambray: 
© He had great dealings in the manufactures of cam- 


© bricks and lace. His brother John, a very profligate 


¢ man, had demanded of him, and took it il! that he 
© denied him, a thoufand guineas; for no better rea- 
* fon, but becaufe he had generoufly given that fum 
“to eachof the wicked man’s children. Surely, he 
© pleaded, he was as nearly related to his brother as 
‘were thofe his children. No plea is too weak for 
‘folly and felf-intereft to infift upon. Yet my Mr. 
‘Danby had often given this brother large fumis, 
¢ which he fquandered away almoft as foon ashe ré- 
“ ceived them. | 

¢ My father ufed to make remittances to Mr. Dan- 
* by, for my ufe; for his dealingsin other branches of 
“ commerce extended to the South of France, and Ita- 
‘ ly: This brought me acquainted with him. . 

‘ He took a great liking to me. I faw him firft at 
« Lyons; and he engaged me to vifit him at Cam- 
* bray, whenever I fhould go to Paris or Flanders. ° 

‘ Accompanying a friend, foon after, to Paris, I 
* performed my promife. | ¢ 

© He had a villa in the Cambrefis, at a {mall di- 


_ © ftance from the city, which he fometimes called his 


© cottage, at others his dormitory. It was a litrle a 
. * houle: 
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houfe: He valueditforits elegance. ‘hither, after 
I had paffed two days with him at his houfe in the 
city, he carried me. 7 


' © His brother, enraged at being refufed the fumhe | 
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had fo unreafonably dernanded, formed a plot to get 
poffeffion of his whole fortane. My Mr. Danby 
was a bachelor, and, it was known, had, to that 
time, an averfiontothe thoughts of making his will. 
¢ The wretch, in fhort, hired three ruffidns to 
murder him. The attempt was to be made in_this 
litele houfe, that the fact might have the appearatice 
of being perpetrated by robbers; and the cabinets 
in the bed-chamber, if there were time for it,’ after 
the horrid faét was perpetrated, were to be broke 
open, and rifled, in order to give credit ee 
pearance. The villains were each to be rewa 

with a thoufand crowns, payable on the wicked 
man’s getting prin of his brother’s fortune ; 
and they had fifty crowns apiece paid them in hand. 
Their unhatural employer waited the event at Ca- 
lais, tho’ he told them he fhould be at Dunkirk. — 
¢ I had one fervant with me, who lay with a man- 
fervant of Mr. Danby in a little room over the 
ftable, about a hundred yards from the houfe. 
There were only conveniencies in the houfe for Mr. 


Danby and a friend, befides two women-fervants in 
the upper part of it. | 


‘ About midnight I was alarmed by a noife, as of 
violence ufed at the window of Mr. Danby’s room. 
Mine communicated with his. The faftening of the 
doorwas a {pring-lock,the key of which was on my fide. 


.. © J fhrpt on my cloaths in an inftant, and, drawing 
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my fword, rufhed into the next room, juft as one 
villain, With a large knife in his hand, had feized 
the throat of Mr. Danby, who, till then, was in a 
found fleep. The fkin of hisneck, and one hand 
lifted up to defend himfelf, were Nightly wounded be- 
fore] ran the ruffian inte the fhoulder, as‘I did with 
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_my fword, and in the fame moment difarmed him, 


+ and threw him, with violence, from the bed, againft 


thedoor. He foared out, that he wasa dead man. 

*_A fecond fellow had got up to the window, and 
was half in: He called out, to a third below, ‘to 
haften up after him, on a ladder, which was gene- 
rally left in an outhoufe near the little garden... 
‘ J haftened to this fecond fellow, who then fired a 
piftol, but happily miffed me; and who, feeling my 
{word’s point in-his arm, threw himfelf, . with a little 


.of my help, out of the window, upon the third 


fellow, who was mounting the ladder, and knock’d 
him off: And then both made their efcape by the 


way they came. 


© The fellow within had fainted, and lay weltring 
in his blood. 

¢ By this time, the two women- -fervants had let in 
our men, who had been alarmed by the report of 
the piftol, and by the {creams of the women from 
their window ; for they ventured not out of their 
chamber till they were called upon for entrance, by 
their fellow-fervant from below. . 

¢ The two footmen, by my dire€tion, bound up 
the ruffian’s fhoulder: They dragged him down 


‘ into the hall : He foon came to himfelf, and offered 


a 
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to make an ample confeffion. 

¢ Poor Mr. Danby had crept into my room, and in 
acornerof it had fainted away. We recovered him 
with difficulty. 

‘ The fellow confeffed, before a magiftrate, the 


whole villainy, and who fet him at work: The 


other two, being difabled by their bruifes from flying 
far, were apprehended next day. The vile brother 
was fent after to Dunkirk, according to the intel- 


ligence given of him by the fellows ; but he having ~ 


informed himfelf of what had happened, got over 
from Calais to Dover. . 


’ £ The wounded man, haying loft much blood, re- 


+ covered 
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‘ covered not. They were all three ordered to be 
.© executed; but, being interceded. for, the. furviving 
‘ villains were fent to the gallies. 

‘ It feems they knew nothing of Mr. -Danby's 
¢ having a gueft with him: If they had, they owned 
¢ they would have made their attempt another ad 


We were about to deliver our fentiments on this 
extraordinary event, when.Sir Charles turning: to 
Lady L. Let me afk you, faid he, (the fervant being 
withdrawn) Has Charlotte found out her own mind ? 

Yes, yes, Sir; I believe fhe has opened all her heart 
. to Mifs Byron. . 

Then I fhall know more of j it in ten: minutes, than 

| Cc harlotte would let me know in as many hours. 

Stand-by, every-body, faid the humorous Lady— 
Let me get up, and make my poms one of my beft 
courtefies. 

_. Sir Charles was jut then called out to a meffenger, 
who brought him Letters from town. He returned to 
us, his complexion heightened, anda little difcompofed. 

_ [intended, madam, faidhe, tome, to have craved 
the honour of your company for half an hour in my 
Lord’s library, on the fubjeét we were talking: of: But 
thefe Letters require my immediate attention. The 
meffenger muft return with my anfwers to twe of 
them, early in the morning. You will have the good- 
nefs, looking round him, to difpenfe with my atrend- 
ance on you at fupper. But perhaps, madam, to me, 
you will be fo good, as, in one word, to fay, No, or 
Yes, for Charlotte. 

. Mifs Gr. What, Sir, to be given up without a 
preface !—I beg your pardon. Le/s than ten words thall 
not-do, I affure you, tho’ from my fifter Harriet. 

_ Sir Ch. Who given up, Charlotte? yourfelf? If 
fo, I have my anfwer. 

Mifs Gr. Or Lord G.—I have not faid which. 
Would you have my poor EArS rejected by a flighting 

-monofyllable only? — Lady 
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. Eady EL. Mad girl! 
- MMifsGr, Why, Lady L. dome yous chat Sir 
‘Charles wants to take me by implication? But m 
‘Lord G.. is neither fo foon loft, nor Charlotte fo eafily 
‘won. Harriet, if yeu-would give up yourfelf at a 
‘firft queftion, then I will excufe you if you give up 
me as eafily, but not elfe. 
:  Eharriet. Yf Sir-Charles thinks a eenference upon 
the fubject unneceflary-—Pray don’t let us give him 
the trouble of holding one. His time, you fee, i is very 
precious. 
-. .. €an you guefs,. Lucy,. at the humour I was in 
when I faid this ?—If you think it was a very good 
- one, . you are miftaken ; yet I was forry for it-after- 
wards. Foolifh: feif- bettayer'! Whi fhould I feem to 
-wifh for a conference with him ? But that was not 
‘all—To be petulant with fuch a one, when his heart 
was diftreffed ; for fo it proved: But he was too polite, 
too great, fhall I fay ? to take notice of my petulance. 
‘How little does it make me in my own eyes ! 

Had I,- faid he, ever-fo eafily obtained a knowlege 
of my fifter’s mind, I fhould-not have known how to 
depend upon it; were it not ftrengthned, madam, 
from your lips. ‘The conference, therefore, . ‘which 
-you gave me hopes you would favour me with, would 
chave been abfolutely neceffary. I hope Mifs Byron 
will allow me to invite her to it to-morrow morning. 
The intended  fubject of it is a very ferious one with 
me. My fifter’s happinefs, and that of a man not 
unworthy, are concerned in it, lightly as Charlotte 
has hitherto treated it. He bowed, and was going. 

Mifs Gr. Nay, pray, brother—You mutt not leave 
me in anger. 

Sir Ch. I donot, Charlotte. I had rather bear 
‘with you, than you fhould with me. I fee you can- 
not helpit. A lively heart is a ae bleffing. Indulge 
it. Now is your time. - 

Dear Doétor, {aid Mifs Grandifon, when Sir Charles 
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was gone out, What can be the meaning of my bro- 
ther’s gravity ? Italarms me. _ 

Dr.B. Wf goodnefs, madam, would make a heart 
lively, Sir Charles’s would be as lively.as your own ; 
but you might have perceived by his air, when he-en- 
tered, that the Letters brought him affected him too 
much to permit him to laugh off a light anfwer to a 
ferious queftion. oO 

Mifs Gr. Dear Doctor !—But I do now recollect, 
that he entered with fome little difcompofure on his 
countenance. How could I be fo inattentive ? 

Harriet. And I, too, I.doubt, was a little captious. 

Dr. B. A very little. Pardon me, madam. - 

» Juft then came in the excellent man. 

Dr. Bartlett, 1 wouldwifh to afk you one queftion, 
faid he. 

Mifs Gr. You are angry with me, brother. 
- Sir Ch. No, my dear !—But I am afraid I with- 
drew with too grave anair. I have-been a thoufand 
times pleafed with ‘you, Charlotte, to one time dif- 


pleased ; and when Ihave been the latter, you have 


always known:it : I had fomething in my hand that 
ruffled me a little. But how could patience be pa- 
tience, if it were not tried ? I wanted to fay a tew. 
words to my good Dr. Bartlett: And, to fay truth, 
being confcious that I had departed a little abruptly, I 
could not be eafy till I apologized in perfon for it ; 
therefore came to a/& the favour of the Doétor’s ad- 
vice, rather than regueft it by meffage. 

The Doctor and he withdrew together. 

In thefe {mall inftances, faidmy Lord, are the cha- 


‘ sacters of the heart difplayed, far more than in greater. 


What excellence fhines out in full luftre, on this un- 
affected and feemingly little occafion! Fear of offend- 
ing; of giving uneafinefs; folicitude toremove doubts; 
ar recommended in one fhort fentence, more 
orcibly than fome would have done it in a long dif- 


-courie, as well as byexample; cenfuring himfelt, not 


from 
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from a confcioufnefs of being wrong, but of being 
taken wrong. Ah! my dear fifter Charlotte, we fhould 


all edify by fuch an example—But I fay no more. 


Mifs Gr. And have you nothing to fay, Har- 


riet ? 

Harriet. Very little, fince I have been much to 
blame myfelf: Yet let me remind my Charlotte, that 
her brother was difpleafed with her yefterday, for treat- 
ing too lightly a fubject he had engaged in ferioufly , 
and that he has been forced to refer to her friend, 
rather than to herfelf, to help him to the knowlege of 
her mind. O Charlotte! regret you not the occafion 
given for the expedient ? And do younot [Yes, I fee 
you do] blufh for giving it? Yet to: fee him come 
voluntarily back, when he had left us ina grave hu- 
mour, for fear the babies fhould think him angry with 
them; O how great is he! and how little are we ! 

M:/s Gr. Your fervant, fifter Harriet !—You have 
made a dainty fpeech, I think; But, great and good. 
as my brother is, we know how it comes to pafs, 
that your pretty imagination is always at work to 
agerandize the man, and to lower the babies ! ; 

Harriet. Iwill not fay another word on the fub- 
ject. You are not generous, Charlotte. eee 
She took my hand: Forgive me, my dear—I touch’d 
too tender a ftring. Then turning to Mifs Jervois, 
and with the other hand taking hers, Why twinkles 
thus my girl >—I charge you, Emily, tell me all you 
think. ee WY 


happy. To fee him bear with every-body ; to have 
him keep all his troubles to himfelf, becaufe he would 
not afflict any-body ; and yet ftudy to lighten and re- 
move the troubles of every-body elfe—Did he not 
fay, that he fhould be happy, but for the unhappinedfs 
of other people ? vs 
Excellent young creature! faid Mifs Grandifon: I 
love you every day better and better. For the future, 


my 


Iam thinking, faid fhe, that my guardian is not. 
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my dear, do not retire, whatever fubjects we talk of. 
I fee, that we may confide in your difcretion. But 
well as you love your guardian, fay nothing to him of 
what women talk to women. My Lord L. is an 
exception, in this cafe : He is one of us. 

Harriet. O Mifs Grandifont what a mix’d cha- 
racter is yours ! How good you can be, when you 
pleafe ! and how naughty ! | 7 

Mifs Gr. Well, and you like me, juft now?—. 
That’s the beauty of it ; to offend and make up, at 
pleafure. Old Terence was afhrewd man: The fall- 
ing out of Lovers, fays he (as Lord L. once quoted 
him) is the renewal of Love. Are we not now bet- 
ter friends, than if we had never differed ? And do 
you think that I willnot, if I marry, exercife my 
hufband’s patience now-and-then for this very pur- 
pofe?—Let me alone, Harriet : Now a quarrel; now 
a reconciliation ; I warrant I fhall be happier than any 
of the yawning fee-faws in the kingdom. Everlafting 

fummers would be a grievance. | 

Harriet. “You may be right, if you are exceeding 
difcreet in your perverfeneffes, Charlotte; and yet, if 
you are, you will not lay out for a quarrel, I fanfy. 
The world, or you will have better luck than your 
brother feems to have had, will find you opportunities 


-enow for exercifing the tempers of both, without 


your needing to ftudy for occafions. 
’ MifsGr. Study for them, Harriet! I fha’n’t ftudy 
for them, neither: They will come of courfe. 
Harriet. Iwas about to afk a queftion—But ’tis 
better let alone. : 
Mifs Gr. I will have it. What was your que- 
{tion? Don’t you fee what a good-natured fool I am ? 
‘You may fay any-thing to me: I won’t be angry. 
Harriet. 1 was going to ask you, If you were ever 
concerned two hours together, for any fault you ever 
committed in your life? 
Mis Gr. Yes, yes, yes; and for two-and-twenty 
hours ; 
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hours: for fometimes the inconveniencies that fol- 


lowed my errors, were not prefently ever, as in a 
€ertain cafe, which Vil be hang’d if you have not 


in your head, with that fly leer that fhews the rogue - 


in your heart : But when I god rid of confequences, 

no bird in {pring was ever more blith, I carolled 

away every care at my harpfichord.—But Emily will 

think me mad—Remember, child, that Mifs Byron 

is the woman by whofe mind you are to form yours : 

Never regard me, when fe is in company.—But now 
(and fhe whimfically arofe, and opened the door, and 
faying Begone, fhut it, and coming to her place) I 
have turned my folly out of door. 


Friday morn. Seven 0’ clock. 

I HAVE written for thefe two days paffed at every 
opportunity ; and, for the two nights, hardly knowing 
what fleepinefs was, two hours, each night, have 
contented me. I wonder whether I fhall be fum- 
moned by-and-by to the propofed conference, but I 
am equally forry and apprehenfive, on otcafion of the 
Letters which have given Sir Charles Grandifon fo 
much anxiety : Foreign Letters, I doubt not !—I wifh 
this ugly word foreign were blotted eut of my voca- 
bulary; out of my memory, rather. I never, till of 
late, was fo narrow-hearted—But that I have faid be- 
fere, twenty times. | 

I have written—How many :fheets of paper !—A 


monftrous Letter-——Pacquet, rather. I will-begin a’ 


new one, with what fhall offer this day. “Adieu, till 
by-and-by, my Lucy. | 


“END of VOL. IL. 
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